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l^ELICOUR had been from his 
earlieft years, what the world calls a little 
prodigy. At the age of fifteen he made the 
moft gallant verfes imaginable. He had cele- 
brated all the fine women in the neighbour- 
hood, who found (till morefpiritin his eyes 
than in his writings. They thought it a pi- 
ty fo many talents, and of fuch magnitude, 
fhould be buried in a village : Paris ought to 
be the theatre of them ; and they afted their- 
part fo well that his father refolved to fend 
himrthere. The father was aplain man of the 
common fize, who loved wit without having 
any himfelf, and who admired, without know- 
ing why, every thing that came from the Ca- 
pitol : He had fome relations there of the- **" 
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terary clafs ; and among his correfponcLent* 
there was a certain ConnoifTeur, a Mr. Fin- 
tac : it was to him that Celiconr was particu- 
larly recommended. 

Fintac received the fon of his friend with 
all the kindricfs of a patron. Sir, fays he, I 
have often heard of you : I know you have 
had fome reputation in the country ; butin 
the country, let me tell you, the arts and 
fciences are only in their infancy» Without 
taftc, you muft know, wit and genius produce 
nothing but monfters ; and there is no tajie 
but in Paris. You muft begin then by per- 
fuading yourfelf that you are juft now born, 
and by forgetting every individual thing you 
have Jearnt. — What fnall I not forget ! fays 
Celicour calling his eye on a niece of eighteen 
that the Connoifleur had in his apartment ? 
Yes, fir, this is the firft day of my life* I can't 
tell what infpiration is in this place ; but I 
feel faculties ftirring within me which I never 
felt before : it feems to me I have got new 
fenfes and a new heart. Bravo ! cries Fintac, 
there is enthufiafm. He is born a Poet ; and 
by this fample VU warrant him fuch. Najc?- 
mur PoeU ! — There is no poetry in it fays 
Celicour, it is pure nature.— So much the 
better ! that is the real talent. And what age 
might you be when you firft felt this divine 
fire ? — Alas, fir, I had fome fparks of it in 
the country j but I never felt that fudden and 
j, ^ fl ame (hat penetrates me till this 
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moment— It h the air of Paris, fays Fintac* 
— it is the air. of your houfe, fays Cclicour : 
lam in the temple of the mufes. The Con- 
noiffeiir found that theypung man had a hap- 
py difpofit ion. 

Agath, the prettied little rogue that love 
ever formed, did not loie a word of this con- 
verfation ; and fome fly glances and a cer- 
tain {mile that gently moved her lips gave Ce- 
licour to understand that (he had not miftaken 
the meaning of his refponfes. — I am well 
pteafed with your father, continues the Con- 
noifleur, for havingfent yoa at an age when 
nature is docile and mo(i fufceptible of good 
impreffions; but beware of bad ones. You will 
find in Paris more falie GonnoifTeurs than good 
judges. Don*t confult every one ; but trull to 
the fagacity of ohe who was never deceived 
in any thing. Celicour, who never imagined 
one could praifc himfelf fo freely, had thefim- 
plicity to aft. who that infallible perfbn was? 
UisI, Sir, fays Fintac with anair of aiTurancej 
I who have pâfïed my days in thebofbm of the 
arts and lciences ; I who have fitten in the chair 
thefe forty years, judging the works of tafte 
and genius, and diflinguifliing the real beau- 
ties of comppfitton from thofe that are ima- 
ginary. I fay it, becaufe it is known ; and 
there is no vanity in acknowledging a known 
faft. 

However Angular this language was, Ccli- 
cour fcarce gave any attention to it; his 
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thoughts were employed on a more intereftr- 
ing objeft. Agath, as I havefaid, had forae- 
times caft her eyes on him ; and her eyes 
feem'd to tell him the moll agreeable things. 
But was it thei* natural vivacity,* or theplea- 
fure of feeing the conqueft they had made, 
which gave that animation ? That is juft the 
problem Celicour longs to fee demonflra- 
tcd. He begs the ConnoifTeur to have the 
honor of waiting upon him often j andFintac 
very kindly invites him fo to do. 

In his fécond vifit, the young man was obli- 
ged to wait till the ConnoifTeur was vifible, 
and pafs a quarter of an hour tete a tete with 
the amiable niece. They made him many ex- 
cufes ; and he anfwered there was no occafi- 
on.— Sir, fays Agath, my uncle is charmed 
with you. — That is a happinefs I am very 
proud of; but Mademoifellc, there is one 
that would flatter me (till more. — My uncle, 
fir, afiures me yon are born to fucceed in eve- 
ry thing. — I fhould be happy if you thought 
fo* — I am frequently of my uncle's opinion. — 
Help me then to gain his favor. — It feems to 
me you don't want any help. — Pardon me : 
Great men have, almoft all of them, fome 
Angularities, and fometimes foibles. To flat- 
ter their taftes, their opinions, their charac- 
ter, it is neceflary to know them ; and to 
know them it is neceflary to ftudy them ." now 
fair Apath, if you had a mind, you might 
{horten this ftudy. After all, what do I afkof 
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you ? ïs it not to gain the good wilPof your 
uncle ? is there any thing more reafanable ? 
— It leems then it is the cuftom in the country 
to keep in with the nieces in order to gain the 
favor of the uncles ? That is no bad.'policy. I 
think it is very natural. — But if my uncle had, 
as you fay, any Angularities, any foibles ; 
would it be proper for me to acquaint you 
with them ? — Why not ? would you fufpeft 
me of making any bad ufe of it ? — No ; but 
his niece ! — Well, his niece ought to wiih 
that one would endeavor to pleaie him. He 
is paft the age of correcting his foibles, if he 
has any ; and the only way is to humor him. 
Upon my word, you are dextrous at remov- 
ing fcruples — Ah, you would have none if 
you knew me better ; but no : you aie de- 
ceitful — To be fure, this is the fécond time 
I have had the honor of feeing the gentleman ; 
*nd how can I keep 2ny lecrets from him? 
— Mademoifellc, I am imprudent, I acknowl- 
edge it, and I afk your pardon,— -No, I am in 
the wrong to make you believe the matter 
more ferious than it is. The cafe is this : 
my uncle is n plain honeft man, and never 
would have been anything elfe if they had 
not put it in his head to pretend to know>ev~ 
ery thing, to judge of the arts and fciences, 
and to be a dictator in the learned world. 
This hurts nobody ; but it draws upon us a 
multitude of Dunces whom my uncle patroni- 
B 2 
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zes, and who fhare with him the ridicule of a 
profeffed wit. It were to be wifhed, for his 
quiet, that he would abandon this chimera : 
for the public feems refolute never to be oF 
his opinion ; and we have every day fome 
new farce. — I am forry. — You are now ac- 
quainted with all our family-fecrets : there 
is nothing hid from you. As fhe had done 
fpeaking, they came to acquaint him that the 
Cctanoifleur was ready to wait upon him. 

The Cabinet where he was introduced be- 
fpoke a multiplicity of ftudies ; a deluge of 
learning. The floor was covered with folios 
heaped pell-mell on each other ; Rolls of 
drawings ; maps unfolded ; and manufcripts 
without number promifcuoufty fcattered up 
and dowd. On a marble table Tacitus lay in 
ftate, furrounded by a number of antique 
medals, with a funeral lamp burning befide 
him. In the Eloignement, was a telefcope 
on its carriage ; the (ketch of a picture ; 3. 
model in baflb relievo, and pieces of natural 
hiftory ; and, from the floor to the ceiling, 
fhelves of books lying overturned in freme- 
ditatcd confufion. The young pupil knew not 
where to put down his foot ; and the Con- 
noifleur was highly diverted with his uneafi- 
nefs. You muft excufe the diforder in which 
you find me : this is my literary clofet : I 
want all thefe things at my Jiand ; but you 
muft not imagine that the fame diforder 
reigns in my Pericranium : every thing there 
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is in its proper place, I can aflure you : nei- 
ther variety, nor the infinityof number breeds 
any confufion there 1 — That is wonderful, 
fays Celicour, who knew not what he ipoke, 
for his thoughts were otherwifc employed. 

very wonderful, fays Fintac ; and I am of- 
ten aftoqifhed when I refleû on the curious 
mechanifmof the human brain, ltfeemsto 
me that Grand Repofitory muft contain 
Cabinets for the reception of every £pecics of 
knowledge, wifck fcparate and diftinft apart- 
ments for the accommodation and entertain- 
ment of every idea from the very moment 
of its conception. If it was not fo ; how is it 
poflible, amidft that chaos of notions that 
have pafled through my brain, that I could 
lay my finger, as it were, on what I had read 
©f the return of the laft comet, at the very 
nick of time? for you muft know it was 

1 that gave the hint to our Aftronomers.— 
You, Sir I — They did not fo much as dream 
of it ; and had it not been for me, that comet 
had travelled through our horizon incognito. 
You may believe I did not brag of it : I only 
tell it you as a friend. But why would you 
allow them to rob you of the glory of fuch an 
important difcovery. — Pfta i it would be 
an endlefs work to reclaim every thing 
that is ftolen from me. In general, child, 
you muft know that the folution of a prob- 
lem, a new difcovery, a piece of painting, 
poetry > or eloquence belongs but feldom to 
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him who pafles for the author of it. Î5ut 
what is the objeft of a Connoifleur? Why, 
to encourage genius at the fame time he en- 
lightens it. Whether the idea of this baffb 
relievo, the ordonnance of this pifturc, the 
general or particular beauties of this dramatic 
piece belongs to tne or to the artift is a mat- 
ter of pure indifference to the progrefs of the 
art : now this is the fole point I aim att. 
They come to me, I give them my advice ; 
they liften to it and make their own life of it : 
I am amply rewarded when they fuccéed. — 
Nothing can be more glorious, fays Celicour; 
the Arts ought to look upon you as their A- 
polio; and Mademoiselle Agath as their 
Mtffe. Alas, fir, my niece >s a hair-brain'd 
creature : I meant to give her a learned edu- 
cation ; but (he has no tafte for ftudy. I had 
prevailed on her to look into Hiftcfry : bat 
fhe foon returned my books, telling me it was 
not worth while to read fuch ftories ; to fee 
in all ages and nations, a fet of illuftrions 
madmen, and audacious rogues making game 
of a parcel of fools. I wanted to try if elo- 
quence might fuit her genius better : She 
owns that Cicero and Demofthenes were ex- 
cellent jugglers ; but when one has reàfon 
on his fide, what occafion is there, fays (he r 
for fo many words ? As to morality, (lie 
maintains (lie knows it all by heart ; and 
that Lucas, her fofter-father, isaswifeaman 
as Socrates. There is nothing I can fee that 
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ainufes her hut Poetry fometimcs y yet fhe 
will often prefer fables to the moft iublime 
poems : (he will tell yon, without a blufh, that 
(he would rather hear Efop and Fontain's ani- 
mals talk than Virgil and Homer's heros. 
In a word, (he is as much a child at eighteen as 
others are at twelve ; and in the midft of the 
moft ferious and interefting difcourfes, you 
would be furprifed to fee her amuic herfelf 
with a trifle, or grow dull when you want to 
fix her attention. Celicour, inwardly fmiling, 
took leave of Fintac who gracioufly invited 
him to dinner next day. 

The young man was fo overjoyed that he 
flept none that night. To dine with Agath 
muft be .the happieft day of his life. He 
comes according to appointment : and by his 
beauty, his youth, and the air of ferenity that 
(hone in his countenance, one might have ta- 
ken him for Apollo, if Fintac's Parnaflus had 
been under better regulations ; but as be on- 
ly wanted pupils and fycophants, none fre- 
quented his houle but creatures of that 
(lamp. 

He introduced Celicour as a young ^poet 
of great hopes, and placed him at table on his 
right hand. From that moment, all the eyes 
of envy were fixed on him. Every one of 
the guefts imagined he faw him ufurp his 
place, and fwore in the bottom of his heart 
to be revenged by running down the firft 
work he fhould publifh. In the mean ti 
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CeUcour was gracioufly received and carefT- 
cd bythefe gentlemen, and took them from 
that moment for the beft people in the world. 
A new comer was a fpur to emulation ; and 
the Bel Efprit croudccl all its fail. They paf- 
fed fentence on the Republic of Letters : and 
as it is juft and neceflary to perfume critic iiïn 
with a little iftcenfe, they generally praifed 
all the dead ; while they fhewed no mercy to 
any of the living, that is to fay, the living 
who had not the honor of -being at this din- 
ner. It was a fettled point with them, that 
all the new publications, that had fuceeeded 
without being reviewed by Fintac, could only 
enjoy a momentary fame, like thofe hafty 
produftions of nature, that fpring up in a 
night and die before the fetting fun ; while 
thofe that had paiTed the great feal of his ap- 
probation would certainly be tranfmitted to 
the lateft pofterity^ whatever the prefent age 
might Cay of them. They run over every 
fpecres of literature ; and to givç the greater 
fcope to erudition and criticifm, this new 
queftion was brought on the tapis : which is 
the greater poet Corneille or Racine f A great 
many fine things had been faid on the fubjed ; 
when the little niece, who had not fpoke a 
word, took it in her head to afk this Ample 
but unlucky queftion : which of the tivo fruits 
has themore exquiftte rehfh % the Orange or the 
Peach f Her nucle blufh'd at her fiinplici^y, 
and the guefts looked down without deign/ug 
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to anfwer fuch an impertinence. My niece, 
fays Fintac, young ladies at your age ought to 
hear and cot to fpeak. Agati, with au inaper* 
Gcptiblc fmile, lookt at Celicour, whofe filent 
approbation amply compenfated the contempt 
of the company. I had forgot to tell you that 
he was placed over againft her ,* and you may 
readily imagine he lifteoed but very little to 
what was faid on either fide of Jiim . But the 
Connoiffeur, whoobferved his phyfiognemy t 
found a lingular animation in it. Look, fays 
he to the Beaux Efprits, how catching genius 
k. — Yes, anfwers one of them, you can fee it 
tranfpire like water thro' the pores of the E- 
îypile — Fintac, taking Celicour by the hand, 
fays to him : there is a-comparifon for you ! 
k is phibjophy diflblved in a poetic meufirû* 
um ; the quinteffence of it. It is thus the arts 
mutually fupport each other, andthemufes 
walk hand in hand. You muft own, continues 
he, you have no fuch fociety in your coun- 
try towns, WelL, you fee nothing: there 
are fome days when thefe gentlemen have ten 
times as much wit. How can we help hav- 
ing it, fays one of them : We are at the foun- 
tain head, et purpureo bibimus ore neÛar.— 
Ah, purpureo J fays Fintac with great modef- 
ty, you do me much honor. Lifien, young 
man, and learn to quote. The young man 
was very attentive, to watch the glances of 
the niece, who thought him very handfomc. 
After dinner the company went to tak* * 
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walk in a garden where the Connoifleur had 
made a rare collection of thofe exotics that 
are commonly to be found in our kitchen 
gardens. There was among other curiofi- 
ties-, a CABBAGE of many colors, which w;as 
the admiration of naturalifts. Its curls and^ 
feftoons, and the beautiful mixture and varie- 
ty of its tints was moft aftoniftiing. Let me 
fee, fays Fintac, a plant of foreign growth 
that nature has formed with more care and 
delicacy. It was to revenge Europe of the 
prejudice of our Virtuofi, who admire every- 
thing that comes from the Eaft fcnd Weft- 
Indies, that I was at the pains to preferve this 
beautiful cabbage. 

While they were admiring this prodigy of 
nature, Agath and Celicour had met as by ac- 
cident in a neighboring alley. Fair Agath, fays 
he, fhowing her a rofe, will you let this flower 
die ontheftalk ? — Where would you have it to 
die ?— Where I would wifh to diemyfelf — A- 
gath blufhed at this anfwer; and at that inflant 
her uncle with two of the Beaux efprits came 
to fit down in an arbour from whence they 
could hear them without being perceived. If 
it is true, continues Celicour, that fouls pafs 
from one body to another, I (hould wifh after 
my death to be a rofe like this. If any pro- 
fane hand dares approach me, I will (brink 
back and hide myfelf among the thorns ; but 
if a fair lady deigns to look on me, I will turn 
f *r : I will open my boibm : I will 
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exhale my perfumes and mix them with her 
more aromatic breath : the defire ofpleafing 
her will give frefti animation to my colors. — 
Well, you'll dofo much thatyou'll be pluck'd, 
and there will be an end of you. — Ah, Ma- 
dcmoifelle, do you reckon as nothing the 
pleafureof being one moment ... ? His eyes 
fpoke the reft. — And I, fays Agath, were I 
to chùfe, fhould wifh to be chang'd into a 
Dove : it is fweetnefs and innocence itfclf. — 
You might have added love and fidelity too : 
yes, fair Agath, that is a choke worthy of 
yourfelf. The Dove is the bird of Venus : 
fhe would diftinguifh you amidft a thoufand 
doves ; and you would be the ornament of 
her chariot: Love would repofe on your 
wings, or rather warm you in his bofom ; and 
on his heavenly lip your little bill would tafte 
ambrofia. Agath interrupted him, faying he 
carried his fiftions too far. — One word more, 
fays Celicour : a Dove mull have a mate ; and 
if you were to chufe yours, what foul would 
you give it ?— That of a female friend. At 
thefc words Celicour gave her a look mixed 
with love, grief, and refentrnent. 

Very well, fays the uncle ftarting up, ve- 
ry well! that is mod excellent poetry. The 
image of the Rofe is a coloring worthy Van- 
haujen ; that of the Dove is a miniature in 
the tafte of Bouchet : it is love and beauty. 
Ut piftura poefis. Bravo, child, bravo 1 the 
G 
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allegory is well fupported: we {hall make 
fomething of you. Agath, I was very well 
pleafed with your dialogue ; and Mr. de Lex- 
ergue, here, was as much taken with it as I. 
—It is certain, fays Mr. de Lexerguc, in 
Madetnoifelle's language, there is fomething 
truly anacreontic : it is the imprefïïon ofher 
uncle's tafte; every thing that comes from 
him is mark'd with the genuine ftamp of anti- 
quity. Mr. Lucid found in the fusions of Celi- 
côur the molle alq.facetum. , You muft finifh 
this little fcenc, faysFintac; you muft put it 
in verfe: it will be one of the fineft things we 
have feen- Celicour faid he could not fi- 
nifh it without the help of Agath ; and that the 
dialogue might be more eafy and natural, 
theyrhought proper to leaye them together. —■ 
The Dove, your mate, muft have the foul 
of a female friend! fays Celicour. Ah, fair 
Agath, was your heart made only for friend- 
ihip' Was it for the fake of friendftiip that 
Love took a pleafure to adorn you with fo 
many ^accompliftiments?— Well, fays Agath, 
your dialogue I think is already begun : if I 
can hut-find a proper repartee, you wil. have 
matter enough to carry you a great way in 
your poetical flight. If you pleafe, fays Celir 
cour, it is eafy to abridge it. -POia! let us 
talk of fomething elfe. How 'did you like 
your entertainment at dinner >— T heard but 
one word of fenfe, and that was taken for a 
cb :i.nrk : mp ertinence ; the reft 1 have for- 
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got. My foul was not at my car. — It was 
very happy.; — Very happy indeed ! for it was 
at my eyes —If I had a mind I might pretend 
not to underfland, or not to believe you ; 
but I am no pretender. I think it very natu- 
ral, begging pardon of our beaux-ejprits, that 
you took more pleafure in feeing me than 
hearing them; and I own to you I am not ill 
pleafed to have one I can fpeak to, if it is only 
with my eyes, to fave me from the tedioufnefs 
of their nonfenfe. We are now acquainted, 
and we (hall have fport enough ; for I can 
affure you we have got fome originals droll 
enough in their kind. For example, this 
Mr. Lucid always fancies he fees in things 
what nobody ever faw but himfelf. It fecms 
as if nature had whifpered her fecrcts in his 
ear ; but all the world an't worthy to know 
his thoughts. He chufes in a company a 
privileged confident: that is commonly the 
perfon of the greateft: diftinefcion : he leans 
mifterioufly on him and tells hrs opinion in a 
whifper. As for Mr. de Lexergue, he is a 
Luminary of the firft magnitude: full of con- 
tempt for every thing that is modern, he 
efteems things in proportion to their age. He 
wants even a young lady to have an air of 
antiquity ; and he honors me with his atten- 
tion, becaufe he (ays I am the profile of the 
Emprefe Popea. In that group you fee below, 
there is a ftarched, perpendicular piece of 
formality who makes pretty little nothings, to 



admiration ; but it is not every one who has 
the privilege of hearing them. He demands 
a day for the rehearfal : he names his audi- 
tory : and flints the door againft every pro- 
fane intruder ;. then coming a tip-toe, and 
placing himfelf before a table between two 
flam-beaux, he draws out myfterioufly a rofe- 
colored pocket book, cafts around a gracious 
look demanding attention, introduces a little 
romance, of his compofing, that has had the 
honor to pleafe fome pérfons of diftinftion, 
and reads it deliberately even to the laft page, 
without perceiving that every one of his air- 
ditors is fall afleep with his eyes open. Dont 
you fee that little man fo full of a&ion, who 
gefticulates before him ? You can't imagine 
how much I am fome times in pain for him. 
Wit feems to tantalize him like thofe fits of 
fheezing that always threaten without efFeéK 
You can fee he has an infuperable ambition 
to lay fine things : he has them at the tip of 
his tongue ; but they always efcape him at 
the moment of utterance. Poor man, how 
much is he to be pitied ! That tall, maigre 
perfon^geyou fee walking by himfelf is the 
moft abftrufe and hollow genius I ever knew* 
Becaufe he hais got the vapors and a full bot- 
tomed wig, he imagines himfelf an Englifh 
philofopher : he will expatiate, for hours on 
the wing of a fly ; and he is fo obfeure in his 
ideas that one fs fometimes almoft tempted 
to believe him z, man of deep learning. 



While Agath was indulging her fa 
vein in drawing thefe caricatures, Celi 
had his eyes fixed on hers. Ah, fays 
how little does your uncle, who know 
many thing?, comprehend the wit of his ni 
He makes you pafs for a child. To be 
he does ; and thefe gentlemen look upor 
as fuch : m they an't bafhful neither : the 
e/prity in all its extravagance, is its ele 
with me. But don't you betray me. N 
fear ; but fair Agath, you and I muft f 
our acquaintance on fomething more 
refting than friendfhip. — You wrong fr: 
fhip Celicour ; there may be fomething f\ 
er ; but there can be nothing more folid 

At thefe words the company came t< 
terrupt them; and the Connoiffeur taki 
folitary walk with Celicour afked him i 
Dialogue was in forwardnefs; — It is not 
cifely what I could wifli, fays he ; but 1 
try to correft it. — 1 am forry fays Finta 
have interrupted you. There is nothii 
difficult to recover as the thread of n 
when once it flips through ones fingers, 
very likely that giddy hare-brained gir 
not feize your idea properly. She has 1 
times lucid intervals ; but in a momen 
is all diffipation. It is to be hoped hov* 
that matrimony will improve her. V 
do you think of marrying her ? fays Cel 
in a trembling voice. Yes, and Idepen 

C 2 
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on you to celebrate that feaft in a worthy 
manner. You have fecn Mr. de Lexergue r 
he is a man of great fenfe and profound eru- 
dition. It is to him I give my niece. Had 
Fintac obferved Celicour's phyiîognomy now, 
he muft have feen him turn pale at this news. 
You muft think, continues he, that a perfbn 
lb ferious and fo immerfed in ftudy as Mr* 
de Lexergue, wants fomething to amufehim. 
He is rich — he has taken a liking to the child : 
and in eight days they are to be married ; but 
he wants it to he kept a profound fecret, and 
my niece hepfelf knows nothing of it as yet. 
As to you, its neceflary youihould be initia- 
ted in the myftery of a union which your 
Lyre is to celebrate, O Hymen ! you under- 
itand me ? It is an epithalamium I want of you. 
Now is the time to (ignalize yourfclf. — Ah, 
fir, pardon me. — None of your modefty ; 
modefty is the murderer of genius ; it fmo- 
thers it in the birth. You muft really excufe 
me fir — no excufes ; you are able to execute 
it ; its a piece exatftly fuited to your taftp, 
and confequently muft do you great honoi% 
My niece is young and handfome, and with 
a little fpirit and imagination one can never 
flag on fuch a fubjeft. As to the hufband, Ï 
have already told you he* is *a fuperior man. 
As an antiquary, he is without an equal ; he 
has a cabinet of medals which he values at 
forty thoufand crowns. . He was going to 
view the ruins of Herculanium, and was 
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even within an ace of undertaking a journey 
to Palmyra • You fee how many fine image? 
this prefents to poetry. But what do I fay ? 
you are mufing on it already : yes, I fee in 
your countenance that profound meditation 
which broods over the tmbrioof genius, and 
difpofes them for approaching life. Go 
quickly j go and improve fuch precious mo- 
ments : Imyfclf am going towrapmyfelf up 
in contemplation . 

Confounded at what he had heard, Celi- 
cour glowed with impatience to fee A gat h • 
The next morning, under pretence of con- 
fulting the Connoifleurr, and before entering 
into his elofet, he enquired for her. 

Ah,Mademoifelle,fayshe,youfce a man in 
defpair. What is the matter with you ? I am 
undone, you are going to marry Mr. de Lex- 
ergue. — Who told you that fine ftory ? Who ? 
Mr. Fintac himfelf. — In good earneft ? — He 
has employed me to write your epithalamium. 
"Well . I hope you'll make us a fine one. You 
laugh ! you are well pleafed to have Mr. de 
Lexergue for a hufband ? O to be fure ; no- 
thing could pleafc me better. Ah, cruel wo- 
man — in pity to one that adores and loves 
you ! Agath interrupted him as he was falling 
on his knees. You muft own, fays (he, that 
thefe lunatic moments are very proper for a 
declaration : as he that makes them is out of 
hisfenfes ; fhe that hears them cannot be of- 
fended ; and under favor of fuch frantic fits- 
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love Biay rilk every thing. But fair and foft- 
ly ; come to yourfelf a 1 ttle, and let us hear 
what makes you fo defperate. — It is your 
cheerfulnefs, cruel woman. And would you 
have me be forry for a misfortune I'm no 
ways afraid of? I tell you its a fettled point 
that you are to be married to Lexergue.— 
And why will you have it fettled without me, 
a thing that can't be ended without me ? But 
if your uncle has given his word ? — Well, if 
he has given it, he may take it back. What, 
would you hatfathe courage ? The courage 
not to fay yes ? a mighty refolution truly 1 — 
Ah, I am overjoyed! and your joy is as fool- 
ifti as your grief, — Why ? you wont have 
Lexergue. Well, and what then ? You will 
have me. Mod certainly, the confequence 
is infallible ; and every lady that don't mar- 
ry Mr. dc Lexergue, muft marry you, that 
is a clear point. In truth, fir, you reafon 
like a country poet. Go, goand.feemy un- 
cle, and take care he don't knqw a fyllable of 
what you have told me. 

Well, fays the Connoifleur, as he faluted 
him, how does the epithalamium come on ? 
Why, I have got the defign of it in my head* 
Let us hear — I have taken the allegory of 
time efpoufing truth. The idea is fine, but 
rather melancholy ; bcfides time is very old. 
Well, Mr. Lexergue you know is an antiqua- 
ry. — Yes ; but aman marrying a young wifp 
don't like to be called as old as time. Would 
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ifcru rather have the nuptials of Vulcan and 
Venus ? No, no, the adventure of Mars is. 
rather difagreeable. In ruminating upon it f 
you may ftrike out fome more happy idea. 
But*propos, will you go with us this even- 
ing to the performance of a fon of Vulcan 
under my proteftion ? It is fome Chinefe fky- 
rockets of which I have given him the com- 
pofition, putting in as ufual, fomething of 
my own. Celicour doubted not but Agath 
would be of the party, and he took care to 
be there. 

The fpe&ators were already placed ; Fin- 
tac and his niece had taken pofleffion of a 
window, and there was ftill a little room be- 
fide Agath, which (he had kept on purpofe : 
Celicour with great'modefty dipt in, rejoice- 
ing to fee himfelf fo happily fituated. The 
eyes of the uncle were taken up in following 
the flight of the rockets ; thofe of Celicour 
were fixed on the niece } the ftars might 
have fallen from heaven before he would 
have pbferved them. His hand met on the 
window a hand fofter than the down which 
covers the flowers of fpring.„ The hand he 
gently touched fcarce made a faint attempt 
to withdraw, when his made one to detain it: 
Agath turned upon him with a look that 
meant to check him with a frowri ; but read- 
ing fubmiffion in his eyes, it was half a 
fmile. She felt fhe would grieve him in 
withdrawing her hand j and, whether fror 



Iflve or pity (he let it reft. Agath's hand was 
fhut, and Celicour had the boldnefs to open 
it. But what was his joy and furprife when 
he found it yield infenfibly to that loft vio- 
lence ! He holds her open hand in his, and 
amoroufly preffes it. He had the audacity to 
lay it on his fluttering heart, which advances 
to meet it. With what rapidity did Celi- 
cour's heart beat againft that timorous hand 
which ieemed endowed with a magnetic vir-> 
tue ! The joys they felt, no tongue can tell, 
no language can exprefs, nor can it be con- 
ceived, favc by the happy few whofe tender 
hearts have felt the power of that refiftlefs 
paffion j whofe ftrength can only be meafur- 
ed by its delicacy. When the fire-wheel 
made its explofion in the air, the eyes of 
thefe lovers darted far other and more con- 
genial fires, which -languifhingly meet' and 
intermix harmonious ; and when the gaping 
crowd, in Ihouts of applaufe, were exprcf- 
fing their admiration of the fky-rockets , the 
burning fighs of our lovers expreffed, in 
more emphatic language, the pain they felt 
at parting. Such was this mute fsene, a fpc- 
cimen of eloquent filence. 

From this moment their hearts in perfeft 
unifon, had no longer any lecret for each 
other. Both of them tailed, for the fir ft 
time, the pleafure of loving ; that flower of 
fenfibility which fprings as it were from the 
pure eflence of the fouU But love, which 



[ *7 q 

1 takes a tintture from the perfonai charafter^ 
wasbafhful and ferious in Celiconr ; irt Agatb, 
lively, chcarfuland roguifh. - 

But now the day appointed, for proclaim- 
ing her marriage with Mr. dc Lexergue, ar- 
rives. The antiquary comes to fee her, finds 
her alone, and makes a formal declaration of 
his love, founded on the cdnfent of her un- 
cle. Agatb, in a jocofe manner tells him : — 
I know, fir, you love me in profile ; but, for 
my part, I want a hufband I can love face to 
face ; and to tell you plainly you an't the 
man. You have got, you fay, my uncle's 
confent ; but I hope you won't marry me 
without my own ; and I think I "may allure 
you that you never {hall have that» It was 
in vain for Lexergue to proteft to her, that 
in his eyes (he re-united all the beauties of 
the Venus of Medicis : Agath wifhed him 
every Venus of antiquity ; but declared (he 
was none of them. You have your choice, 
fays (he, either to expofe me to my uncle's 
refcntment, or fpare me that uneafinefs. If 
you lay this rupture to my charge, you dit 
trefs me ; you will oblige me, in taking it 
upon yourfelf ; and the beft thing one can do 
whert he is not beloved, is to try not to be 
hated. I am your moft humble fervant. 

The antiquary was mortally offended at 
this unexpected repulfe ; but he would un- 
doubtedly have facrificed his rcfentment to 
iave his pride, or rather bis vanity j if th* 



t 28 3 

reproach of breaking his word with the un- 
cle had not extorted a confeffion, Fintac, 
whofe authority and confederation were at 
flake, was highly incenfed at the refinance 
of his niece, and did every thing in his pow- 
er to overcome it ; but all he could get from 
her was, that (he was no antique ; fo he left 
her, declaring in his wrath, that (he fhould 
never have another hufband. ,This was not 
the only obftacle in the way of our lovers. 
Celicour had nothing to expeft but a fmall 
portion of a very fmall inheritance ; and 
Agath depended entirely upon her uncle, who 
was now lefs than ever difpofed to denude, 
himfelf in her favor. In more happy cir- 
cumftances, he might have taken upon him- 
felf the charge of their fmall family ; but 
after the refufal of Agath, nothing lefs than 
a miracle could have induced him to it ; this 
miracle was wrought by love. 

Flatter my uncle, fays Agath to Celicour ; 
intoxicate him with praifes, and carefully 
conceal our love from him. For this pur- 
pofc, let us above all things avoid being feen 
together : content yourfclf with informing 
me of your conduA cnpaffant. Fintac did not 
conceal from Gelicour his refentment againft 
his niece. Is it poffible fays he, flic can have 
any fecret inclination ? If I but knew that — 
But no ; (he is an hrfipid little animal that 
lov\cs nothing, that feels nothing. Ah, if 
(he reckons on my eftate, fhe is very much 
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Aiftaken ; I know better ho w to beftow my 
favors. The young man, frightened at the 
menaces of the uncle, fough^an opportunity 
to inform the niece. She only laugh'd at 
them. — He is terribly enragea* againlt you, 
my dear Agath. < 1 don't care for that. He 
talks of diiinheriting you. Well, fay you as 
ha fays : gain his confidence, and let love 
and time work. Celicour followed the prn-, 
dent counfelof Agsth ; and at every enco- 
mium he gave Fintac, our Connôifeur difco- 
vered in him a new degree of merit» The 
juftnefs of thought, the penetration of this 
youth is beyond example at his years, would 
he fay to his friends. In a word, the confi- 
dence he placed in hinl was fuch, that he 
thought he might fafely truft him with what 
he called the fecret of his life j it was a dra- 
matic performance he had compofed, bjit ne- 
ver read to any body for fear of rifking his 
reputation. After having demanded inviola- 
ble fecrecy, he appointed a day for the read- 
ing of it. At .this news Agath was overjoy- 
ed ; the phyfic, fays (he, begins to operate : 
take courage — re-double the dofe of incenfe ;* 
good or bad, this piece mud be with you a 
nonpareil. 

Fintac finding himfelf tête à tête with Ce- 
licour, having fhut the door of his clofet and 
double lock'd it, draws from a ftrong box 
this precious manufcript, and reads, witU 

D 



C 30 3 

cnthufiafm, the dulleft and moft infipid co- 
medy that ever was written. It went cruelly 
againft the graigwith his pupil to applaud fuch 
wretched (tuff; but Agath had recommended 
it ; he did apjflaud, and the ConnoifTeur was 
tranfported. You muft acknowledge, fays 
h^ after reading it, you muft acknowledge 
this is fine. — Yes indeed, cries Celicour, it 
is truly inimitable ! Well, fays Fintac, re- 
affirming his gravity and ftroking his beard 
with* an air of importance, it is now time, 
young man, that I ftiould tell you the reafon 
why I have itiade choice of you for my fble 
confident. You muft know then, that, for 
fome years paft, I have had a violent itching 
to fee this piece on the ftage ; but I don't 
want it (hould appear under my name. Ce- 
licour trembled at thefe words. I have ne- 
ver as yet found a perfon I could truft ; but 
now I'think you worthy of this mark of my 
friendfhip. You fhall publifh this work as 
your own : I want nothing but the pleafure 
of its fuccefs, and you fhall have all the glo- 
ry. The idea of impofing on 'the public was 
of itfelf enough to have ftartled the young 
man; but that of feeing fuch a pitiful per- 
formance publffhed and condemed under his 
name, wentftill more againft his ftomach.— 
Confounded at the propofition, he ftruggled 
for a long thne^but his refiftance was in vain.. 
My fecret entrufted with you, fays Fintac, 
engages you in honor to grant my requefl. 
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It is the fame thing to the public whether a 
work belongs to you or to me, and this offi- 
cious lie can hurt nobody. My piece is my 
own property ; I make it over to you, and 
the remoteft pofterity, you may believe me, 
will never be able to find it out. Here you 
fee your delicacy guarded in every refpeft. 
If f after this, you refufe tô publiJh this work 
as your own, I (hall have reafon to believe 
you have a bad opinion of it ; that the praifes 
you have given it are only deceitful ;■ and 
confeqnently that you are equally unworthy 
of my friendfhip and efteem. What would 
not the lover of Agath have confented to ra- 
ther than incur the difpleafure of her uncle ? 
he aflured him that he had not declined the 
honor propofed to him but from the moft lau- 
dable motives, and defired twenty-four hours 
to confider of it. He has read it to me fays 
he to Agàth. — Well — well! it is bad enough, 
— I expelled as much. He wants I fhould 
bring it on the ftage under my name. .What 
did youfay ? He wants that I fhould pafs for 
the author of it. Ah, Celicourl thank hea- 
ven for this adventure. Have you accepted 
of it ? No, not yet ; but I am afraid I fhall 
be forced to it. So much the better! I tell 
you it is deteftable. So much the better 
ftill. It muft certainly be damned. — So 
njuch the better, I tell you ; you muft agree 
to everything. Celicour did not clofé his 
eyes all night for grief and vexation. Next 



morning he waited on the uncle, and told 
him there was nothing but he would confent 
to rather than difpleale him. I don't mean, 
fays the Connoifleur, to expofe you impru- 
dently. Copy the piece with your own hand j 
you (hall read it to our friends, who are ex-* 
celleut judges ; and if they don't think itsfut- 
cefs infallible, you«arefree from your engage- 
ment. I only afkone thing of you ; toftudy it, 
that yon may read if to advantage. This pre- 
caution gave CeUcour fome hopes. The next 
time he waited on Agath, I am going, fayst 
he, to read the piece to his friends ; if they 
find it bad, he will excufe me from publifh- 
ing it. They will find it good, and ib much 
the better ; if the v find it bad, we are undone* 
Explain yoiirfelf ? Begone, Celicour, wemuft 
not be feen together. 

What (he forefaw a&ually happened. The 
judges being aflemhled, the Connoiffeur in* 
troduced this piece as a prodigy,, efpecially 
in a young poet. The young poet read it as 
well as he could ; and after Fintac's, exam- 
ple ; they were in raptures at every verie ; 
they applauded every fceae. At thexonclu- 
lion, there was nothing to be heard but clap* 
ping of hand^. They found in it all the de- 
licacy of AriftophaneSt the ckgance of Plau- 
tus, the comic humor of Terence ; and they 
did not know any piece of Molière or Shakef- 
pear fit to be compared with it. The come- 
-*'"-"* '^ere not altogether of the fame opuiioa 
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with our beaux-efprits ; but every body knew 
thefe folks were people of no tajle y and it 
was ordered to be ailed» Agath, who was 
prefent at the reading, applauded with all 
her might ; there were even fome pathetic 
places where fhe appeared in tears ; and her 
enthufiafm for the work had in fome meafure 
reconciled her with the author. Is it pofli- 
We, fays CeMcoxrr, you could find any thing 
good in it I — Excellent, fays fhe j excellent 
for us ; and at thefe words (he darted out of 
the room without fpeaking a word more. 

During the time this piece was under reher- 
fal, Fintac ruw from houfe to houle to dif- 
pofe the minds of "the people in favor of a 
young poet of great expectation. At laft the 
important day arrives. The Connoifleur a£- 
fembles his friends to dinner. Come, gentle- 
men, fays he, fupport your work j y eu have 
found the piece admirable ; you have war- 
ranted its fuccefs ; and, your honor is now at 
ftake. As for me, you all know my weak- 
nefs ; I have the tendernefs of a father for at 
poet in labor ; ! feel every pain he fuffers in 
thefe critical and terrible moments. 

After dinner, theConnoiflfeur's good friends 
tenderly embraced Celicour, and told him 
they were a going to the pit to be the fpe&a- 
tors rather thanr the inftrnments of his tri- 
umph. They went there to his woful experi- 
ence 5 the piece was affed y but n^stvfinijhed\ 
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amî the fir ft fignal of impatience was give» 
by the je good friends . 

Fintac was in the amphitheatre tremblings 
and pale as. death. But* during, the repre-* 
fentation, this unhappy fathermade incredi- 
ble efforts to induce the fpe&ators to com- 
pafionate his tender offspring- At laft he faw 
it expire ; when yielding to grief, he wa& 
carried home in his coach more dead thai» 
alive, and breathing out complaints to hea- 
ven that ever he had been born in fuch a bar- 
barous age. And where was poor Celicour 
all this time I Alas I they had granted him* 
the honors of the LAUREATE BOX, where, 
on a cufliion of thorns-, he hadfee» what was? 
called hit piece tremble in the fir fi, waver in 
the jcco7id r and fall* headlong in the third a8 t 
Fintac hadpromifed to take him up, and had 
forgot him. What fliall become of him I 
How fliall he efcape through this multitude 
who cannot fail to know him, and point hit» 
out with the finger ? At laft,, feeing the houfe 
empty, and the lights extinguished, he took 
courage and came down ; but the chimney 
corners, the galleries and ftair cafe, were 
ftill full : his confufion betrayed him ; and 
he could hear oa every hand : — It is he, to be 
fure, yes, there he is j it is he. Poor devil I 
its a pity Ï he'll do better ptrhaps another 
time» He discovered in a corner by their pale 
and meagre looks, a group of reprobate aa£ 
th.ors- wha, with a ghafUy fnaile enjoyed the 
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mifcry of their new companion» He faw alio* 
Fintac's good friends, who, on fight of him t 
turned their back . Full of fhame and fbrrow, 
he went to the real author, and his firft care 
was to call for Agath : he had full liberty to 
fee her, for the uncle had (hot himfelf up in 
his clofet. I told you £b, fays Celicour, 
throwing himfelf down in an eaiy chair m T it is 
damn'd beyond redemption , and configned to 
evertafting infamy I So much the better, fays 
Agath. What, fo much the better ! when 
your lover is covered with fhame, and made 
the table talk and derMron of all Paris? — 
Ah T Mademoifelle, this is too much ; this i& 
no time to laugh- 1 love you more than llfe r 
but in this ftate of humiliation you now fee 
me, I am ready to part with life; I had al~ 
oioft laid to part with you. J know not what 
kept me from divulging the fecret. It is net 
enough to expofe me to public contempt ; but 
your cruel uncle abandons me. I know him, 
he will be the firft to blufh at feeing me again r 
and what I have done to obtain you will per-* 
haps forever exclude me from the moft dis- 
tant hopes of it. But let him prepare to take 
back his fine pîeee, or give me youy hand j> 
there is nothing eMe eancomfort me ; nothing 
eHe can flop my mouth. Heaven is my wit- 
nefs that had his comedy fuceeeded, though 
a thing impoffible, I would have given him 
the honor of it r it is fallen, and I bear the 
{frame ; but it is an effort of love that 
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alone can reward. I muft coirfcfs r fays the 
roguifh Agath, it is fbmething cruel to be < 
damn' d for another per/on* So criiel that I 

would not ad the part for my own father. 

With what an air of contempt too one looks* 
down on a wretch who has been hifled off the: 
ftage ? Contempt is juft Mâdemoifelte, and* 
one may put up with it T but the infolent pity . 
of pretended friend^ there is the mortifica- 
tion ! I dare fey you was a little out of coun— > 
tcnance.when you came down the flairs.-— % 
Pray did yoi* falute the ladies ? I could have- 
wifhed myfe if annihilated- Poor man ! how 
will you dare then to appear in the world\ 
again ? I never (hail appear in the world, fc 
fweartoyou, till I appear iir the character 
of your hufband, or till I have put the faddle- 
onthe right horfe. . *You are refolved theiv 
my uncle's bade (hall go to the wall ? Firmly 
refolded, you may take ray word upon it. — •> 
He fhall decide the point this very night. If* 
he refufe to give me your hand, every jour- 
nal in Paris (hall proclaim him the author of 
that damn'd comedy. • That is juft what i 
wanted-, fays Agath, clapping her hands in- 
triumph. " Now fir, I hope you uoderftand- 
the meaning of my favorite phrafe, fo muck 
the better, that ufed to provoke you fbmuch* 
Go and fee my uncle, ftand to it^ and be af- 
filed we fli all be liappy . 

Well, fir, addreffing himfelf to the Con- 
Boifieur^ wloat do you £ay to it now I I fay y 
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my friend, that the public is aftupîd animal $ 
and you and I ought to labor no longer to 
pleafe it. But comfort yourfelf, your work 
does you great honor with people of tafte. 
What do you call my work> fir, I think it is 
your work ! Don't fpeak £b loud r my dear 
child, dont fpeak fo loud. — It is very eafy 
for you, fir, to be moderate, who have pru- 
dently flipt your neck out of the collar, but I 

who am choak'd by it Ah, don't imagine 

fuch an accident can hurt you ; men of judg- 
ment and penetration have difcovered in this 
work evident marks of genius. No, fir, don't 
flatter me ; the piece is abominable ; I have 
dearly purchased a right to fpeak freely of it* 
and every body is of my opinion* Had it- 
fucceeded, I fhould have declared you the 
author of it ; had it fallen only in part, I 
fhould have placed it to my account, but fucfr 
a difafter as this is above my ftrength, and I 
defirc you would take it on yourfelf. On me 
child \ m at my time of life to make myfelffb. 
ridiculous ? to lofe in one day a reputation* 
that has been the labor. of forty years, and is 
now the only confolation of my old age ? Can 
you be (6 cruel as defire it? And can you 
be fo cruel as to make me the viftim of my 
complaifance ? You know very well what it 
has coft me- I know the obligations I am un- 
der to you ; but my dear Celicour, you are 
young, you have time enough to take your 
xevenge j aad one lucky hit will cancel this 
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misfortune : in the name of friendfhip- their 
bear it patiently ; with tears in my eyes I beg, 
k of ydu. Well, I confent to it ; but I am 
too fenfïble of the confequence of a. faux pas 
at ftartingto expofe myfelf to the prejudice 
it always leaves behind it. I folemnly re- 
nounce the ftage ; I renounce poetry and the 
belle-lettres. You are very much in the right 
child } a young man at your age has fo many 
other refburces. I have only one rejpurce^ 
fir, and it depends upon j/<w / fpeak then, for 
every thing in my power is at your fervice ; 
do but name it- Your NIECE, SIR ! What I 
Agath ? yes, I adore her ; and it was (he who, 
to pleafe you, made me confent to everything 
you proposed. Is my niece then in the fecret ?" 
Yes fir — Ah, her impudence perhaps has dis- 
covered all, and we arc undone. Let heir 
come here this moment, 
- Agath was called and ftrîAly examined j 
and the uncle finding that ftie had inviolably- 
kept the fecret, cheerfully gave her hand ta 
Celicour, who accepted it with tranfports of 
j©y. Fi&tac, having no children of his own, 
made them his joint heirs, and was from that 
moment happily cured of his paffion ffr the* 
BELLE LETTRES. 
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u ^he grief which tnujing pity pays , 

And fond remembrance loves to ratfe" 

Collins» 
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N the mountains of Savoy, not far 
from the road as you go from Brianfon to Mo- 
dena, is a folitary valley, wfiofe afpeâ: in- 
spires the traveller with a pleafing melancho- 
ly. Three hills riling in form of an amphi- 
theatre, with a few ftragling cottages of fhep- 
herds, cafcacjes falling from the mountains, 
and here and there a group of trees interfper- 
fed with pafturages ever green, are the orna- 
ments of this rural fcene. 
, The Marchionefs of Fnntrofe was return- 
ing from France into Italy with her hufband, 
their carriage broke by the way, and the day 
being far fpent, they were obliged to feek 
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in this valley, an âfylum for the 'night* As 
they advanced towards one of the cottages 
they perceived a flock of {heep taking that 
road, conduced by a fhepherdefs, whofe ap- 
pearance aftonithod them. As they drew 
near, they heard a heavenly voice, whofe 
plaintive and moving accents were repeated 
by the fblitary echos. 

* O fun, how fwectly fmiles thy fetting 

* beams i 'tis thus the weary foi:l, when fhe 
c has run her painful race, takes a fweet leave j 

* rejoicing thus to bath hcrfelf, and to renew 
c her youth in the pure four ce of immortal- 

* ity. But O how diftarit is the term ! how 

* tedious are the lazy hours of life !" As fhe 
fpoke tfius, the fhepherdefs paflcd.our travel- 
lers in a ftooping pofture ; but the negligence 
of her attitude leemed only to givemore dig- 
nity to hei'fhape and gait. 

Struck with what they faw, and more with 
what they had .juft heard, the Marquis and 
his lady doubled their pace to come up with 
the fliepherdefs they fo much admired. But 
what was their furprife, when under a plain 
<:ap, and the moft homely drefs, they faw an 
aflemblage of every female beauty, and every 
grace 1 my child, fays the Marchionefs, fee^ 
ing (he meant to fliun them, don't be afraid ; 
we arc travellers that an accident obliges to 
feek in thefe cottages a fheltcr till morning : 
will you pleafe to be our guide ? I am forry 
for vrai, madam, fays the fhepherdefs, look- 
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tflg down and bluftiing ; thefe cottages are 
inhabited by poor creatures, and you will be 
ill lodged. — You lodge there youi felf, I fup- 
pofe, fays the Marchionefs ; and I may put 
up for a night with the inconveniences you 
fuffer every day. — I am born for that fays 
the fhepherdefs with great modefty. No, 
certainly, fays Fohtrofe, who could no lon- 
ger diffemble his emotion ; no, you are not 
born to fuffer : and fortune is very cruel 1 Is 
it poflible, amiable creature, that fo many 
charms (hould be buried in this défait under 
that drefs ?— Fortune, fir, fays Adelaide, is 
never cruel but when fhe takes from us what 
fhe has given us. My condition has its plea- 
fures for one who knows no better ; and cuf- 
tom has given you wants that we {hepherds 
know nothing of. It may be fo, fays the 
Marquis, with thofe whom heaven has pla- 
ced in that obfeure condition ; but you my 
lovely creature, whom I cannot behold but 
with wonder and admiration ; you was ne- 
ver born what you would feem to be : that 
air, that gait, that voice, that language, 
every thing betrays you : two words you juft 
now fpoke, difcover a noble foul, a mind cul- 
tivated by education. Go on, and tell us 
what misfortune could have reduced you to 
this mortifying fituation. Fora man in mif- 
fortune, fays Adelaide, there are a thoufand 
refourccs j but a woman you know is con- 

K 
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5ncd to the fpherc of domeflic life ; and hi 
c mfing one's matters, it is beft I think to pre- 
ier honeft people. You are going to fee 
mine ; you will be charmed with the inno- 
cence of their life, the candor, the fimplici-* 
ty, I had almoft laid the politenefs of their 
manners. 

As fhe fpoke thus, they arrive at the cot- 
tage. It was feparated by a partition from 
the cot in which this incognita put up her 
fheep, counting them with the moft ferions 
attention, and without taking any further no- 
tice of the ftrangers who beheJd her. An 
old man and his wife, fuch as the poets re- 
prefent; Philemon and Baucis, came out to 
meet their guefts with that rural politenefs 
that puts one in mind of the golden age. — ■ 
>Ve have nothing to offer you, fays the good 
woman, but clean ftraw for a bed, milk, 
fruit, and rye bread to eat ; but to what hea- 
ven has given us you are heartily welcome. 
The travellers, as they entered the cottage, 
were furprifed at that air of order and de- 
cency that every thing befpoke. The table 
was a fingle piece of walnut of the moft ex- 
quifite polifh ; you could fee yourfelf in the 
enamel of the vefTels where the milk was 
kept. Every tiling bore the image of that 
fmiling poverty where the fimple wants of 
nature are agreeably fatisfied. It is our dear 
child, faid the old woman, who takes care of 
thehoufe. In the morning before her flock 
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goes into the field, while it crops the dewy 
grafs round the houie, fhe wafhes, fcours, 
and puts every thing in order with an addref* 
that charms us. r— What, fays the Marchio- 
ncfs, is this fliepherdefs your daughter ? Ah, 
madam, would to heaven (he were ! It is my 
heart that calls her fo, for I have the love of 
a mother for her ; but I am not Co happy as 
to have borne her ; we are not worthy of bring- 
ing fuch a child into the world.* Who is (lie 
then ? whence comes (lie ? and what misfor- 
tune has brought her to this condition ? All 
this is a fecret to us. It is now four years 
fince (he came in this drefs to offer herfelf to 
keep- our flock ; we would have taken her for 
nothing, her good looks, and the fweetnefs 
of her fpeech fo gained the hearts of both of 
us. We fufpc&ed (he was not what foe ap- 
peared to be ; but our queftions grieved her, 
and we thought proper to be filent. Our ref- 
pe& for her has only increafed, the more we 
have known her ; but the more we would 
humble ourfelves before her, the more hum- 
ble fhe is to us. She cannot be faid to obey 
us ; for we take care never to command her ; 
but it feems as if (he giieÏÏed our meaning ; 
for (he always prevents our withes. It feems 
as if an angel had come down from heaven 
to comfort us irf our old age.-r-And what is 
foe doing now in the cot, fays the Marchio^ 
nefs ? — (he is giving fre(h fodder to the fiock ; 
fhe is milking the fheep and goats. It would 
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fcem that the milk prefled.by her hand becomes 
inore delicate ; for when I go to fell it in the 
town, our cuftomers are ready to eat me up, 
they find it fo delicious. This dear child, as 
the tends her flock, employs herfelf in works 
of ftraw and ozier that every body admires. 
I wifh you law with what art fhe weaves the 
flender twigs. Every thing becomes preci- 
ous in her hands. You fee, madam, conti- 
nues fhe, you fee what an eafy and quiet life 
wc live here ; it is (he that procures it for us. 
The only care of this heavenly creature is 
to make us happy. — Is (he happy herfelf, fays 
Mr. Fontrofe ? — She tries to make us believe 
ib, fays the old man ; but I have often made 
my wife obferve, that, when fhe comes home 
from the pafture, her eyes are wet with tears, 
and her countenance moft forrowful. As foon 
as (lie fees us, fhe puts on a fmile ; but we 
can eafily fee, fhe has fome grief that con- 
fumes her ; yet we dare not afli her. AH> 
madam, fays the old woman,, how my heart 
bleeds for this poor child, when fhe goes out, 
againft: my will, to feed the flocks in fpite of 
the rain and fnow ! How often have I fallen 
on my knees to beg fhe would let me take her 
place ; but all in vain. She goes out by fun- 
rifing, and comes home at night ready to pe- 
rifh with cold. Can you think, fays fhe, I 
would let you expofe yourfelf at your age to 
the rigor of the feafon ? fcarce am I able to 
bear it myfelf. Then fhe will bring home, 
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cinder her arm, wood ' enough to warm us iq 
the evening ; and when I complain of the. far 
tigue (lie gives herfeif, never mind it, my 
good mother, its cxercife that keeps me 
wanti : labor belongs to my age. In a word, 
madam, (he is as good as (he is handfome ; 
and my huiband and I never fpeak of her but 
with tears in our eyes. — Well, fays the Mar- 
chionefs, fuppofe one fbould take her away 
from you ? — We (houldlofe, fays the old wo- 
man, what is mod dear to us in this work} $ 
but if it was for her good, we fliould dip 
content with that confutation. Yes, indeed, 
fays the old woman, fticdding tears, heaven 
grant her a fortune worthy of her, if it be 
poflible ! I was in hopes her dear hand would 
clofe my eyes ; but I love her more than my 
-life. Her coming in put an end to their di£- 
xourfe. 

The fhepherdefs came in with a pail of 
milk in one hand, and in the other a bafket 
of fruit ; and after gracefully fainting them, 
fiie went about her houfhold affairs, as if no- 
body took any notice of her — my dear child, 
yoji give yourfelf a great deal of trouble, 
fays the Marchionefs. I endeavour, madam, 
to pleafe our folks, who would wifli to enter- 
tain you as well as they arc able. And fpread- 
inga coarfe but clean and white cloth on the 
table, you will make, fays Aie, a homely and 
frugal meal j but you muft put up with couo- 
E2 
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try fare. Our bread is none of the whîtclî ; 
but it is fweet : the eggs arc frefh, the milk 
is good, and the fruit I have juft gathered 
fuch as the feafon affords. The diligence* 
the attention, the noble and becoming grace 
with which this wonderful fhepherdefe per- 
formed the duties of hofpitality, the rcfpcil 
flie fliewecLthe old folks, whether fhe fpoke 
to them or meant to read their wifhes in their 
looks, every thing filled the ftr angers with 
admiration. Soon as they were lain down 
on the draw bed {he had prepared for them ; 
our adventure, faid they, has fomething of a 
prodigy in it. We muft try to clear up this 
myftery r we muft carry this child along 
with us. 

About break of day, one of the people who 
haid fpent the night in repairing their car- 
riage,, came to tell them thaf it was ready. 
Madam dc Fontrofe, before her departure, 
called for the fhepherdefs. Without pre- 
tending, fays fhe, to penetrate the fecret of 
your birth or the caufe of your misfortunes, 
every thing I fee, every thing I hear inter- 
efts me in you. I fee that your courage raîf- 
es you above your misfortune, and that you 
can conform your fentiments to your prefent 
-condition : yoijr accomplishments and your 
virtues make it refpe&ablc ; but it is unwor- 
thy of you. I am able, amiable ftrangçr, to 
mend your fortune ; and my hufband's fenfci- 
ments are agreeable to mine. I hold a confi- 
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derablc rank in Turin : I want a female 
companion ; and I fhall think myfelf poflef- 
fed of an ineftimiable treafure, if you wilt 
confent tago along with me. I would have 
you to banifh from this propofition every idea 
of fervitudé : I don't think ybu was born for 
that ; but, fliould I be miftaken, I would 
rather raife you above your, birth than 
leave you below it. I repeat it again ; its a 
friend I want to procure. And that you may 
not be uneafy about the fate of thefe good 
.people ; I will do every thing to make them 
amends for the lofs of you : they fhall at 
leaft have a fufficiency to end their days in 
eafe and plenty according to their rank ; and 
it is through your hands they fhall receive 
what I intend for them. The old people, who 
were prcfent at this difcourfe, kifled the 
hand of the Marchionefe, and falling on 
their knees begged the young ftranger to ac- 
cept of thefe generous offers. They repre- 
fented to her, with tears in their eyes, N that 
they were on the brink of the grave ; that 
• her only comfort was to make them happy in 
their old age ; and, at their death, as fhe 
would be left alone, their dwelling would 
become an infupportable folitudc. The 
fhepherdefs, embracing them* mixed her 
tears with theirs ? fhe thanked Mr. de Fon- 
trofe and his lady with a fenfibility that gave 
a new luftre to her beauty. I cannot, fays 
fce f accept your favors» Jïeavcn has mar* 
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edout my place y and may its will be done. 
But your generofity has engraven on my foul 
chara&ers that never will be effaced. The 
refpeftable name of Fontrofe will ever be 
near my heart. I have only one favor to aik 
ef you : that you would be pleafed to carry 
this adventure in eternal filence, and leave 
the world ignorant of the fate of one who 
wants to live and die in obfcurityl The 
Marquis and his lady, moved with grief and 
compaflion, redoubled their intreaties, but 
in vain : her refolution was unalterable ; and 
the old people, the travellers and the fiiejv 
herdefs parted in tears. 

During the remaining part of their journey, 
our travellers wene wholly taken up with this 
adventure. Their fituation was like that çf 
a perfon newly awak'd from a dream th*£ 
leaves a lading hnpreffion on their ihind. 
Their imagination was yet full of this kind of 
romance when they arrived at Turin. We 
may eafily believe that filence was not invio- 
lably kept ; and that this became an inex- 
haustible fubjeft of refleélion and conjeâure. 
Young Fontrofe, who was piefent at theft 
xrbnverfations , did not lofe the minuted cir- 
eumftauce. He was of an age when the ima- 
gination is moft lively, and the heart mo# 
fufceptable of tender impreffions : but he 
was one of thofe characters wbofe fen- 
iibility does not appear outwardly ; and whofe 
paffions at iaft bi>eak out with fb much the 
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greater violence, as they are not weakened 
by any previous diffipation. Every thing 
Fontrole hears related of the beauties, the* 
virtues and misfortunes of the fhepherdefs 
of Savoy, kindles in his breaft the moft ar- 
dent defire of feeing her. His imagination» 
had drawn a pifture of her which is ever 
prefent to his thoughts : he compares with 
her every thing he fees ; and every thing he 
fees comes fhort of her. But the more his 
impatience increaies ; the greater care he 
tak^s to conceal it. The court of Turin 
with all its pleasures becomes odious ta him. 
The valley that conceals from the world its 
faireft ornament attracts every power of his 
foul. It is there that happinefs awaits^ him.' 
But if his project is known, he fees infur- 
mountable diificulsies in his way : they will 
never confent to the jourftey he meditates s 
it will pafs for a caprice of youth whofe con- 
fequences will be apprehended : the fhep- 
herdefs herfelf, ftartled at his purfuit, will 
not fail to fly from him : he lofes her if he is 
known. In.confequence of thefe refleftions 
in which he fpent three months, he refolves to 
leave every thing for her fake ; to go, in the 
difguife of a fhepherd, to find her out in her 
folitude ; and to bring her from thence or 
die at her feet. 

He difappears : no body knows what is be- 
come of him. His parents who expeft his re- 
turn, arc at firil uneafy j and their fears ^ 
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treafe every day. Their difappointed hopes 
deprive them of all comfort ; and their fruit- 
lefs fearches plunge them in defpair. A duel T 
an aflaflination, every accident the moft dread- 
ful prefents itfelf to their thoughts ; and 
thefe unhappy parents mourn for the death 
of their fon, the only hopes of their family. 

At this very time when hi? family is in deep 
mourning, young Fontrofe, in the habit of a 
fhepherd, prefents himfelf to the inhabitants % 
of the village bordering on that valley which 
had been but too minutely defcribed to him» 
His ambition is crowned with fuceefs. He is 
intruded with the care of a flock» 

During the firft days, he allows his fheep 
to ftray at random, his fole intention being ta 
difcover the places the fair fhepherdefs ufed ta 
frequent. I mu(t take care, fays he, not to 
alarm the fears, of offend the delicacy of thia 
feir hermit : if (he is unhappy ; her heart 
muft feel the want of confutation : if it is 
fcoly a 4ifrelifh of the world and a tafte for 
folitude and retirement that keeps her here $ 
fhe muft pafs ibme tedious moments, fhe muft 
Jong for fome company to amufe her : I muft j 
wait till (he longs for mine. If I can but make I 
my company agreeable to her, it will foon 
become necefTary ; and then I fliall aft as the 
fituationofher heart dire&sme. After all, we 
two are alone here in the world, and we muft 
be defigned for each other. From confidence 
to friendship there is but one ftep j and from 
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friend (hip tolovfc, the tranfition is ftill morec*- 
fy at our age. And what age was Fontrofe when 
he reafoneid thus ? Fontrofe was juft eigh- 
teen ; but three months reflexion on the fub- 
jeéfc makes one very knowing. While he in- 
dulges thefe thoughts, he hears at a diftance 
that voice he had heard fo much extolled . The 
emotion raifed in his foul was as lively as if it 
had been unexpected.; — " It is here, fa id the 
fhepherdefs in her plaintive fong, it is here I 
enjoy the only comfort heaven has left me. 
My grief is delicious to my foul : I prefer its 
bitternefs to all the deceitful fweets of plea- 
fure." — Thefe accents wounded the tender 
heart of Fontrofe. What can be the caufe of 
that grief that confumes her ? How fweet 
-would it be to comfort her 1 fcarce durft he 
indulge a more ambitious thought. He was 
afraid of alarming the fair fhepherdefs if he 
yielded imprudently to the impatience ^flee- 
ing her ; and forthe firft time, it was enough 
to have heard her. The next moçning he 
came to the paftures ; and after having ob- 
served the route (he had t^ken, he went and 
placed himfelf at the foot of a rock which the 
day before had repeated to him the accents of 
that enchanting voice. I had forgot to tell 
you that Fontrofe to the moft elegant figure 
joined an accompliflunent which theyoung nu- 
bility of Italy feldom negleft. He played on 
the hautboy, like Bezuzzi whofe/leflbns he 
had attended, and who was then * h * 
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aightengale of Europe. Adelaide, more .pro* 
fbundly buried in her gloomy ideas, had not 
yetraifed her voice, and every echo was fi* 
lent. This filence was all of a fudden inter- 
rupted by the plaintive accents of Fontrofe's 
hautboy. Thele unufual and unknown founds 
excited in the foul of Adelaide a furpriie 
mixed with pain. She bad never hear 4 
on thefe mountains any other mufic than the 
ihepherd's whiftle* 

Fixed in deep attention, her eyes alone wan- 
dered in feareh of the author of fuch melodi- 
ous notes. She perceives, at a diftance, a 
young fhepherd fitting in the hollow of a rock^ 
at the foot of which his flock was feeding* 
She draws near, to hear him more diftin&lyv 
Hoyv powerful, fays fhe, is the inflinft of na- 
ture ! The ear teaches this fhepherd all the 
finefTe.of art. Can mortal form more ani- 
Biated founds ? what delicate inflexions ! what 
variety of fhades ! who can perfuade me, af- 
ter this, that tafte is not a gift of nature ? — 
Since Adelaide inhabited thisdefart, thisw^s 
the firft time her grief, fufpended by an a- 
greeable diftra&ion, had opened her heart to 
the fweet emotions of pleafure. Fontrofc f 
who had feen her approach and fit down at 
the foot of a willow to liften to him, pretend- 
ed to take no notice of her. He feized the 
moment of her retreat, and meafured the 
walk of his flock fb as to meet her on the 
brow of the hill where their paths crofTed 
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«ach other. He gave her, as he pafled, z 
tranficnt look, and then went on his way as 
if he minded nothing but his fliecp. But O, 
what beauties did that look difcover ! he 
faw the modeft virtues in her eye : he faw 
her lips breathing immortal fweets : he faw 
and felt the fweet attra&ion. But if their 
power was fiich in this their languid ftate,. 
what muft he not have felt, had they been 
animated by love ? It was eafy to fee that 
grief had faded, in its bloom, the rofe that 
fat upon her lovely cheek. But what touch- 
ed him moft fenfibly was the elegance of her 
fhape and gait. She moved with fuch grace- 
ful eafe as a young cedar when it yields to 
the foft and gentle breath of the zephyrus. 
This image, that love had graved on his me- 
mory in flaming charafters, drank up his Spi- 
rits. How poorly, fays he, have they de- 
fcribed to me this beauty unknown to the 
world, whofc adoration (he deferves ! yet 
(he lives its a wilderneft : (he dwells in a cot- 
tage : — She, who ought to have princes to 
wait upon her, is taken up with the care of 
a few (heep. In what a drefs did I fee her ! 
but (he adorns every thing, and nothing can 
difguife her. But what a life is this for a 
creature fo delicate ! to feed upon hu(ks in a 
favage climate, to lie upon draw : — -good 
heavens ! for whom are the delicacies of life ? 
Yes : I will raife her from this wretched con- 
F 



dition too unworthy of her. Sleep inter*- 
ruped his reflections ; but did not efface her 
image. Adelaide on her part, fenftbly ftruck 
with the youth and beauty of Fontrofc, could 
not help admiring the caprice of fortune, 
in what obfeurity, fays (he, has nature a£- 
iemblcd fo many talents and fo many grâces I 
but alas, thefe gifts, only ufelefs to him, 
might have been his misfortune in a more 
exalted ftation. What evils has not beauty 
caufed in the world ? wretched creature ! 
Is it I who ought to fet any value on it ?—— 
This bitter reflexion poifoned in her foul the 
pleafure (he bad tafted : (he upbraided herw 
iclf for having any relifh for it, refolving it* 
future to deny herfelf that gratification.— +- 
The next day Fontrofc thought he could per- 
ceire fhe was fhy of him ; for what can es- 
cape the penetrating: eye of love : he fell in- 
to a mortal grief. — Is it poffible fhe can fu£- 
peft my difguife ? have I betrayed myfclf ? 
this tormented him all the day long, and his 
hautboy lay ncglefled. Adelaide was not fo 
far off but (he could have heard him ; and 
his filence furprifed her. At laft fhe begati 
to fing. — " AH nature feems to participate 
my grief; the birds chirp only melancholy 
Botes : the echo anfwers to my fad com* 
plaints : the zephyrus groan amidft the fall- 
ing leaves : the brooks in murmuring imitate 
my fighs, and feem to flow in tears." Fon- 
trofe, Melting into tendernef$$ could not 



help bearing a part. Never was concert more 
moving than that of his hautboy with the 
fweet voice of Adelaide. — O heavens, fays 
flic, is it an enchantment I I dare not believe 
my fenfes ; I dare not trufl my cars ; it is no 
fhepherd, furely, it is an angel I hear. The 
natural fenfe of harmony never could in- 
spire iuch heavenly founds. As fhe fpoke 
tfiefe words, a rural, or rather a. celeftiai 
fymphony made the valley ring. Adelaide 
now thought fhe faw before her eyes the re- 
ality of thofe prodigies that poetry afcribes 
lomuHc her brilliant filler. In this flutter of 
her fpirits, fhe knew not whether fhe fhould 
yield to this enchantlnent, or fly from it, — 
But fhe perceived the fhepherd gathering his 
flocks to return home. How iittfe, fays fhe, 
4oes he know the powerful charm hefpreads- 
around him ! hisfimple heart is a ftranger to 
vanity ; he does not even wait for the praifes 
I owe him. Such is the power of mufic ; it 
is the only talent that gives felf-enjoyment : 
all others beg the poor applaufe of the mul- 
titude. This gift was given to man in inno- 
cence.: it is the pureft of all our pleafures. 
Alas, it is t!ie only one 1 can now relifli ; and 
1 look on this fhepherd as a new echo who is 
come to anfwer my complaints. 

For fbrae days after, Fontrofe afft&ed to 
fliun her in his turn : Adelaide was grieved. 
Heaven, fays (lie, feemed in pity, to have 
feet me this finall confutation;, but I have 
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made an idol of it, and am juftly punifhecl 
by its Jofs. One day they met by chance on 
the brow of the hill : fhepherd, fays fhe., .do 
you lead your flocks to a great diftance ? — * 
Theft firft words of Adelaide threw Fon* 
trofe into fuph an extafy as almoft depriyed 
him of fpeech. I don't know, fays he, hefi- 
tating ; it is not 1 who leads my flock, it ik 
my flock that leads me : my fheep are better 
tcqualnted with theft parts than I — I leave 
them to chufe the beft paftures. — From 
whence came you then, fays the (hepherdefs £ 
I was born beyond the Alps* — Was you born 
a fhepherd ?« — Seeing I am a fhepherd, I mufl 
have been born to be one. That is what I 
much doubt, fays Adelaide, obferving him 
with attention. Your talents,, your language, 
your looks, every thing feems to tell me that 
fortune has placed you in a higher fphere* 
You are pleafed to fay fo, fays Fontroft ; but 
ought you to think that nature gives no ac- 
complishments to ftiepherds ? was yon born 
to be a queen ? Adelaide blufhed at this an-, 
fwer, and giving a new turn to the difcourft; 
the other day, fays (he, with your hautboy 
you accompanied my voice with an art that 
would be a prodigy in a Ample fhepherd — 
Your voice, fays Fontrofc, is a prodigy in a 
fhepherdefs. — But did nobody inftruft you? 
I have, like you, no other guides but my 
heart and my ear. You fung ; my heart was 
fcioved with çompaflion j what my heart 
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leefe, toy hautboy exprcfles ; I breathe my 
{bul into it ; this is all my fecret, and there 
is nothing more cafy. — This is incredible» 
fays Adelaide. — 1 faid fb too *'hen I heard 
yoirfing; but what fhall we fay ? nature and 
love fometimes take a pleafurc to beftow their 
gifts on the h umbleft -fortune, to let the world 
fee that there is no condition fo low but they 
are able to ennoble. During this converfa- 
tion they had infenlibly advanced into the 
valley ; when Font role, animated by a ray 
of hope, began to rend the air with thofe 
fprightlyand brilliant founds that pleafurc 
jnfpires. — Ah,, for heaven's fake* fays Ade- 
laide, fpare my poor heart the painful imago 
©f £ fentiment k cannot relifli. This folitudc 
Is facred to grief y itsechos are not accuftom- 
ed to repeat the accents of profane joy : eve- 
ry thing here mourns with me. — Then I can 
join in concert with your eches : for I have 
#a endlefs fubjeA of complaint. Thefe 
words, pronounced with a figh, were follow- 
ed by a long filcnce. — You have reafon to 
complain ! fays Adelaide, is*it of men ? is rt 
of fortune I — I know not ; but I am unhappy ? 
a(k me no more» — Hear me, fays Adelaide; 
heaven feems to offer you and me a confuta- 
tion in our misfortunes r mine are like a 
.grievous burden too heavy for me to bear. 
Whoever you are, if you are acquainted with 
grief* yon niuft be companionate , and I bs- 
F* 
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Keve you worthy of my confidence ; bat yoa 
mud proxnife me that it will be mutual. Alas* 
lays Fontrofe, my misfortunes are fuch that 
I ihall perhaps be condemned never to reveal 
them. This myftery only increafed the cu-> 
liofity of Adelaide* Meet me to-morrowv 
fays the, at the foot of this hill, under that 
ancient fpreading oak where you heard mo 
groan. There I will tell you things that will 
move your pity* Fontrofe pafTed the night 
in cruel agitation* His fate depended on 
what he was going to hear, A thoufanci 
frightful and diftrafting thoughts one afteff 
another, came to torment him. He dreaded 
above all things to be let into the mortifying 
fecret of forae unhappy amour. If fhe is m 
love, fays he, I am undone. 

He came to the place appointed. Ade* 
laide arrived in a few moments after. , The 
Iky was over fpread with clouds ; and nature 
in mourning feemed to prefage the fadnefs of 
their meeting. Soon as they were fcated at 
the foot of the oak, Adelaide thus began t 
" You fee thefe (tones that the grafe begins. 
to cover ; it is the tomb of the kindefl: and 
beftofmen, who fell a facrifice to my im- 
prudence and too fond love. . I am a French 
woman by birth, of a family of fome dift tac- 
tion, and too great affluence tq my forrow. 
The Count af Oreflah conceived for me 
the .tendered affeftion ; I favored his paffj- 
en j ^las> I favored it but too much» My 
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parents oppofed our mutual inclination ; an* 
my foolilh paflion made me eonfent to a mar-' 
riage facred to virtuous fouis, but difallow- 
ed by the laws. Italy was at that time the 
theatre of war. My hufbatad was going 
there to join a corps which he Was to com- 
mand. I followed him as far as Brianibn t 
my womanifli fondnfefs detained him "there 
two days longer than he intended* Thé 
young man, who had high fentiments of ho* 
nor, did not prolong his ftay but with the 
£reateft reluttance. He facrificed his doty 
to my pleafure : but what had I not facrifi- 
fed to him ? I infilled on it ; and he could 
not rcfift my tears. He left me with fore- 
boding fears that alarmed me. I attended 
him as far as this valley where I took leave 
of him ; and* till I fhould hear from him, I 
returned to Brianfon* À few days after 
there Was a rumor of a battle. I doubted 
whether Oreftan had been there : I wifhed 
it for his honor, I dreaded it for my love ;. 
when I received from him a letter which I 
thought full of comfort: " Such a day," fay£ 
ie, % c at Juch an hour, you will find me ih 
that valley and under that oak where we part- 
ed: I /halt come there alone j and I intreOi 
you to bring nobody with you ? I fkould not be 
alive at this momemt if it was not for thepled* 
Jure of feeing you. Such was my ftupidity j 
fuch was my infatuation ! I could fee nothing 
ifc this letter but his impatience of feemr 
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mc r aad that impatience was too flafctesmgj 
to difpleafe me. I came to this very oak 
where we are now fitting : Oreitan came, and 
after the kindeft reception, it was your plea,- 
fure, my dear Adelaide, fays he : I have 
failed in my duty in the moft important hour 
of my life. What I feared is come upon me» 
The battle was fought :■ my regiment was 
engaged: it has gained immortal honor ; and 
I was not there. My honor is loft beyond 
refoufrccr I blame you not for my misfbr-^ 
tune. I have but one facrifice more to make 
you ; and my hea*t is now come to offer it 
&p. At this difcourfey pale and trembling,,* 
and hardly breathing r I received my hufband 
in my arnjs. I felt my blood run cold in my 
veins, my knees bent, under me, and I felt 
down fenlelefs^ He took it feems that op- 
portunity to tear himfelf from my bofom r 
the firft thing that awoke me was the noife of 
that ftroke that put an end to his life» I 
fhali not tell you the fituation in which I 
then found myfelfr it is beyond the power 
of language to exprefs : the tears that no\* 
flow, the fobs- that flop my breath,, arc but 
.a faint refemblance of it. After palling a 
long night over that bloody corpfe, in all the 
flupidity of grief,, my firlt care was to bury 
Jbim, and with him to bupy my fhame. Thefe 
hands of mine dug his grave. I wifli not to 
grieve you t but the moment the earth was 
jjoing tofeparate me from the lad remain&of 



I! 6i î 

Ay hiifband was more dreadful to mc thai* 
ever that can be which feparates my foul? 
from my body. Being fpent with grief and 
wanting nourishment, my poor hands were 
employed for two days in digging this grave 
with inconceivable fatigue. When my* 
ftrength failed me,* I relied myftlf oil thef 
cold and lçvid boibm of my hulband. I bu- 
ried him at laft ; and my refolution was to 
wait on this very fpot till deafch fhould join us 
again. But cruel huriger loon began tù gnaw 
my parched bowels. I thought it a crime to 
rcfufe to nature the fupport of a life more- 
painful than death. I changed my drefs for 
that of a fhcpherdels, and embraced that? 
ftate as my only refuge* Since that time all 
my comfort is to come and weep 9Vtr tu& 
grave which I intend (hall be mine. Yoti 
lee, Continues fhe, with what fificerity t 
open my heart to you. Now I can weep be- 
fore you at full liberty : it is a confolation | 
much wanted ; but I expe& the fame confi- 
dence from you. Think not to deceive inc. 
I fee plainly that a fhepherds life is as flrange 
and more new to you than to me. You are 
young, perhaps tender hearted : and if I 
Can believe my conje&ures, our misfortunes 
proceed from the fame fburce ; you like me, 
have been in love. We will have the great- 
er fympathy with each other. I look upon 
you as a friend that heaven, touched wjth 
my misfortunes, has been pleafed to Ceo* 



mc in my folitude. You may look upon 

as a friend capable of giving you, if not 

good advice, at leaft a laudable example-" 

You wound mc fays Fontrofe, in the ten~ 
dereft part : and whatever fenfibility yoa 
may fuppofe nature has beflowed on me > 
you never can imagine the impreflion your 
flory has made on my heart. Alas^ how hap* 
py fhould I be, could I return your favoui $1 
in kind, with that confidence you rcpofe ii> 
me, and of which you are fo deferving ! but 
1 have told you already, I had foreteen it i 
fuch is the nature of my misfortunes, that 
an eternal liience muft forever bury them ir* 
the bottom of my heart • You are very uu- 
happy continues he with a profound figh ; I 
am much more fo: this is all I can tell you.. 
Let not my filence offend you : it is terrible 
tome to be* condemned to- it. As a faithful 
companion of your fteps, I will foften your 
labours.* I will fhare in all your griefs: i 
will fee you weep on this tomb ; I will mix 
my tears with yours. You (hall never re- 
pent having depofited your cares in a hearty 
alas, but too fenfibie of them. I do repent 
of it this moment, fays (he with fume viva-» 
city : and both with down caft looks retire 
ed in filence. Adelaide as fhe parted with 
Fontrofe thought (lie faw in his face the pic- 
ture of profound grief. Alas I have awaked^ 
in his (oui the fenfibility of his pains ; what 
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«raft the horror of them l>e, fincc he thinly 
feiaifelf more wretched than me i 

From this day there was no morefong, n<* 
more rational difcourfe between Fontrofe 
4ind Adelaide* They neither fought nor 
fhun'd each other . looks full of confternati- 
on was almoft their only language. If he 
fbnnd her weaping over the grave of her 
hufband ; with a heart diftra&cd between 
pity jealoufy and grief, he would contemplate 
J>er in filence, andanfwerher fighs with hea- 
vy groans. 

Two long and tedious months had worn 
•out in this painful fituation ; and Adelaide 
faw the youth ôf Fontrofe withering like a 
flower cut down by the hand of the reaper» 
The grief that confumed him afflicted her the 
more fenfibly as (he was ignorant of its caufe* 
She was far from fufpefting herfclf to be the 
•object ofit. However as it is natural for two 
fentiments, which divide the foul to weaken 
each other ; the grief of Adelaide for the death 
of Oreft an grew every day lefs acute in propor- 
tion as (he yielded to that pity Fontrofe infpired 
her with. As {he was Yure that pity could 
have nothing criminal in it ; it never enter- 
ed into her thoughts to refift it : antfthe-ob- 
jeft of that generous fentiment being ever in 
her fight renewed it every moment. The 
languor, into which this young man had fal- 
len, was fuch that Adelaide did not think it 
her duty to leave him any longer to h ? 
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You are a dying, faid fbe, and you add to my 
grief that of feeing you pise away before my 
eyes without being able to give you any re- 
lief. If the biftory of ray youthful follies 
has not made you difpife me ï if the rçioft 
finrere and tender friendship can merit your 
efteem: in a word, if you would not make 
me more unhappy than I was before I law 
you ; tell me the caufe of your grieft Yom 
hare none but me in the world to help you 
*o bear it. Was your fecret more important 
than mine; you need not fear a difcovery. 
The death of my hufband lias placed a gulf 
between the world and me ; and the fecret I 
require of you will foon be buried in tha£ 
grave where grief is floWly conducing me* 
; — I expeû to go there before you, fays Fon- 
troie, melting into tears. Allow me to end 
my wretched life without leaving you the re- 
proach of fhorteniag it. O heavens! what 
.do I hear ? cries (he in wild aftonUhment* 
Who M ! Is itpoffible that Ï can have had any 
iand in your misfortunes ? You pierce me to 
!the .heart. But go on« What have I done ? 
what have I £aid i alas, ï tremble* O yc 
immortal powers ! have I been fent into the 
world to make my fellow creatures mifera- 
ble? Speak ! I conjure you fpeak ! It is now 
too late to conceal yourfelf ; you have gone 
too far to difliemble any longer. — Well, I 
am. • . I am Fontrofe, the fon of thpfe tra- 
vellers who admire and reipeA you fo much* 
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$yery thing they told me of your beauty 5 
your virtue^ your accompliftiments, infpired 
lae with the fatal defign of coming to fee 
you in this difguife. I have left my family 
in defpair, thinking me loft and mourning my 
death. I have leen you ; I know what keeps 
Jau in this place ; I know my only hope is to 
die adoring you. O! Adelaide, upbraid me 
lot ; it were cruel: ^ive me no advice ; it 
would be in vain. My reiolution is as lirni 
and un alter at le as yours. If, in divulging 
my fecret, you trouble my laft moments ; 
you will only draw on yourftlf the gutlt of 
wronging a perfon incapable of wronging 
you. 

Adelaide, though greatly troubled at this 
unexpected news, yet tried to comfort him. 
It is a duty, fays fhe> 1 owe his parents, to 
fave the life of this young man ; to reftore 
to their arms the hopes of their family : Hea- 
ven leems to have given me this opportunity 
of acknowledging their unmerited favors. 
Thus, far from difcouraging him by an un- 
reafonablc fe verity, fhe" tried every means 
that the tendered pity and moft cordial fi iend- 
fliip could fuggeft to footh lus grief. 

O angelic creature^ fent from heaven oil 
meflages of love. I feel, fays Foutrofe, the 
relu<Stance you have to make me unhappy : 
your heart belongs to him who ileeps in this 
tomb ; 1 fee that not death ïtfelf can feoa- 
G 
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rate you : I fee bow ingenious your virtue is 
to conceal from me the fight of my misfor- 
tune : I feel it in all its weight, and it crufbea 
me to death ; but I forgive you. Your duty- 
is never to love me ; mine is ever to adore 
you. 

Impatient to execute the defign fhe had 
formed, Adelaide comes to the cottage. Fa- 
ther, fays fhe, to the old fhepherd, do you 
feel yourfelf ftrong enough to undertake a 
journey to Turin ? I want a faithful perfon ta 
give Mr. Fontrofe and his lady an important 
.advice. The fhepherd anfwered, that his 
ambition to ferve them would give him cou- 
rage. Go, fays Adelaide, you will find them 
mourning the death of their only fbn : tell 
them from me, that he is alive, that he is in 
this place, and that it is I who want to reftore 
him to their arms ; but that it is indifpenfa- 
bly neceflary they come thcmfèlves to re- 
ceive him* 

The fhepherd fets out : he arrives at Tu- 
rin : he gives in his name as the old man of 
the valley of Savoy. — Ah, fays madam de 
Fontrofe, perhaps fbme misfortune has hap- 
pened to our fhepherdefs. Let him come in 
fays the Marquis : he is come perhaps tcf tell 
lis that fhe confénts to live with us. — Since 
the death of my fon, fays the Marchionefs, 
there is nothing in this world would give me 
fo much pleafure. The fhepherd is introdu* 
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ccd. You are mourning, fays he for your 
fon ; I am come to tell you that he is alive : 
its our dear child lhat found him in the val- 
ley : (he has fent me to tell you ; but you 
yourfelves, fhe fays, muft come and fetch 
him. 

As he fpoke thus, furprife and joy had ta- 
ken from Madam de Fontrofc the ufe of lier 
fenfes. The Marquis, in wild diforder, calls 
afliftance to his wife, brings her to herfelf, 
embraces the old man, and tells all the fami- 
ly that their fon is found. The Marchionefs 
recovering her fpirits, what fhall we do, fays 
(he, feizingthe hands of the old (hepherd and 
tenderly fqueezing them ; what (hall we do 
to repay a favor that reftores us to life ? 

Every thing was got in readinefs for their 
departure. They let out on their journey 
with the old ffiepherd, and travelling night 
and day, fopn arrived in the valley where 
their only treafure was. The fhepherdefs 
was in the paftures. The old woman con- 
duced them there : but what was their fur- 
prife when they faw their beloved fon fitting 
befide her on the grafs in the drefs of a fhep- 
herd ? Ah, cruel child, fays his mother, 
throwing herfelf in his arms, what forrow 
have you given us ! how could you run away 
from our love ? What brought you here ? I 
came here, fays he, to adore what you your- 
felf admired. — Pardon /me, madam, fays 
Adelaide, for leaving you £b long in gii*^*"^ 



had I known him iooner, you fhoukî foonCF 
have been comforted. After the firft emo- 
tions of nature, Fontrofe had relapfed. into 
his former melancholy. Come, lays the Alar- 
«juis, let us go ami reit ourielves in the cot- 
tage, antl forget the trouble that this young 
fool has given us.— Yes, rir, I have played 
the fool, fays I'untrole to his father, who 
led him by the hand . Nothing lefs than mad* 
nefs could have i'uipended in my heart the 
fentiments of najure : nothing but ra ad nefs 
could have nade me forget the moft facred 
duties, and torn me from all that was dear 
lo me in the world ; but you yourfelves were 
the caufe of this folly, and I have paid dear-» 
ly for it. I love, without hope* of obtain- 
ing her, the moft' accomplifhedcreature up- 
on earth : yoo fee nothing, you know nothing 
of this incomparable woman : fhe is honor, 
fenfibility, and virtue in human fhape. I 
love her to idolatry: I cannot be happy with- 
out her : and yet I know (he can never be 
mine. — Has (he intruded you, fays the Mar- 
quis, with the fecret of her birth ?— I know 
enough to allure my father that it is not infe- 
rior to my own : flic has renounced a confL 
derabie fortune to bury herfclf in this defart* 
And do you know what induces, her to it ?-~ 
Yes, Father, but that is a fecret fhe herfelf 
mult reveal.— She is married perhaps ?— No^ 
flie is a widow, but (he is not the more at li- 
berty ; her bonds are only fo much the ftrong» 



er. Daughter, fays the Marquis as he en>- 
tcred the cottage, you fee you make every 
one crazy that bears the name of Fontrofe. 
The extravagant paffion of this young man 
could not be excufed but by an objeû fo ex- 
traordinary as yourfelf. My wife's greateft 
ambition was to have you for a friend and 
companion : this child cannot live unlefs he 
gets you for a wife :. I defire no lefs to have 
you for a daughter ; fee then how many un- 
happy people you m aft make by a retufal. — - 
Ah, fir, lam afhamed of your good nefs ; on- 
ly hear me an^ you (hall be my judge. Then 
in prefenceof the old fliepherd and L& **ife, 
Adelaide gave them a full and faithful rela- 
tion of her deplorable adventure. She ad- 
ded too the name of her family which was. 
not unknown to Fontrofe ; and concluded by 
takftig himfelf to witnets of the inviolable 
fidelity fhe owed to fuch a hufband. On hear- 
ing this mournful ftory, conilernation was 
painted in every face. Young Fontroie, quite 
overcome, had retired to a corner of the 
.cottage to give vent to his grief. His tender 
hearted father run to the affiftance of his 
child: fée, fa>s he, my dear Adelaide, what 
a condition he is in. Madam de Fontrofe^ 
who fat befide Adelaide, preffed her in her 
arms while (he bathed her in tears. Well, 
my daughter, fays fhe, muft we mourn the 
àcatk of our child a fécond time i the old 
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man ami his wife weeping and looking fteacfe- 
faitly at Adelaide waited for her to fpeak. — 
Heaven is my witneis, fays Adelaide, that 1 
would give my life to acknowledge fuch un- 
meritted goodnefs. It would increate the 
weight of all my misfortunes, could I re- 
proach mylelf with being the author of yours j 
but I will make FonWofe himfelf my judge y 
allow me only to fpeak ta him for a moment. 
Then retiring alone with him : hear me, fays* 
fhe, Fontrofe, you know what facred ties- 
keep me in this place. Could I ceafe to love, 
could I ceafe to mourn a hufband that has lo- 
ved me but too much ; I fhould- be the moft 
defpicable of women ! Friendship, gratitude 
and efteem are fentiments I owe you; but 
none of thefe can fu.pply the place of love r 
the more you have conceived for. me, the 
more you have a right to expeft from me ; it 
is the impoflibility of performing this duty 
that hinders me from undertaking it. But I* 
fee you in a fituation that would fbften the 
hardeft heart : it is dreadful to me to be ths 
caufc of it ; and it would be ft ill more dread* 
ful to bear your parents accufe me of it. I 
am willing then to forget myfelf at this mo* 
ment, and to make you, as far as lies in my 
power, thç difpofer of our fortune. You 
are then to chufe which of the two fituations 
you think moft eligible, either to renounce, 
me, overcome your pafFon and forget ma*j 
i>r to poHefs a woman who, having her heart 
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foil of another objeft, can only give you fen-* 
time nts too weak to fatisfy the délires of a 
lover. — It is enough, cries Fontrofe : the 
frtendftiip of a foul like yours may well fup- 
ply the place of love. I (hall 10 doubt be 
jealous of the tears you give to the memory 
of another huiband ; but the caufe of that 
jealoufy as it makes you more refpe&able, 
will make you more amiable in my eyes. 

She is mine! fays he, throwing himfelf in; 
the arms of his parents ;. and I may thank, 
your generofity for it : her rcfpeft for you* 
has procured me this happinefs ; and you are 
doubly the authors of my life. From this mo- 
ment Adelaide could not difengage herfelf 
from their embraces.. 

But was it only to pity and gratitude (he 
yielded ? I am willing to believe it that I may 
admire herthemore : and it appears that Ade- 
laide thought fo herfelf. Whatever may be 
in that, (he would not depart without re-vi- 
fiting the tomb, which (he could not leave 
without regret- O my dear Oreftan, fays* 
(He, if from the maniions of the dead thou 
canft read the fecret thoughts of my foul, thy 
(hade cannot murmur at the facrifice I make : 
I owe it to the generous fentiments of this vir- 
tuous family j but my heart will ever remain 
with thee. 

She could not be torn from the place with- 
out a kind of violence. At her defîre, a mo- 
nument was erefted to the memory of b"~ 
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hariband ; and the cottage of the (hepherds,. 
who followed her to Turin, was changed in- 
to a country feat, as (impie as folitary ; where 
fhe propofed to come fometimes to mourn the 
follies and misfortunes of her youth. 
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OU, with whom the folitary graces 
fcine without affeflâtion, and reign without 
prkle j you, Madam, whofe foul efpoufed 
to truth has found the happy art of reconci- 
ling the love of virtue to that of tafte, and 
foftening its aufterity with the amiable (mile 
of liberty ; fince you are pleafed that I fbould 
relate the mournful ftory of a noble Bird ; be 
you my Mu£e and animate my fong. hnfpîre 
me then with thofe afFc&ing founds, thofe 
moving accents that warbled on your lyre 
"When dear Sultana in the prime of youth was 
torn from your arms, and hurried, at an ear- 
ly hour, down to the gloomy regions of the 
dead. The unprecedented woes of my 
young hero perhaps may draw from you a 
fympathctic tear. 

Were I to draw his portrait at full length 
ftruggling againft a tempeft of misfortunes, 
his travels over more than half this yaft ter- 
raqueous globe, his perils on the ocean, and 
all ttv /i^Snus wanderings of this life y ifc 



I 7S 1 

were a talk worthy of the Meonian bard. Ï 
might call up the Gods and Devils of anti- 
quity to celebrate the adventures of a hero as 
pious as Eneas y as brilliant and more unfortu- 
nate than he. But the Mufes are volatile la- 
dies : it is no eafy matter to fix their atten- 
tion long upon one ubjeft : they love to flut- 
ter like the bee, roving from flower to flow- 
er, extra&ing only the quintefcence of a fub* 
je&. It was from you I imbibed thefe max- 
ims ; and I (hould think myfelf happy, could 
my writings retain the fmalleft tincture of 
them. 

If I at any time have been too rafli in draw* 
ing afide the veil, if I have given occafion to 
the profane world audacioufly to peep into 
the grate, or cad a licentious eye on the fa- 
cred myfteries of the parlor ; I am confident 
your good humor will overlook it with at 
fmile: you caft freely laugh at foibles from 
which you are yourfelf happily exempt: you 
are fully fenfiblc that an amiable (incerity is 
more pleafing in thefi ght of heaven than all the 
arts of difguife. Were virtue to come into 
our world in human (hape, lam apt to think 
that, inftead of borrowing the arts of grimace 
to fet off her beauties, it is rather in your 
eafy unaffefted air, or that of the Grace* 
(he would chufe to make her appearance. 

It has been obferved by many grave au- 
thors, that people feldom improve their mo- 
rals by much travelling : a wandering lifr *~ 
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•for the moil part, an erroneous one. It is 
much fafer to ftay peaceabiy at home under 
the paternal roof, and prelèrve our native 
virtue in the chimney corner than to ramble 
over the world in fearchof adventures: be- 
fides there is à great chance of our bringing 
home a large importation of foreign vices. 

The premature and difaftrous fate of our 
hero will be an eternal monument of this 
truth ; and echo, with a loud voice, from all 
the parlors of Ne vers will fay amen. 

At Nevers, then, in the Nunnery of the 
Visitandins, there lived fome years ago a 
famous PARROT : his virtues, his talents 
and amiable accomplifhments were fuch as 
might have promifed a happier fate ; if ge- 
nerous fpirits were always fortunate in this 
world, VfcR-VERT, (for -that was our he- 
ro's name) being transported from beyond the 
Ganges at an age when his tender mind was 
what philofophers call Tabula raja or fheet of 
clean paper ; was immured in that feminary 
for the benefit of his education. He was 
Jiandfomc, briflc and volatile, and mod ex- 
quifitely (haped ; amiable, affable, and open- 
hearted; as one is commonly at that age : he 
was naturally of an amorous difpofition, but 
innocent :< in a word, he was a bird worthy 
of fuch a holy cage ; and for his loquacity 
and volubility of tongue, peculiarly fit for a 
nunnery. 
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It would be unnecefTary, I think, to dc- 
fcribe the care the fifters took of him ; it is 
enough to fay they were nuns. Every mo- 
ther of the choir laved him above all things. 
next to her confejjor ; and in many hearts, if 
there is any truth h* hiftory, the bird often 
cut out the father. In this peaceful retreat, 
he (hared in all the fine fyrrups with which 
the dear father, in God, thanks to the fweet 
nuns, refrefhed his facred bowels. Ver* 
Vert, as being the only venial objett of their 
love, was the life and fou>l ôf the conyent : 
If you except fbme old vaporifh females, 
jealous fuperintçndants.of the ycnmger fifters; 
he was dear to the whole community. Being 
not as yet arrived at the years of difcretion, 
he was at liberty to fay and do what he would ; 
and whatever he did or fa id was fure to 
pleafe, Amufing the fifters at their work, hà 
would (lily peck their veils and gimps ; in 
a word, there could be no party of pleafure 
unlefs he was there to whiftle, tumble,, and 
play the butterfly and nightengde. He would 
play with the fifters, but with that modclly 
and decorum that a novice always obferves 
in lier fun. Being inceflantly interrogated 
by many female voices alt at once, he would 
return a feparate and diftinft anfwer to each 
of them without the leaft hefitation ; as Ce- 
far is faid to have di&atcd, at the -fame time| 
to four fecretaries on different fubjefts. 

H 
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This favorite adonis, having free acceft 
ix> all places, was admitted to eat in the re- 
♦fe&ory ;* and you may be fore there was no- 
thing at that elegant table too good for him : 
Jbefides all this, the fitters feldom failed to 
have their pockets loaded wkh confections, 
and the moftexquiffte fweet-meats to etaploy 
his indefatigable appetite 1>etween meals.— 
The art of pleafing is fai^ to have originated 
among the lifters of the vifitation, and fo 
may bethoapjht' hereditary to the order.— 
Ver- Vert felt it everyday to'his happy ex- 
perience : every one was afixious to pleaJb 
the fair penfioner, who paft his days and 
eights in eafe and pleafure, in all the pomp 
and fplendor of an eaftern monarch, more 
carefied and adored than the grand feignior 
in.themidft of his fair fefgalio. The place 
of his retreat at flight was commonly in the 
grand dortor,§ where he was at liberty to 
*chufe his own partner : happy, thrice happy 
rthe mother whom he deigned to honor with 
his company! It was indeed but feldom that 
Ihe ancient Diieimas obtained thatfavor ; the 
iimple alcove of the fpruce young novices 
feemed more to his tafte ; for you m lift think 
She -was extremely delicate. Soon as the 
young Anchoret had made his choice, he 
would reft himfelf on the açmts-box\ \ till 

- # Dining room in a convent or nunnery, 
s§ The room where the nans all deep. 

A box damped with the figure of a lamb holding a 
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awaked by tbe.crimfan blufhes of Aaron» 
It was tjien our gallapt enjoyed the much ci»» 
vied and . delicious pleaihré of feeing and 
hearingevery thing that.paffed àt tbe.ievee 
of the young nuns, with all the apparatus of 
the toilet. I faid toilet,, but meant to fay 
it ta a whifper ; though I have often heard 
that beauty under a veil has no lefs.need of 
faithful mirrors than whenadorned with rib- 
boas and lace. As there is a. «ode for the 
world and for the court ; fq* thtrfeiis - alfo a 
mode for the veil : for oftentimes > the Cipri*- 
an goddefs, in her frolicks, takes a trip down 
to thefe fequeftered manftons- with: all the 
youthful train of loves and graces that wait 
upon her fteps : fhe can pals uhfeen through 
bars and grates, and walls impervious-: and 
flie, unfcen]by all fare by theeye 6f love, knows 
bow to give a gallant air to the gimp and to 
the veil, and. to adjuft the:drefs, in every 
part» in fuch a tafte as adds new graces to 
the (implefl fluff. But this en pnj/ant ; let us 
return to our hero. In this more thaa>Mabo- 
metan paradîfe of voluptuous' indolence did 
Ver-Veat pais his days, without labor and 
without care ; and alas, as but too often hap- 
pens to unthinking mortals, without a Cngle 
thought of futurity. He reigned in every 
heart without a rival. Sifter Theele was fo 
fond of him that fhe forgot her beloved ipar- 
rows : four Canary birds died of grief, and 
«rofo— that wfcçieiothe nunsixoldlhêif.cruciEx, 
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two cats, formerly in favor^ ielHntoadcep 
eonfumption. 

Who would have thought it î in thefe hap» 
py days, that all the pains and care beftowed 
on the education of this youth was fo much 
labor loft ; that the fatal time would come, 
O tempora, mores I when this Ver-Vert% 
now the idol of çvery heart, \vould become 
an objc& of horror ? But ftop, my mufe, nor 
dare to anticipate the tears that mud flow at 
the fight of his misfortunes, too bitter fruit 
that fprungfrom the tender care of our lit- 
ters • 

CANTO 2d: 

IT may be eafily imagined that a young 
ftudent at fuch a college would not be defici- 
ent in point of elocution. The eloquent 
bird, excepting at table, in imitation of the 
nuns, never held his tongue. It is true he 
fpoke like a printed book ; always with an 
air that fhewed his good breeding. He was 
none of your foppifh birds whofe trifling fro- 
thy and inlignificant talk is eternally betray- 
ing the mean company they have kept-— - 
VER-VERTwas a-dfciwa/ parrot, a pure foul 
who had imbibed good principles': he had 
never entertained the idea of vice, nor ever 
fpoke an immodeft word : butas for pfalms 
and hvmns and fpiritual fongs, he knew them 



without number. îfo prieft could fey ftîs 
Pater noftrr, his Beneduite or Âve Matra 
with morefolemnity ; and when alone, which 
was very feldom, lie would entertain hhnfelf 
in a kind of religious fotiloquy: It is true 
that, in the courfe of his ftudies, he had en- 
joyed fome fingulâr advantages ; there being 
in that feminary many females bf profound 
erudition who had all the carols ancient and 
modern by heart. Inftrufted and formed by 
their frequent leflbns, the young pupil focn 
became equal, if not fuperior to his totors J 
and being by 'nature what Ariftotle calls a 
" mimic animal \" he Ira d adopted the pious 
Jénto of their tone, and would imitate moft 
adroitly the holy fighs; the tender, languifh- 
ing, dyins: notes of thefe cooing doves. In 
a word Ver-Vkrt knew all that a mother of * 
the choir is fuppofed to fcnow. 

Merit fo dittinguiftied, you may be-fure; 
could not long be confined w rthin the narrow 
ïfcnits of a cloifter. Through every ftreet in 
Ncvers, the converfation of all polite com- 
panies turned upon the iurprififig genius and 
accomplifhinents of the parrot of the blefled 
irons ; antftaany people of diftinftion of both 
{exes rame from dift^nt parts to fee this ex- 
traordinary perfonage. But Vfr-Vert, con- 
feious of hte dignity, never ftired from the 
parlor. Sifter Melânia, in a fine gimp, had < 
the honor of carrying the bird and Jntrodu*- 
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cing the ftrangcrs who attended h\k levee» 
At firft fhe made the fpetfators obferve the 
brilliancy of his colours, the elegance of his 
ihape, and the juvenile fweetnefs of his per- 
lbn: and indeed his figure was io engaging 
that it feldom failed to gain a happy pre-poA 
^eifion in his favors. But the. beauty of this 
yçuog convert was the leaft of his merit : — 
the agreeable and pleafant feniation it pro- 
duced was inftantaneoufly changed into rap- 
ture ibon as his .enchanting voice ftruck the 
ears of his auditors. Gravely compofing his 
countenance in fclf-recelle£Uon, and gradua 
ally affuming the holy ge (hires the young pro-» 
tefibrs had taught him, he would begin his 
difcourfe ; while at every moment, fome 
new, ibme delicate and unexpeâed beauty 
gave all the charms of variety to his cxprei- 
fion. But what is moft furprlfing, and al~ 
n*oft incredible in a public fpeaker, there 
was none of his auditory ever fell afleepi 
where is the orator, where is the preacher 
that can lay as much f Every one liftened 
with attention, every one extolled his naemo* 
ry ; while he, well accyfiomed to fuch in* 
cenfe, and fully ienfible of the emptinefs of 
popular applauje^ would bridle up with 3 fighf 
always triumphing with moderation. Whea 
he had concluded his difcourie, which he al* 
ways did with a grave but mufical cadence of 
voice ; wiping his bill, he ,wquJ4 jftU back 
with a flinclified air, lçaying;his flock to their 
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meditations. As to his morals, we have al* 
ready obferved that he had never ufcd any 
indecent language ;. and this is true, if we 
may be allowed to-except fome words oîjcan- 
daL> aad.-J.uch female talk as he might have 
Jearnt at the grcate, or accidentally overheard 
among the lifters duriûg the hours of pri- 
vacy in the dortor. 

Such was the life that father Ver-Vem 
lived in this delicious neft 5 like a prince, a 
faint and a* philosopher ; dear to many a 
young virgin. He was as fat as a- monk, and 
no lefs venerable j. fair as Ackmks,. and as 
learned as an Abbot : he was always beloved 
as he was always amiable, elegant and polite i 
Happy, thrice happy, had he never travelled* 

But, aks, who can hinder the decrees of 
fate? It was our heft/& deftiny to travel.—^ 
That dark, that gloomy time inevit-ablymuft 
come j that difmal hour that will ccliple hi$f 
glory. O crime I O fhame ! €* fatal voyage I 
painful to reûiember and dreadful to relate V 
why can't I bury it in eternal filence and veil 
it from the eyes of pofterity I A great name 
is a dangerous acquifition, and the pinnacle 
of honor a very critical* ftafciom Happier 
is the mortal who partes his days ifl the 
humble- obfcurity of private life. The moft 
brilliant genius, crowned with une2çpefted 
fucçeft, is like a tefty veflel fpread^ing all her 
fails befprp a fluttering gale whicjh often 
founds a prelude to a dreadful jhij^iredk. 
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Thy name Vex-Vert, thy brilliant ex- 
ploits were not confined to thefe climates. 
Fame, with her loud trumpet, founded thy 
praifes, and bore thy glory on her wings as 
far as NantS. There, as it is well knownr 
the fitters of the vifitation have their flock of 
reverend mothers who, like others in our nati- 
on, are not among the lateft in receiving fuch 
important intelligence : being then among thé 
firft to hear the news of this ftrange pheno- 
menon, they were feized with'a longing de~ 
fire to be at the bottom of it; A woman's 
longing, you know, is like a fubtil flame» 
that inwardly preys xrpon the vitals ; that of 
& nun, as bewg more confined, is ten times 
worfe. The hearts of the lifters are already - 
it Nevers : and more than twenty wife heads \ 
have already loft their fenfes for a bird* 
The caft admits ©f no delay. A-léttër Is ; 
Immediately written to the mother fuperiot* 
if that monaftery, tooeg, fot the fake of all '■ 
ihe faints in heaven, fhe would fend the 
lovely bird to Nants by the Way of the Lairej ; 
that he might in perfon enjoy his fame, and « 
give liimfelf tip, if it were but for à few 
weeks, to their arderit toifhes* 

The letter is difpafcehed . When tnaythey 
txpefk an anfwèi* f perhaps in twelve days : 
lias what an age till then \ letter is feitt 
upon letter with repeated intreaties : flfcep is 
banrfhed from the tctovcM : fitter Cecilia-* 
can't live much longer < 
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; Well, the eptftte at laft arrives at Ntfverè» 
The fubjeft being momentous, the Grand 
Chapter is afiembled.. The fifterfiaod, you 
may be fare, were llartléd at tliis demand. 
Part with Ver-Vert I O heavens I who 
would not rather lofe her life ? in thefe liv- 
ing tomJbs^ within theft folitary walls, what» 
lhould we do if this dear bird was gone ?: 
thus fpoke the younger lifters» of the vclL 
whofe youthful blood, impatient of inaftion, 
Was more fufceptible of the fweet emotions 
of innocent pleafure : and to fpeak the truth* 
it féemed but reafônabïe that this young con- 
vey, fo clofely confined and having no othen 
bird to aniufe them, might at lead be indulg- 
ed with one poor parrots However the- afr 
fiftant . mothers, the anciebt and venerahh* 
prefidents of this fenate, whofe hearts wcret 
more callous, were of a different mind : af- 
ter deliberately weighing the merits of the 
€afe, and being therewith well and ripely: 
advifed, they were unanimoufly of opinion», 
that the young pupil fhauld be feat fco>Nant$ 
for a fortnight ; becaufe they were afraid 
that an obftinate refufal might create a mif- 
underftanding between them and our dear 
fitters of Nants. , Such was, the refolution of 
this female fenate* 

As foon as this, decifion of the ladies in 
the upper hou/e was made public, there arofe 
great diforder, in the community. What a 
facrifice ! who can. fubmit tQ it I is it pofli- 
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felte* fajfc fifter SwaipJihtc ; can we live and 
part with. Ve^Veut ï three times mother 
Sacrift turns pale ; three times (he fighs 5 
{he weeps, fhe : fumes, (he faints, grows 
fpeechlcfs. Nothing is to be heard bur 
weeping and bitter lamentation. It is hard 
to fay what prefage ofTaturity might have 
drawn this voyage to their imagination m 
gloomy colours ; but fyis faidthfct the fright- 
ful dreams, that haunted them at night, re- 
doubled the horrors of the day* Bat valir 
tre all the terrors of the night, which the 
malignant powers of darknefs often fend ta 
frighten puny mortals» The forrow of our 
lifters was no Ifcfs vain : for now the fatal 
hour approaches whenthey, though much re*- 
lu&ant, mu(l ; bid adieu to this dear youths 
and begin a long and tedious abfence, that 
purgatory of an amorous foul. Now every 
fifter mourns like a young turtle who has 
loft herniate by the raft* hand of fame un- 
lucky fchool-boy : now (he fits forlorn y and 
feels already iaher heart all the bitter pangs 
e( dreary widowhood» What fweet kifles 
did Ver- Vert receive at parting ! what ten- 
der, what tumultuous juflions now arife V 
tbey tear him from each others arms and 
bathe him in their tears. Every moment 
now difçovers in the dear creature fome> 
new beauties they had never obfèrved before. 
But now the hero is gone : and love with 
him has taken leave of the nunnery. " Go r 



•my fon ; go where honor caffe'thec, and 
may the friendly zephyrus waft thee o'er the 
feas, and bring thee back again faithful as 
now, and ever amiable ; while I muft here 
remain afolttary widow, condemned to lan*- 
guifh otit my days in fad exile, banilhed 
from thee, from love and all its joys : go* 
my Ver-Vm/t, and may yon over find in all 
your travels the fame reception you have 
found with us." Such was the farewell of 
a young nun, who, to diflipate her mclai*- 
choly/had often devoutly faid her mattins 
in Sha&'ejpc'ar ovRadhe ; and would not have 
been ferry to leave the convent and follow 
the fpeaking bird through the world. But 
Ce far has paflTed the Rubicon : the hero is 
now embarked, virtuous as yet,and modeft; 
may heaven preferve him fo, and fend him' 
Safely back to the bleflid nuns. 
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THE fame elegant vefTel, that borethe 
holy bird on the waves; carried aifo two 
nymphs and three dra-goons ^ a nurfe, a 
monk, and two gafcoons. And it muft be 
owned that a young perfon iteppieg out of a 
nunnery could hardly fall into a company 
more happily felefted . Ver-Vert an reality 
thought himfolf tranfportcd i»to a Hew wo rW# 
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he heard a ftrange language, and was eatçr~ 
tained with fcenes of a&ion and manners to-* 
tally new. The bird, greatly amazed, knew 
not what to make of their ftile : it wasrindced 
far from being evangelical ; it was very difU 
ferent from that fcriptnre phraseology, thofe 
pious ejaculations he had" been accuftomed to 
among the fweet veftfrls. For the dragoon 
a race very little tinctured with devotion, 
exprefled themfclves for the moft part in the 
genuine dialeft of Billing%ate : refolute &> 
beguile the tedioufnefs of the voyage, they 
feemed to have made choice of Bachus fdi* 
their tutelary faint ; while the gafcoons ariid 
the female pilgrims confabulated in the low- 
er ftile of gallantry. The mariners, who* 
bore a capital' part in this cotrcert, did not 
fail to thunder out many new coined oaths 
and imprecations, which their ftrong and 
mafculinc voices attuned to the boiftefoùs 
element they inhabit, articulated diftinfVly 
Ver-Vert's ears without lofing a fyllable% 
During this confufion of languages, our hero 
himfelf, though much-againft his nature, 
remained ift mournful filence : Confounded 
and afbamed, he liftened attentively, with- 
out daring to join in the converlation ; for he 
knew not what to think, nor what to fay* 

This obflinate filence of our young ad- 
venturer could not long efcape the obferva- 
tion of his fellow-pafTcngers ; though it was 
interpreted little to his advantage ; for they 



mnanhnoufly pronounced him a very proud 
or a very infipid companion. Father Lubin, 
with an air not very monaftic, undertook to 
interrogate the fair hypocondriac ; when the 
generous bird, reafluming his natural affability 
and fetching a puritanic figh, anfwers in a 
pedantic tone Ave mafeur : you may judge 
«rhat peals of laughter this Ave produced in 
fiich a can&pany. All joined in chorus to hifs 
the poor pilgrim .—-Mortified at this indigni- 
ty, half annihilated, and looking like a cri* 
minai descended from the pillory ; our he- 
ro felt that he had made a capital blunder, 
and that he fliould be ill received among the 
ladies unlels he fpoke the language of the 
Cavaliers: being naturally of a lofty and 
ambitious fpirit, habituated, like other great 
j*erfonages, to the language of flattery, he 
could not ftand the fhock of univerfal con- 
tempt. In this unguarded, this inaufpicious 
moment, Ver-Veut, lofinghis patience, loft 
his primitive innocence* From this moment 
he ctrrfes in his heart the dear lifters who had 
been the kind inftruftors of his youth ; be- 
Caufe they had not taught him all the ner- 
vous and brilliant founds ; all the fineffe and 
delicacies of their language. And now he 
turns the whole bent of his genius to learn 
them } fpeaking little, but thinking not the 
left* The bird faw, for he was no fool f 
that, to learn a new language, hexnuft for- 

I 
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«get that religious cant with which his peri*- 
.cranium was furnilhed : It was all forgot in 
îefs than two days ; fo much that he found 
Che dragoon ftile more brilliant than that erf* 
the nunnery. In the twinkling of an eye* 
this eloquent and docile animal could Jwear 
and blajpheme li&e an old devil Jprinkledwith 
holy water c fuch is the alacrity of youth to 
learn evil ! he feems to have given the lie to 
that celebrated maxim : that no perfon be- 
comes extremely wicked but by -degrees ; 
for he became a proteffed reprobate all at 
once without paffiag any noviciate. How 
foon had he engraved in his memory the 
whole nautical alphabet .of the Loire ! no 
Sooner would one of our mariners rap out a 
marbleu than Ve*-Ve*t would eeho to k. 
And now, like a profane orator, he grows 
proud of his infamous irierk, having no high?- 
er ambition tha« to gain the applaufe of a, 
profligate and degenerate world. Such is 
the influence of bad example. 

But in the mean time, during thefe unhal- 
lowed Scenes, how were you employed, 
chafte nymphs of the monaftery of -Nevers ? 
alas, no doubt, you are fafting and praying 
for the happy return of the moft ungrateful 
of mortals ; a fickle wretch unworthy of 
your care, whole heart is now engaged to 
other lovers, regardlcfs of you and all your 
fond endearments. I can fee the hateful 
jppjyer of melancholy brooding over yojpjr 
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Akmaftery 1 vfrith her dufty wings ; the gralfr 
and eyery parlor clad in iblitary black, while? 
filence almoft reigns within your walls. But 
ceafeto.pray for him; fweet virgins, ceafe 
to weep ; Vrr-Vert is equally unworthy of 
your prayers and tears : he is no longer that* 
reverend bird you once knew him, that heai t 
fo pare, fo generous, fa devout ; Ver-Vert > 
fliall I teîl it you \ is aruffin, a renegado, a 
notorious blafphemer.- The envious winds 
have fcattered your unavailing prayers iiï 
empty air ^ and the nymphs of the waters 
have reaped* the fruit of all your labours,. 
Boaft no more of his fuperiw knowledge ;. 
ibr what is genius without virtue I think nor 
more off bin* $ for he has fhamef ully profti- 
tuted hi» talents* and hisheiartr 

By\ this timev however, ox\r travellers 
drew near to Nanttf where the dear fifterâ 
were impatieatly languifhing. The fun ap- 
peared to them to rife and; fet more flowly 
than common, as if his chariot wheels drove 
heavily. In this anxious fituatiou, hope, 
ever ready to flatter its votaries, had paint- 
ed our hero to their imagination as a prodi- 
gy of parts, a noble mind cultivated by edu- 
cation, a fweet finger from' whom they would 
drink in the, words of wifdom dropping like 
honey from his lips ; but alas ! how vaii* 
was their expe&ation L 

The veffel at length arrives : the paflen- 
gprs difemkark» A courier from the con- 
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vent was fetting on the ftore. For yon mtrit 
know that, from the time the firft letter waff 
fent off, (he had been placed there every day 
upon duty : her eyes wandering over the dif» 
tant waves feemed to haften his coming. As 
they landed near this monadic fentinel, the 
cunning bird knew her by her prudifh look, 
her great coif, her white gloves, her lan- 
guifhiog voice, and ftill more by her little 
crucifix. He was enraged at the fight, and 
no doubt pronounced an anathema againft he* 
in the military ftile ; chufing rather to fol- 
low fome dragoon, whofe language he knew f 
than to go and learn again his litanies, his 
reverence and ceremonies ; but to that hat- 
ed lodging he muft go, though ever fo much 
againft his will* In fytte of all his exclama- 
tiens, this courier carries him off. He 
pinched her cruelly by the way ; fome fay her 
arm, others her bofom : they dont agree 
about theplace~; but that is of no great im- 
portance. The holy filter, though with great 
trouble, brings.him at length to the nunnery, 
and notifies his arrival. At this news, which 
flies like lightning through the convent, the 
great bell is rung. The nuns were at prayers j 
they leave every thing : they run as if they 
had wings : it is he, filler ; he is rn the grand 
|>arlor ! they throng, they croud the grate 
and fly like bees thick Lffuing from the hive. 
Even the ancient ladies of flow and meafured 
itep feemed to have forgot the weight of 
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years ; and mother Angelica run then for the 
firfl time in her life. 



CANTO 4 tlu 

AT laft the long expefted hero make* 
bis appearance ; nor can they fatiate their 
eyes in viewing and admiring his beauties * 
and no wonder ; for the rogue, though lefs 
virtuous, was rjot the lefs handfomef. His 
cavalier look and military air gave him new 
charms. What a pity, that grace and majef- 
ty (hoiild thus fhine in the face of a traitor t 
why can't we always difcern the inward de- 
formity of the mmd by an equal turpitude of 
feature ? Jn extolling the lingular beauties 
of his perfon, all the fillers . fpoke at once, 
as will often happen rn graver affemblies ; and 
during the univerfal buzz of this fwarm of 
females, it would have been hnpoffible to 
have heard the report of a cannon difcharg- 
ed at the gate. But our cadet, amidft all 
this uproar, without fpeaking a devout 
word, rolled his eyes like a young officer of 
the guards. This was the firft offence. This 
air of effrontary fcandalized the whole com- 
munity. And when mother Priorcfs with an 
• auguftairof interior devotion, endeavoured 
{oreafon with the libertine J our f park with 
la 
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a look of difdai» y though perhaps without 
refie&ing on the indecency of the expreifioti » 
anfwers her abruptly : Parla corbleu que les 
nones Jont folles ! O fye, my dear brother*. 
fays fifter St. Auguftin with afweet ami coax- 
ing voice, thinking to pacify him : the dear 
brother falutes her with an allez vous en pre* 
tain. Oh bleffed Jefus I this parrot is a con- 
jurer, mother, Chrifl have mercy upon us> 
all ! what a notorious rogue. But Ver- Vert^ 
like a true jail-bird, hallos out B — r your eyes* 
In a word, every one of the fitters came to 
curb the faufinefs of this young grenadier, 
and each of them got her proper ditty* 
Cocking his eye, and listening to the chatter- 
ing of the youngs nuns, after a fhort paufe, 
he would tune his pipe and 'run over each of 
their parts in a charming, recitative At the 
fcolding of the reverend ladies, he would fet 
up a contemptuous laugh, and, in a fnuffling 
tone, begin to imitate their nazal founds» 
But at laft, when our gallant, out of all pati* 
eace with their infipid fluff, glowing tvkh 
anger and foaming with rage like an old pi-*> 
rate, began to thunder put all the horrible 
laagnage he had learned among the dragoons 
on the Loire, curling and blafpheming like an 
infernal fpirit, he made the grand parlor 
riog. Hell fcemed to pafs in review before 
"the holy fifters. There was nothing to be 
beard in the nuntyfery but fou&re I /acre didu I 
mille pipes de diable I the whole grate trcmb- 
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kd vrith horror. The bubs filent arid crof- 
fin g tbemfelves, rua headlong down to the 
cellars of the convent ; for they thought the 
end of the world was come : and mother 
Cunigond, it is faid, falling down by the 
way, loft the laft of her teeth. The gene- 
ral opinion was, that he was pofleffed with a 
devil, and that hefpoke Greek. Pcrectcr* 
itel I fays fifter Bibian, Lord have mercy up- 
on us ! ah, who has fent this Antechrift among 
us ; this incarnate devil ? O fweet Jefus ! 
with what conference can he fwear fo, like a 
damned foul ? is this the famous parrot whofé 
wit and learning was fo much extolled I I de* 
fire to fee no more of him. dieu d f amour y 
fays fifter Ecoute^ what (hocking talk ! Is it 
poifiblc ! do our lifters of Neversfpeak fuch 
language as this I Is this the way they ioftruft 
youth I what a heretic I divine Jageffe f 
God forbid that this lucifer (hould ftay ia 
our garrifon. 

Upon the whole, it was refolved to put 
Ver* Veut in irons, and fend him back td> 
the place from whence he came. He is una?* 
nimoufly proscribed and declared a heretic* 
deteftible and abominable, attainted and con* 
vifted of attempting the virtue of the holy 
fifters. This Auto dafe, or ad of attainder, 
was figned by all the fifters, but not without 
fliedding tears : for they thought it a pity 
that fuch a handfome youth in the flower of 
his age, (hould be fuch a confummatr rake, 
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foc h an incorrigible heretic ; that fdch a rot-* 
ten heart fhould lodge under iuch beautiful 
feathers. In confequence of the fentence*. 
Vek-Vert was put into an iron cage and lent 
back to Ne vers as a prifoner of itate. 

But what language can paint* what heart 
can conceive the grief of our lifters of Ne* 
vers, when they faw their beloved Ver-Vekt 
return ia this deplorable fituation ? 1 hey 
wept, they prayed, incontolable : their hearts, 
were overcome with forrow : but alas, howç 
impotent is the grief of belplefe mortals I 
no prayers, ^10 tears, no groans can poffibly 
recal or concel what is part. Fpr now, alas T 
nine venerable judges* dreft in tremenduous 
robes and double veils, mount the tribunal^ 
awful Va age, no lefs than wiidonv ; lor they 
had fee rK, four times at leafl-, the* year of 
Jubilee return. Poor Veil Vert is brought 
to the bar in his cage* without honor and 
without lupport. What avails his elo- 
quence ? Condemned bylaw, he fees himfelf 
bow deprived of counlel, and not £0 much as 
a fitter to plead his caufe. Nothing now re- 
mains but to determine the pains and pc nal- 
tiestabeinfli&ed on him. Two of the fy- 
bils have already opened his death ; while 
two others, lefs rigid, are of opinion that, 
leaving him to the terrors of a guilty conn- 
fcience, he ftiould be fent back to that pro- 

~"*~Year of JuKilee, accordmgïo^ SixUw IV. cc^ 

lebj^r^ PWArv twenty-fifth year» 
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fane coaft where he firft drew breathy 
there to undergo the auftere difcipline of the 
Bramins, that he may die, if penitent which 
they heartily pray, with the tail of a cow in- 
his month : but the five laft voices were una- 
nimous for a corporal pmwflunent. Finally^ 
he is condemned to t*x> months abftinence, 
three months of fbiitnde, and four months; 
of filence. And during the whole of this 
time, the faid Ver-VertIs fblemrriy inter*- 
di#ed and cutoff from all the pleafures» oF 
the garden, the toilct r the bed chamber y 
and generally from all fweet meats and eve* 
ry other comfort of life. But this is not all* 
They chofe for his keeper, his jailor and 
companion, an antiquated ape, the alceto of 
the convent : nor ought we rafhly to blame 
their choice ; for it muft be owned that this, 
fuperanuated (keleton was a fpeâacle admi* 
rably fuited to the eye of a penitent. How- 
ever, in fpitc of the vigilance of this inflexi- 
ble Argus, many of the amiable fitters m 
their leifure hours, found means to vifit and 
condole with the fair prifcner, and (often the 
rigor of his confinement : Sifter Rofamond^ 
returning from vefpers and» morning prayers > 
has many a time brought him confections* 
But to a perfon in irons, deprived of hi* na- 
tural liberty, all the dottceurs in the world 
an't worth a fig. Covered with fhame and) 
inftrufted in the fchool of adverfity, the 
contrite bird at laft came to himfetf : he £*- 



gat the monk and the dragoons ; an<f rfcct£* 
vering his proper tone in perfeft unifion witt* 
©urfifters, became more devout than a prc^ 
pendary. When felly affured of his con- 
verfion, the a-ugufl: divan, difarmed of its 
vengeance, gçacioufly {hortened the term o£ 
his penance. And now the memorable dajr 
of his happy restoration begins to dawny 
whofe every moment is facred to love, to 
mirth and focial fcftivity. The parlors, the 
dortors is ftrcwed with rofes and every flow- 
er of fragrant fmell : an elegant collation is 
prepared with coffee in. perfe&ion, accom- 
panied with a fong- The graces, who pre* 
fide at the feaft, give plenary indulgence, 
while heart felt joy fmiles if* every face* 
But oh, how fhort, how faHc, how tantaliz- 
ing are all fublunary delights 1 ojir fweeteft 
plcafores often wear the fharpeft fting. 
Death often lies in ambufh on our fumptu- 
«>us tableiy and fqueezes poifon in the cup of 
joy S fuch was our hero's» fate- Pafling too 
quickly froji* a long Tent of abftiuence to 
fwim in alt the pleafures* ''of a Carnival, 
cloy'd with fyrrups and burnt witfï liquors, 
VEn>-VEitT falls down amidft a world of 
fwectsr. In vain the fifters ftrove to re cat 
his wandering foul or detain his parting 
breath : their efforts only haften his depart 
ture. Thus fell our HERO, expiring in the 
arms of pleafure ; a facrifice to their too 
tender lave. His laft and dying words were 
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jtnuch admired by all the fifterhood, and wiH 
be long remembered. The Paphian goddefs 
came at laft and kindly clofed his eyes, lead- 
ing him to thofe happy manfions where hero- 
ic birds refide. 

The death of this illuftrious perfonage 
was univerfally lamented by all who had the 
Jiappinefs of his acquaintance ; but mdre 
feelingly by the dear fifters, whofe grief was 
'ftich as far exceeds the power of language to 
-exprefs. The circular letter written on the 
«oecafion was compofed by the lifter deposito- 
ry of the monaftery x and from that authen- 
tic record, I have taken the materials of his 
Jiiftory. 

Hispiéhire was drawn from /the life, to 
îgratify the curiofity of future ages : and 
many a fair hand guided by love has endea- 
vored to give him a fécond life as long as co- 
lors and embroidery can laft. 

Under a facred myrtle, which dill conti- 
nues to flourifh on his tomb, his remains 
were depofited, with all the funeral honors 
due to the memory of fuch a hero. But bis 
fpirit and loquacity refts as a legacy with the 
nuns, and will be tranfmittedlrom filler to 
sfifter through all generations* 
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Were you, ye fair, but cautious whom you truft, 
Did you but think how feldom fools are juft ; 
"So many of your fex would not m vain, 
Of broken wws and faithlefs men complain. 
Of all the various wretches love has made, 
How few have been by men •ffen/e betray'd ? 
Convinc'd by reafon, they yeur power confefs, 1 

Tleas'd to be happy, as you're pleas'd to blefs* > 

And confcious of your worth can never love you lefs. J 

Rows* 



I 



IT happened, on the feaft of the vil* 
lage of Coulange, that the Marquis of Clan- 
cy, whofe caftle is near that place, came 
with his company to enjoy that rural div<* 



<m. Thus indolence often chaceth her vota- 
ries from the arms of luxury, and forces them 
in fpite of themfelves to feek for amuiement 
in the pure and fimple pleafures of nature. 

Among the young maidens whom love had 
aflembled to dance under the fpreadkig Elm 5 
it was eafy to diltinguifti Laurctte by the ele- 
gance of her (hape» the regularity of her 
features, and that eaiy grace «lore captivat- 
ing than beauty. Ladies of quality who va- 
lued themfelves on their beauty could not 
help confefling that tfoey had never fecn any 
thing fb charming. They brought her into 
their company, they viewed her with all the 
curiofity that a Connoifleur would examine a 
inafterpiece of art. Look up, child, faid 
thefc ladies. What vivacity, what iwcet- 
nefs, what pieafure ftrines in ber looks ! did 
flie but know the language they fpeak ! what 
conquefts would an artful coquet make with 
fuch eyes 1 and that little mouth ; thofe ro- 
£y lips that, as fhc breathes, perfume the 
ajr with odors fweeter than the fpices of 
Arabia ! how pure is the enamel of her teeth? 
tier complexion is a little tanned with the 
fun ; .but its tne colour of health. Do but 
obferve that ivory neck ; with what delicate 
and nice proportion it rifes tapering from her 
pretty flioulders. Was {he but drefled a la- 
mode, how charming would fhe appear ! and 
that fweet rifing bofom formed by the hand 
of love i upon my honour this is fomething 



<£ro}]\ how prodigal is nature of her gffts? 
to place ftich beauty in a cottage ! Laurette, 
bow old are you ? — Ï was fifteen laft month. 
—Why, you'll foon be married then no*, 
doubt I — my father fays- its time enough.— 
Well, Laurette, but han't you got fome liu 
tie cupid in your heart ? — -I dont know, ma- 
dam, what a little cupid means. — Why, 
fome young {park you would chufe to have 
for a hufband — I don't trouble my head about 
that : my father muft get mc one when he 
thinks proper. — What employment does your 
father follow ?• — he works on his land. — Is 
be rich ï — no : but he fays he i* happy if I 
behave myfelf well. — And how do you pafs 
•your time I — I help my father : I work with 
him. — With him f what ! do you labour the 
ground ? — yes r but the labour of the vine* 
yard is not very hard : the plantingand tend*- 
ing the vines and gathering the vintage is on* 
Iy an amufement to* me. — Poor child ! I an't 
furprifed thcfe pretty hands are fo tanned* 
What a pity (he fhould be born in fuch a loyr 
and obfcure* conditions 

Laurette, who in her village had only ex*> 
cited envy, was a little furprifed to become 
an objèft of pity. As her father had always 
earefally concealed from her every thing 
that could give her uneafinefs, it had never 
entered into her thoughts that flie was to be 
pitied. But when (he caft her eyes on the 
drefs of thefewomen^ (he faw that they u 
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fomc rcafon. What a vaft difference was 
there between her drefs and theirs ! with 
what admiration did (he behold the glittering 
gems that fparkled in their ears and on theiy 
hands, and (hone in all the blaze of noon up- % 
on their feet ! with what elegance was their 
hair arranged ! what new attractive graces 
did the ribbons, the lace and the fine lawns 
give to their half naked bofoms ! It is true, 
thefe women had not, like her, that lively 
air of fuperfluous health : but how was it 
poffible for Laurctte to imagine that the lux- 
ury that dazled her was the caufe of that Ian* 
guor which paint itfelf could not difguife i 
As fhe was mufing on thele things, the Count 
de Luzy came up and invited her to dance 
with him. He was young, fprightly, of an 
elegant lhape, and too alluring for Laurette* 
Although (he had not a nice tafte in dan- 
cing ; (he could not but obferve, in the dig- 
nity, the precifion and graceful eafe of the 
Count's motions fomething very different 
from the jumping of the young peafants. 
She had iometimes fch her hand preflèd ; 
but never by a hand fo loft. The Count, in 
dancing, followed her with his eyes. Lau- 
rettc found that his looks gave life and foul 
to the dance : and whether (he was ambiti- 
ous to give the fame to hers, or Jove, by a 
kind of eleftricity, communicated a fpark 
from her heart t :> her eyes j it is certain they 



ihfwered thofe of the Count by the moft na- 
tural expreifion of joy and fentiment. 

Soon as the dance was ended, Laurette fat 
down at the foot of the elm, and the Count 
placed himfelf befide her. — You muft be my 
partner, my pretty girl 1 : I mean to dance 
with none but you. — You do me too muclr 
honor, fii* ; but that would affront my com- 
panions : the folks in our town are jealous. — * 
They have reafon to be jealous to fee you fo 
handfome : our folks in the city would be £b* 
too : that misfortune Mfill follow you every 
where. Ah,- Laurette !> if in Parish among, 
thofe women whofe beauty is" only artifice, 
you was all of a fudden to appear with thefe 
natural charms you arefo little fcnfibleof !.. — 
I fir, in Paris ! whatfhould I go there for? 
ro be the joy of every eye and the idol of eve- 
ry heart. Hear me, Laurette, we have not 
ttie liberty of talking together* here. But, 
in two words, it will be your ow*ri fault, if 
Jnftead of a poof* cottage and a vinyard to 
drudge in ; it will be your owrt fault if you 
don't get-in Paris, a pakce fhining with goldj 
a table ferved according to your wifhes, the 
fineft of furniture, a moft elegant chariot, 
Hobes for every feafon and of every color : 
in a word every thing that can make life ea- 
fy, comfortable and delicious, without any 
other care but that of enjoying it and loving 
me as I love you. You will think of it **?■ 



your lcifure. On Sunday evening there will 
be a dance at the Cattle : all the youth of the 
village is invited to it. You \»ill be there, 
my dear Laurettc, and there you will tell me 
if my love is agreeable to you ; if you ao 

- cept my offers. All I afk of you at prefent is 
to keep the fecret, and that inviolably. Keep 
it as your life ; if it efcapesyou, all the hap- 
pinefs that waits you will vanifh like a dream. 
Laurette in reality thought (he had awaked 
from a dream. The brilliant fortune that 
had been painted to her was fo diftant from 
her prefent low eftatc, that a paflage fo eaiy, 
and fo fudden, from the one to the other was 
inconceivable. Vet the amiable young ma» 
who had made her thefc offers did not look 
like a deceiver. He had fpoke to her fo fe- 
i ioufly ! fhe had feen in his looks and in his 
language fo much truth, fo much finccrity* 
J fliould have eafily perceived, fays, (he, had 
he meant to make a jeft of me. But what 
tan be the meaning of thï&Jècrecy he lb much 
jecommends ? In making my fortune, he ex- 
pels that I (hould love him :. there is nothing 
more reafonable ; but furely he intends my 
father (hould (hare in my good fortune : why 
then (hould we conceal ourfelves from my 
father ? HadLaurette been acquainted with 
Ihearts of /edutfi&n, (he would eafily have 
comprehended the meaning of this fecret : 
fhe had prudence enoqgh to guard her from 
the blunt liberties of the young Peafauts > 
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but in the polite and refpe&ful behaviour of 
the Count (he ft\tr nothing that could offend 
hermodcfty or alarm her virtue* 

Taken up with thefe refle&ions, aod her 
bead full of the fhining images that had been 
prefented to her, fhe returned to her humble 
dwelling. Every thing there feemed to have 
changed its appearance ; and Laurette, for 
the firfl time, blufhed to fee herfclf in a cot- 
tage. The Ample furniture that neceffity 
had made fo precious look'd mean and con- 
temptible r the houfhold affairs that lay upon 
her hands began to grow troublefome r fhe 
couki no longer relifh that bread that was 
wont to tafte fo fweet, as being the fruit of 
her Labor ; and on that ftraw couch where 
fhe ufed to fleep fo f6und, fhe now fighs for 
the gilded apartments and vokiptuous beds of 
luxury* 

It was much worfe next morning, when fhe 
muft return to her^abor, and bear, on the 
burning hill y the kitolerable.heat of the day. 
In Paris, fays fhe, I fbould only awake to new 
pleafures without any other care but to love 
andtopleafe. The Count told me fo. How 
amiable is the Count 1 among all the girls in> 
our village be took notice of none but me ; 
he even left the ladies of the caftle to wait on 
xne. He is not proud ; yet one would think 
he had .enough to make himfo. It. feemed as 
if 1 favored him in preferring him to our 
young men i he thanked me with loo* 
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tender ; with an air fo humble, fo rawing !' 
had he fpoke to the Lady of the Manor, he 
could not l^ave been more polite. By good 
luck, I was tolerably well drefled : but was 
he to fee me to day ; la ! what a drefs j what 
a (hocking figure I fhould make ! 

The difguft of her fituation only increafed* 
for three long and tedious days of fatigue fti& 
had to endure before (he faw the Count again. 

The moment which both expe&ed with im- 
patience arrives. All the youth of the \il~- 
lageare aflembled at the Caille ; and in a 
fliady. arbor, the mafic fti -iking up gives the' 
lignai for a dance; Laurette advances witte 
her companions m r but not with affbrancc as» 
at the village feaft, but with an air of modefi» 
ty and referve. This was j a new attraction* 
for Luzy, a baftiful modefi grace inftead of 
a fprightly fluttering nymph. He faluted hex* 
refpe&fully, but without arty fign of acquaints 
ancc. He took carè not to come nigh her or * 
dance with her tilPanother had given him* 
the example. It was the Chevalier de So- 
ligny, who ever fince the village feaft had* 
been incéflantly talking of Laurette in a kind- 
of rapture. Luzy took him fora rival and 
watched his motions with fome uncafinefs : 
but Laurette had no occafion to obferve his 
jealoufy, in order to make him eafy. As* 
fhe danced with Soligny, her look w*"s rov- 
ing, her air indifferent , and her whole de- 
— -«\ent cool and negligent*» When Luzy's 



C lop 3 

turn came to dance with her, he could per- 
ceive, as he faluted her, every feature reanfc- 
mating, every grace ipringing up, while a 
crimfon blufti overfpread her lovely face : a 
ftolen and almoft imperceptible fmile moved 
her rofy lips; and a look full of tenderneft* 
filled his heart with love and joy. Hisfirft 
motion, had he been alone, would have been 
to fall down in humble adoration at her feet: 
but he reftrained even the ardor of his looks; 
his hand alone preffing hers, exprefled in 
trembling the tranfports of his foul. 

My dear Laurette, fays he, foon as the 
dance was ended, let us retire a little from 
your companions. I am impatient to know 
what your refolution is.~Not to take a flep 
without the confent of my father, and to fol- 
low his advice in everything. If you do any 
thing for me, I would have him to fhare in 
it ; and if I go along with you it mud be with 
his confent. — Ah ! beware of cenfulting him t 
he is the perfon I am moft afraid of. In love 
matters, there- are fome forms and ceremo- 
nies among you, which my rank and charac- 
ter will not allow me to obferve. Your fa- 
ther would fubjeft me to thefe formalities; 
he would require a thing impoffible ; and, on 
my r^fufal, would accufc me of deceiving 
you. He knows not how much I love you* 
But you, Laurette, do you believe me capa- 
ble of wronging you ? — Alas, no : I believe 
you goodi\c& itfelf. You would be very d*- 
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certfafif you was wicked! — Dare yon their 
truft trie ? — It is not that I diflrufl you ; but I 
cannot conceal myfelf from my fiather : I be* 
long to him, I depend upon him. If what 
you propofe to me is proper, he will conjent 
tait.— He will never confent to it. You wilt 
have loft rae : you will- be lorry for it : alas, 
h w»ll be too late ; and you for life will be 
condemned to hard labor, which you feem 
ta love as 1 you dare not leave it. Ah L Lau* 
rette*, were thefe delicate hands ever made 
to dig the earth ? Muft the fcorching fun and 
bleak winds deftroy that fine complexion !: 
muft you; in whom nature has aflenibled all 
that is amiable and fweet ; muft you, Lau- 
rette, wafte the flower of your days in ob~ 
fcurity, condemned to be the drudge of fome 
unmanly clown ; perhaps to end your days in 
Wretched poverty, without tafting any of 
thoftpleafiires that ought ever to wait on 
your fteps ! but this is what you prefer to alt 
the delights of riches and eafe that I have 
laid at your feet* And what is it, after all, 
that frightens you ? Is it the fearofcaufing 
feme moments uneafinefs to your father ? — 
Yes : your father will be grieved at your ab^ 
fence : but afterwards what will be his joy 
when he fees you in poffeflion of my riches- 
ki which he will liberally fhare ?« what an 
agreeable violence will you do him, wiien 
you force him to leave his cottage and ipend 
the remainder of his days in cafe I for the»; 
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I fliall not fear bis refufal : my happiftefs, 
yours and his will then be infeparable. 

It was hard for Laurette to refill fuch a 
temptation ; but/he did refeft ; and had it not 
been for the fatal incident that threw her 
again into the inare j the inftinCl of innocence 
alone would haoe pre/eroed her from it. 

In a ftorra that fell upon the village of Cou- 
lange, the hail deftroyed the hopes of the 1 
vintage and the harvefl. The defolation was 
general. During the tempeft, a thoufand 
doleful cries were heard amidft the noife of 
•the winds and thunder : but when its fury 
Was fpent, and the light of day, more terri- 
ble than darknefs, began to difcover the 
branches of the vine ftript of their cluftcrs, 
the ears of corn hanging on the broken ftalk, 
the fruits of the trees beat down or erufhed 
to a jelly ; ttie whole face of the co\tntry was 
«overfpread with one vaft and gloomy filence ; 
the highways were covered with a multitude 
■of poor creatures with pale and ghaftly faces ; 
vho flood immoveable and with a mournful 
nye contemplated fchehr rain and wept the loft 
treafures of the year ; while defolation, po* 
verty and death, flared them in the face. Itf 
the door of every cottage you could foe the 
weeping mother preffing the tender infant to 
her bofom, faying, as fhe wiped the tears' 
from her eyes, who will fuckle thee if we 
want bread? 



At the fight of this calamity) the firft idea 
that prefented itfclf to Luzy, was that of the 
grief in which Laurette and her father mult 
be plunged. Impatient to fly to their relief^ 
he concealed his motive under the veil of pity 
for the common diftrefs. Let us go to the 
village, fays he to his company ; let us bring 
them fbme coniblation. It will coft but a 
trifle to e^ch of us, to fave twenty families 
from defpair. We have been partakers of 
their joy; let us alfo partake in their grief» 

Thefe words made a fuitable impreflion oa 
their tender hearts. The Marquis of Clan- 
cy, who really pitied their diftrefs, gave the 
example. He went in perfon to his poor far- 
mers, offered his af&ftaçce, proniifed them 
further relief, and raifed their drooping fpi- 
rits. While tears of gratitude were flowing 
round him, the gentlemen and ladies of his 
company went through the village, entered 
into every houie, where they left tokens of 
their generoiity, and tailed the noble and de- 
licious pleafure of relieving merit in diftrefs. 
By this time Luzy, like one half-diftra&ed, 
was running up and down in fearch of Lau- 
rette. He is told where (he lives ; and as he 
htftens there, he fees a Peafant fitting in the 
door, with his head leaning on his knees, and 
covering bis face with both hands as if afraid 
to lee the light. It was the father of Lau- 
rette. My friend, fays the Count, I lee you 
arc in trouble j but don't b+ in defpair ; hca- 
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vca is }uft ; and among men there are fome 
tender hearts. What, fir, fays the pcafant 
railing his head, does it become a wan who 
has Jerved his country twenty years , andjpent 
his beft blood in d fence of its liberties j does 
it become -him to live upon charity ? It is front 
the earth, which I labor with the fweat of 
my brow, that I mulbafk my living : muft I 
now commence beggar f The Count was fur* 
prifed to fee fuch a noble and haughty fpirit 
in a perfon fo obfeure. Then you have been 
in the army it feems ?-- -Yes, fir, I carried 
arms under the Duke of Berwick, and was 
in all the campaigns of Maurice, My fa- 
ther, till an' unhappy law-fuit ftript him of 
bis eftate, had enough to fupport me in the 
rank I had obtained. But at the very time 
we were reduced, he was ruined without- re- 
fourte. We came here to bury ourfclves 
from the world ; and out of the wreck of 
our fortune we purchafed a fmall farm which 
I cultivated with my own hands. Our for- 
mer condition being unknown here, this, in 
which I feemed to have been born, did me , 
no difcredit* I fupported, I comforted my 
father in his old age* I married : that was* 
my misfortune ; it is now I feel it when it is* 
too late. — Your father then is not. in lifer— 
Alas, no. — And your wife ? — She is happy 
not to have lived tô fee this woeful day.— 
Have you gst any family ?~I have only one 
L 
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daughter, poor creature ? . . . Don't you 
hear her in the houfe : die hides hcrfelf from 
me for fear of grieving my heart. Luzy 
would fain have rnfhed into the cottage where 
Laurette was mourning ; but he checked 
himfelf for fear of a difcovery. 

Here, fays he to the father giving him his 
purfe : this is but a trifle ; but when you have 
occafion for a friend, think of the Couiit de 
Luzy : I live in Paris. 

As he fpoke thefe words, he went off with- 
out waiting for an anfwer. But how great 
was the aftonifhment of honeft Bafilv when 
he found in the purfe fuch a confiderable ium ! 
Fifty Louis d'Ors, much more than double 
the revenue of his little vineyard. Come 
here, daughter, cries he ; lcok at that per- 
fbn who is going away : it is no man; it is 
an angel from heaven. But what mufti think? 
It is not poffible he meant to give me all this. 
Go Laurette, run after him, and tell him he 
is miftaken. Laurette runs after Luzy, and 
Overtaking him : my father, fays (he, can't 
believe that you meant to give him this pre- 
fent : it is too much : and he fent mè to re- 
turn it. — Ah ! Laufette, is not all I have at 
your fervice and your fathers ? can I pay him 
too well for being the means of bringing you 
into the world ? give him this fmall prefent : 
it is only a token of my friendfliip ; but take 
care to conceal the motive. Tell him only 
that I am happy to oblige a man of merit. 



Lauretta was going to thank him. — To mor- 
row, fays he, about break of day, as I pals 
by the end of your village, I will receive, if 
you pleafe, your thanks and your farewell. 
—'What ! are you going away to-morrow ? — 
Yes, Laurette, I am goirig arfcray, the mod 
amorous and the mod unhappy of men ! — 
At break of day .... that is juft about the 

time that my father and I go to work. 

What, together ? — No, he goes firft : J have 
the care of the houfe and that detains me a 
little. — And do you go the fame road with 
me ? — I croft your road a little above the vil- 
lage : but was I to go out of my road ; its 
the leaft I can do for fo many tokens of your 
friendthip. — Farewell then, Laurette, till to- 
morrow ! let me fee you, were it but for a 
moment : it will be the laft pleafure of my 
life ! 

Bafil, on the return of Laurette, could no 
longer 4oubt of the Count's benevolence. 
O, generous young man ! what a noble fpi- 
rit I But let us not negleft, my daughter, 
what the hail has left us : the lefs there is, 
the more care we ought to take of it. 

Laurette was fo touched with the Count's 
generofity, fo grieved to make him unhappy, 
that (he flept none all night. Ah, if it was 
not for my father, fays (he, with what plea- 
fure would I go with him 1 The next morn- 
ing, Laurette did not put on her holiday 
clothes: but, in the extreme fimpli '* " 



her drefs, fhe failed not to mix a little 
of that coquetry fo natural to her age and 
fex. I ftiall never fee him more : what lig- 
nifies it whether he thinks me handfomè or 
not. For a fingle moment it an't worth the 
while. Talking thus with herfelf fhe adjuft- 
cd her cap and tucker. She took a fancy to 
carry him fame fruit in the hafeet where ûie 
carried her dinner. He wonVdefpife them, 
fays fhe : m tell him that I gathei ed them ; 
and as (he arranged them on a bed of vinfe 
leaves, Ihe watered them with her tears.— 
Htffr father was now gone, and the fitver light 
of t;he morning was juft tinged with purple, 
when th : s poor child, with a full heart, ar- 
rived alone at the end of the village. In a 
moment after, the Count's diligence came i» 
.fight, which put her in a it range* flutter • 
Soon as ever Luzy could perceive her, he 
fprung from his carriage ; and coming up to» 
,ber with a fbrrowful countenance ; I am ve- 
ry fenfible, my dear Laurette, pf the favor 
you have done me. I have at leaft the com- 
fort to fee that you are not infenfible of my 
pain ; I believe you are forry to make me un- 
happy — It breaks my heart, fays Laurette, 
and 1 would give all you have done for us 
that I had never fcen you. — And I, Laurette, 
would give all I am worth never to part with 
you, — >\las, and does it not depend upon you ? 
my father could re fuie you nothing : he loves 
and hnnors yoifc* Thcfc fathers, are cruel j 
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they v^ant people to marry ; and that an't in 
my power ! let us think no more of it. You 
and I are going to part, we are going to part 
forever ; we who, if yon had pleafed, would 
never have ceafed to love and live for each 
other, and enjoy together all thofe gifts that 
fortune has fo liberally beftowed on me and 
lave on you. Ah, you cannot conceive what 
pleafures awaited us. Had you but the leaft 
idea of them ! did you but know what yoti 
are parting with ! — Alas, without knowing it, 
I feel it. Believe me, fir, fince I faw you, all 
the world is nothingto me. At fii ft, my mind 
was taken up with the fine things you promif- 
ed me ; but all that is vanifhed : I think no 
more of them ; I think of nothing but you. 
Ah, if my father was but willing ! . . .-?• 
' What occafion is there to confult your- fa- 
ther ? did you afk your father if you fhould 
love me ? does not our happinefs lie in our 
own bread ? Lave and and honor, Laurette, 
are my titles and your Jecurity : can there be 
any thing more facred, more inviolable ? Ah, 
believe me, when the heart is giveu, the ce- 
remony is over, and the hand ought to follow 
it. Give me that hand then, that I may kits 
it a thoufand times ! — There it is, fays fhe, 
while the tears dropt from her eyes.— ^It is 
mine, cries he, this dear hand ; it is mine : 
it was love that gave it me ; and he that takes 
it from me mud take my life ! yes, Laure*** 1 * 
L 2 
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I die at your feet, if I muft part with yott I 
JLaurette verily believed that, if fheleft hhn y 
he could not live a moment longer. Alas, 
fays (lie, and? (hall I be the caufe of it I — Ycs y 
cruel woman, you will be the caufe of it* 
You wiflh my death i youwifhiti — Heavci* 
Ino-w^l don't : I would give my life to favcr 
you. — Give me a proof of it then, offering 
a kind of violence to her ; give me a proof 
of it and go along wkh me. — No : 1 cannot, 
I cannot without the confent of my father*—* 
Well, leave me } leave me to delpair ! At 
thefç w^ord» Laurette, pale and trembling, 
With a heart fall of grief and terror, had nei- 
ther the courage to keep, nor quit the hand of 
.Lu£y. With eyes fwiming in tears fhe fol- 
io wexl the wild looks of the Count, Do, pity 
flfce, fays (he, and look on me without anger* 
X wa$ in hopes you would bave accepted thi» 
f mall prefent ; but now I dare not offer it.— 
What is it ? fruit, to iftel Ah, cruel woman, 
you iniult me : it is poifon you ought to give 
me : and throwing the baiket violently from 
fciin, he retired furious* 

Laurctte took this for a figft of hatred { 
and her heart already too much foftened, 
could not bear this lûft ftroke* Scarce had 
fbr#rength to go a few fteps when fhe fainted 
and fell down at the foot of a tree. Luzy 
runs to her, finds her bathed in tears, with- 
out ctrior and alirtofl without life. He is dip- 
confolate, ftor thinkt of any thing but to ye- 
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flore her to life : but fro n as he finds her fpl- 
rits returning, he takes advantage of her 
weaknefs j and before fhe comes to herfclf, 
/he is far enough from the village in the Count's 
chariot , in the arms of her ravifher ,~Where 
am I fays (he, opening her eyes i Ah Count 
is it you I Are you bringing me back to the 
village ?— rLife of ray foul, fays he preffing her 
to his boibm, it is but a moment lînce our 
parting had like to have coft both of us our 
life. Let us never more expofe two hearts 
fo tender to fuch a fiery trial. 

I give myfeif to thee, my Laurette 'tis on 
thy lips I fwear to be forever thine.— -I aik no 
more, fays (lie, than to be forever yours * 
But my father ! (hall I leave my father ? has 
he not a right to difpofe of me ? — o» ™y 
Laurette, I will enrich thy father. He (halt 
fhare in the happinefs of his daughter : we 
ftiall.both be his children : traft my love with 
the Care of pacifying and comforting thy fa- 
ther- , Let me dry up thy tears ; and allow 
mine to fall in thy boibra : thev are the tears 
of joy, the tears of pleafure 1 The dange- 
rous Luzy mixed with this language every 
thing that could captivate a female heart; 
and Laurrette was too fenfible of it. But 
the image of her diftrefled father feeking his 
daughter all the day long, and returning at 
night to his folitary dwelling now the habita- 
tion ofdefpair : this image ever prefent to her 
thoughts, haunted her like a ghoft, andip^*** 
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her unhappy. It was neceflary to foot h her 
grief. 

Luzy drove full fpeed with the glailes up, 
his people were faithful, and Laurette did 
not leave a track behind her- It was an e£- 
fential point with Luzy to conceal his prize. 
But he detached one of his men, who, from 
a village diflant from the road, forwarded this 
letter to the Curateof Coulange, in which Lu- 
zy had difguifed his hand. " Tell Laurette's 
father to make him/elf eajy : that flit is uuell y 
and that the lady, who hat taken her along 
with her, will be as careful of her as of her 
own child. In a fliort time he will hear fur- 
ther from her." 

This letter, though far from comforting 
the father, operated on the daughter as an 
oj>iate to blunt the painful fenfc of her elope- 
ment. The fubtle flame of love had reach- 
ed her heart, and opened every avenue of 
. pleafure. From that moment the clouds oF 
grief began to diffipate ; the fourfe of her 
tears was dried up ; and a tranfient but pro- 
found oblivion of every thing but her lover 
gave a reiifh to their flolen embraces. 

That kind of diftraftion, which commonly 
feizes young people on their firft arrival in 
Paris, contributed not a little to banifti fiom 
her mind all ferious reflexion. Her houfe 
was a romantic palace. Every thing there 
h^d the air of enchantment. The bath, the 
toilet j the fecial pleafures of the table j the 



charms of mufic ; the delicious repofe that 
love indulges, were only fome of the vari- 
ous Forms that pleafure ailumedto captivate 
her every fenfe. When (he awaked (he 
thought herfelf ftill in a dream. And when 
(he arois, (he faw herfelf farrounded by wo- 
men attentive to ferve, and jealous to pleafe 
her. She who had ever been accuftomed to 
obey, had now nothing to do but command. 
You are queen here, fays her lover, and I am 
your principal fervant. 

Imagine, if it is poffible, the furprife and 
rapture of a young creature taken from a 
cottage, to fee her hair riling, under the 
hand of art, in form of a diadem adorned 
with flowers and diamonds ; to fee a variety 
of the mod elegant dreffes difplayed before 
her £yes and courting her choice ; to fee her 
beauty emerging like the fun from behind a 
cloud, while it is reflected and multiplied by 
the brilliant mirrors that funound her. Na- 
ture indeed had been liberal of her gifts to 
Laurette, even to profufion r but fome of 
thefe gifts wanted cultivation ; and artifts of 
every kind came in crowds to difpute the 
care of improving her mind, and the honor 
of adorning her perfon. Luzy poflefled and 
adored his conqucft, intoxicated with love 
and joy. 

During all this time, honeft Bafil was the 
mod unhappy of fathers. Being naturally 
of a lofty fphit, jealous *f his honor, aft* 1 - 
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above all things tender of the reputation of 
his daughter, he had fought her every where, 
and expe&ed her in vain, without publifhing 
his uneafinefs ; and nobody in the village 
knew any thing of his misfortune. The Cu- 
rate was the firft who brought him the news, 
comfnanicating to him theletter he had re- 
ceived. Bafil gave little credit to the letter ; 
but diffembling with the priefl, my daughter 
is virtuous, fays he, but fhe is young, fimple 
and credulous. Some women lias taken a 
fancy to her and overperfuaded her to pre- 
vent my refufal. Let us not raife a clamor 
about an imprudence of youth, nor let any 
one think that my daughter has left me 
without my confient. The fecret is known 
only to you ; and I hope you will be tender 
of my reputation and hers. The Curate, be- 
ing a prudent honeft man, promifed and kept 
filence. But Bafil, inwardly a prey to grief, 
pafled his days and nights in tears. What 
has become of her, faid he? can fhe have 
gone away with a woman ? is there any wo- 
man fo mad as to fleal a girl from her father 
and expofe herfelf to a criminal profecution 
for a rape ?* no, no, it is fome raviflier 
who has fcdiiced and ruined her / O ! if I 
could find him out : his blood or mine 
fhould pay for it. He went himfelf to the 
village from which they had brougt the let. 

* The tranfla tor here has certainly made a roiftake. How 
cauld a woman be profecuted for a rape ? Editor. 
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fer. With the help of the Curate's direÛi- 
ons he came to difcover the perfoft who had 
undertaken the meflage : he examined him : 
but could draw nothing from him but a con- 
f tiled and vague ftory. The lituation of the 
place only ferved to put him en a Vv rung track . 
It was fix leagued datant from the route Litzy 
had taken and in a contrary dire&ion. But 
could Bafil have connected tfye Count's de- 
parture with his daughter's elopement, he 
never would have fufpc&ed a young man of 
his virtue. He continued then to mourn 
inwardly till fome ray of light fhould 
come to clear up his fufpicions. My God, 
fays he, it feems it was in your anger you 
gave me this child. And I, fliort fighted 
mortal, rejoiced to fee her grow in ftature 
and in beauty. What was then my pride is 
now my (hame. O, that fhe had died the 
moment fhe was born ! 

Laurctte tried to perfuade herfelf that her 
father was eafy ; and the regret of leaving 
him touched her but {lightly. Love, vanity, 
the tafte of pleafure ; that tafte fo poignant 
in its infancy, the care of cultivating her 
talents ; in a word, a thoufand various amufe- 
ments ever new took up her time and em- 
ployed her thoughts. Luzy, who loved her 
to idolatry, and was afraid of loofing her, 
expofed her as little as poflible to public view; 
but he contrived every means that the wit of 
man could invent to be invifible in the midft 
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of a croud* This was enough for Lawette i 
happy to pleafe the man (he loved, (he felt 
none of tiat reftlefs ambition, that itching 
defire to lee and be fcen, that leads fo many 
fine women to our theatres and public gar- 
dens* Though Luzy, by a judicious choice 
of a few amiable men^ made his table enter- 
taining enough, flie was only taken up with 
him ; and without difobliging any one, (he 
knew how to make him fenfible of it. . Thp 
art of reconciling.our predileûions with de- 
cency and politenels is only known to delicate 
fouls ; coquetry makes .a ftudy of it ; but /cw 
knows it without learning. 

Six changing moons infenfibly had dipt 
away in this delicious- unifon, this fociety of 
two fouls formed for love and for each other ; 
without fociety, and. without difgufl, and 
without jealoufy, fave that which fpringa 
from love and is infeparablc from it ; fave 
tbatfelf-diffidentbut ambitious jealoufy which 
ever prompts the lover to acquire whatever 
he thinks can render him more amiable. 

In this interval, Laurette's father hadtwice 
received letters from his daughter with pre- 
fents from the lady who had taken her into 
her friendOiip« It was to the Curate, that > 
Luzy addreflfed himfelf. As the packets 
came \>y poft, and without any name, it 
would have been impoffible for Bafil to return 
them : his.refufal of them would have made 
people .fufpeft what he wanted to coaceal j 
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and he trembled left the prieft (hould have 
the fame fufpicions with himfelf. Alas, faid 
this good father to himfelf, my daughter is 
perhaps virtuous . ft ver y appearance i$ againlt 
her ; but they are only appearances : and 
were my fufpicions juft, I ought to mourn, 
but not to dijhonor my child. 

Heaven muft have looked down with com- 
panion on the virtues of this worthy father ; 
and to that perhaps we ought to afcribe the 
incident I am going to relate. 

The fmall commerce in wine, which Bafil 
carried on, obliged him to come to Paris. 
As he paiFed through that immenfe city, he 
was flopped by an embarrafs of coaches in 
the ftreet. The voice of a woman in a fright 
drew his attention. He fees, he dares not 
believe his eyes . . • his daughter Laurette 
in a gilt chariot, drejjed in a fhining robe, 
and glittering with diamonds ! her father 
would not have knowh her if, on per- 
ceiving him, her furprife and confufion had 
ooç made her ftart back and cover her face* 
By the attempts (he made to conceal herfclf, 
and dill more by a cry that efcap-d her, he 
could not doubt but it v^as (he. While they 
were difengaging the carriages that had run- 
foul of each other, Bafil flips between the 
wall and his daughters coach, and ftepping 
up to the door fays with an auftere voice to 
Laurette : where do you lodge f Laurette with 
fear and trembling tells him her lodg ? - 
M 



dndby what name are you known ?~I am cal- 
led Coulange^ fays (he, from the place of my 
nativity.— The place of your nativity ! — 
wretched creature !:.... 7 his evening a- 
bout Jun doivu be at home ; and be there alone. 
At thefe words he ftcps down and goes on his 
way. 

The ftupid aftqnifliment that had feiz'd 
Laurette was fcarce diffipated when fbe found 
herfelf at home. 

Luzy was to fup in the country. She now 
faw herfelf left alone in the moment when 
(he had the greateft need of counfel and fup- 
port. She was going to appear before her 
father ; a father (he had betrayed, deferted, 
and covered with fhame and forrow : her 
conduft now appeared to her in its proper co- 
lors. She faw her nudity ; (he faw and blufh- 
ed. The intoxication of love, the charms 
— -""•tff^pleafure had concealed from her this hu- 
miliating idea: but foon as the veil was 
drawn afide, fhe faw herfelf fuch as fhe muft 
appear in the eyes of the world and in the 
eyes of her father. Startled at the examina- 
tion and judgment (he was to undergo: wretch- 
ed creature ; cries (he, melting into tears, 
where (hall 1 fly ? where (hall 1 hide myfelf ? 
'My father, who is honor itfelf, will find me 
abandoned to vice, in the arms of a man to 
;whom I can pretend no right. O my father ! 
O terrible judge ! how {hall I appear in your 
prefence? It came more than once in her 
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thoughts to (tun him and difappear ; but vice 
had not yet effaced in her foul the facredlaws 
of nature. — Shall I drive him to defpair ? af- 
ter meriting his refentment, (hall I draw his 
curfe on my head ? No : though I deferve 
not the name of his daughter ; 1 revere his 
facred name, fhould he come to kill mc, I 
ought to wait for him and fall down at h'S 
feet. But, no, a father is always a father. 
Mine will be touched with my tears. My 
age, the love, the generofity of the Count, 
every thing pleads for me ; and when Luzy 
has told his ftory, I (hall not appear fo cri- 
minal. 

She would have been greatly mortified, had 
her fervants been witnefles of the humilia- 
ting fcene that was going to be aôed. Hap- 
pily ftie had told (he was to fup with a friend ; 
and her women had taken that afternoon to 
themfelves. It was eafy to fend the two 
footmen out of the way ; and when her fa- 
ther came, it was fhe that received him. 

Are you alone, fays he ? — Yes father. He 
enters with fome emotion, and after looking 
her in the face in fad and mournful filencc, 
he afks, with a voice that founded like thun- 
der in her ears : what is your employment in 
this houfe ? Laurette's anfwer was to fall 
down at his feet in tears. 1 fee, fays the fa- 
ther cafting his eyes round in that apartment 
where every thing befpoke the opulence and 
luxury of its owner ; I fee that vice is ; - : — 
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clement in this city. May I be allowed to 
afk who hks been ib kind as to enrich you irr 
fuch a fhort time ; who has provided you 
with this coftly furniture, thefe fine drefles r 
and that elegant equipage I faw you in ? Lau- 
rcttc anfweredonly by her tears. — Speak^ fays 
he, and weep afterwards : you will have time 
to weep at your leijure. 

On the relation of her adventure, in which 
fhe did not conceal or difguifc the minuteft 
circumftances, Balil pafled from aftonifhment 
to indignation. — Lqzy ! fays he, that noble- 
man ! ... . There ir the virtue of our NO- 
BILITTl Villain ! when he gave me hia 
gold, did he think to purchafe my daughter ? 
Thefe men, who glory in their riches, look 
upon the honor of a poor man as a thing of 
no value, that may be bought and fold for a 
morfel of bread. — He flattered himfelf he 
would comfort me ! — he made you believe fo. 
Inhuman wretch ! how little does he know 
the tender feelings of a fathers heart ! — No : 
Tince I Jolt )ou, I have never had a moments 
eafe, never an hour of found fleep. All day, 
the earth I laboured was watered with my 
tears : at night when you forgot yourfelf, 
when you was drown'd in pleaiures, your fa- 
ther, on a bed of ftraw', was tearing his hair, 
and calling you with loud cries. But, alas, 
my cries, my groans never reached y oui: 
heart. The image of your difconfolate fa~ 
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ther never broke your reft : he was not in all 
your thoughts» 

Ah ! heaven is my witncfs : had I thought 
to have given you fo much uneafinefs, I would 
have left all to fly to your arms* I honor 
you, I lové you ; I love you more than ever. 
Alas, what a father I have grieved ? In the 
moment when I expe&ed to find in you a fe- 
vere judge, I hear nothing frfcm your lips but 
reproaches full of kindnefs. When I fell 
down at your feet, I felt nothing but fear and 
flume ; but now I am overcome with tender- 
néïs : %now I can weep with pleafure : O fa- 
ther, I could ever weep : my tears are fweet ; 
for they are teais of love ! — Come then, my 
dearLaurette, come to my arms ; for I have 
found my daughter ! — -Your daughter, alas, I 
am not worthy of you ! — Nay, be not difcou- 
raged. Honor, Laurette, is a great and fair 
inheritance: Innocence is much greater; 
and hid I been to chufe, I rather would have 
feen-you die than part with either. But 
when innocence and honor are both loft, there 
ftill remains a far more noble and more pre- 
cious jewel ; ît is VIRTUE implanted in the 
foul, that principle which never dies : if we 
wifh for it, it fprings afrefh ; and when it 
Teems extinft, one humble contrite thought 
can re-produce it. Here, my daughter, is 
an enc*lefs fource of confolation ; and if your 
repentance is fincere, heaven and your father 
M i 
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arc both appeafcd. Befides, nobody in the vil-* 
lage knows your adventure : you may appear 
again without (hame. — Where, father? — At 
Coulange where I am going to carry you. — 
Laurctte was thunder Uruck at thefe words. 
Make hafle, fays Bafil,' to ftrip you of thefe 
(hameful ornaments. Plun linen with a fhort 
gown and peticoat is a more proper drefs for 
you. Leave thefe poifoned gifts with the 
wretch that has feduc'-d you and follow me 
without delay. 

Onemuft, at this moment, have the tender 
and delicate foul of Laurette ; muft love à 
father and a lover as (lie did, to feel, to con- 
ceive the combat that now. arifes in her poor 
heart, between love and natural affieftion* 
The hurry and confufion of her fpirits kept 
her immoveable and filent.— Come^ /aid the 
fat her ) time is precious. — Pardon me, fays 
Laurètte, falling again on her knees, pardon 
me, father ; be not angry if I delay for a 
moment. You have read the mod fecret 
thoughts of my heart. Luzy wants the name 
of my huiband ; but Luzy has over me eve- 
ry right that the tendereft love can give. I 
am refolved to leave him, to part with him, 
and follow you : I am firmly refolved upon 
it if it fhould coftme my life. But (hall I run 
sway from him in his abfence and give him 
room to think I have betray'd him ? What do 
you fay, wretched creature ? what fignifief 
the opinion of a bafe feducer ? what right 
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ciin he claim from a love that has mined and 
dlfhonored you I You love him ! do you love 
your own fliamc t do you prefer his unworthy 
frejents to the innocence he has robbed you 
of ? do you prefer to your father the worft 
of your enemies f You dare not run away in 
his abjence ; you dare not leave him without 
his conjent I Ah, when you was going to 
leave your father^ and plunge him in defpair, 
you was not fo timorous ; you had none of 
thefe fcruples. And what do you expeft from 
your ravifher ? that he fhould proteft you ? 
that he (hould take you from under my pater- 
nal authority f Ah, let him come If he dares % 
to drive me from here. I am alone, without 
arms, and weakened by age ; but they ihall 
jirft fee me ftretched on the threfhold of your 
door, calling for vengeance from God and 
man ! your lover before he touches you lhall 
firft gp over my body ; and the paflengers in 
the ftrect fhall fay, with horror : there lies 
her FATHER, whom fhe difowns and her 
LOVER treads him under his feet ! 

Ah, father, fays Laurette, terrified at this 
image, little do you know the man you abufe 
{b cruelly ! he is mildnefs and humanity it- 
felf. You would be refpeftable and facred 
in his eyes. — Dare you mention to me the re~ 
/peu of one who di/honors me ? do you ima- 
gine his flattering tongue will deceive me ? I 
would not advife him to come in my fight : if 
you anfwcr for him, I won't anfwer for my- 
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fclf. — Well, I aik you not to fee him ; but 
allow me to fee him only for a moment.—- 
What do you aik ? to leave you alone with 
him ! Ah, do you imagine I (hall have that 
complaifance for him ? he fhall fooncr tear 
my heart out. While he could conceal you 
from me, it was his fault, it was yours ; I 
was not refponfible for it. But heaven has 
now put you under my proteftion ; and from 
this moment I (halt be anfwerable for you. 
Come, child, itisjuft night: it is time for 
us to be going. Determine yourfelf : deny 
„your father or obey ! — You pierce me to the 
heart. — OBEY! I fay, or fear my malediQhn i 
At thefe dreadful words the trembling Lau- 
rette had no longer flrength to reply. She 
undrefles herfclf before her father, and puts 
on, not without (hedding tears, the drefs he 
had prefer ibed for her. Father, fays (he, as 
flie was juft a going after him, dare I prefume 
to a(k you one favor ? You don't wi(h the 
death of him I am going to leave. Allow 
me to write him only two words, to tell him 
I go in obedience to you ; that you oblige 
me to follow you. — Do you want him to come 
and carry you off a fécond time? No : I won't 
leave a (ingle track behind you. Let him die 
of fhame^f he will ; 'tis but what he de- 
fences : but to die of love ! don't be uneafy, 
child ; Rakes never die of that di/order. So 
faying he takefc his daughter gently by the 
hand and leads her out. And, early next 
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morning, embarking on the Seine, they its 
turned to their own country. 

The clock had juft ftruck twelve when 
Luzy returns to his houfe, where he flatters, 
himfelf that pleafure waits him and love im- 
patiently calls him. All there is confufioa 
and alarm. 

Laurette's people tell him* with terror in 
their loaks v that they know nc£ what is. be- 
come of her : that they had fought her in 
vain : that (he had fent them out of the way* 
and taken that opportunity to give them the 
flip : that fhe had not fup'd with her friend 
as (he had pretended : and that, in going a- 
way, fhc had left every thing, even to her 
diamonds and the robe (he wore. 

You muft fit up for her, fays Luzy, after 
a long filence. Don't go to bed : there is in 
this event fomething incomprehenfible. 

Love, ever ready ^o flatter itfelf, tried 
every conjecture that could poflibly excufc 
Làurette ; but finding them all void of pro-» 
bability, gave way to the mod cruel fufpici- 
ons. An involuntary accident might have 
detained her : but to undrefs herftlf with her 
own hands in the abfence -of her feryants, to 
go away in the evening, leaving the houfe in 
confufion; all this, fays he, befpeaks a pre* 
meditated flight. Is it heaven that has touch- 
ed her heart ? can it be a fcruple of confeience 
that makes her leave me ? Ah, could I but be- 
lieve it i But had ihe taken an honorable itr^ 
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Ac would have pitied me ; (he would have 
wrote me, had it been but two words of confo- 
lation and farewell. Her letter could not have 
betray'd her ; and would have faved fufpi.ci* 
ons diftreffing to me and difhonorable to her- 
felf. Laurette, O heavens ! candor, inno- 
cence and truth itfelf! can Laurctte be trea* 
cherous and deceitful ? (he who this morn- 
ing . • . No,Vno : it is incredible • . . Bue 
alas, it is bifc too certain I every moment; 
every reflexion was a frefh proof of it. But 
hope ftuck faft, and lingered in his heart, a» 
loth to quit its hold. He ftruggled agaioflT 
perfuafion as a dying man ftruggles againft 

^_Jtleath. Were (he to come back, f^ys he, 
were (he to come back innocent and faithful y 
ùould myfortune, my life, and all my love 
repair the injury 1 have done her ? with what 
pleafure would I confefs my fault I with 
what t ran (ports* what tears would I atone 
for the crime of having aecuf'd her! Alas, 
I dare not flatter myfelf with the hopefe even 
of being unjuft : I am funk too low in mifery* 
There is nobody, I think who has lived in 
fuch a City as Paris, but muft havefometimes 

. felt, in the tedious hours of expe&ation, the * 
torment of lifteningtothe noife of the coach- 
es : all are taken for the long cxpefled ofie j 
and each in its turn arrives, and carries, as 
it paffes, our difappointed hopes along with 
it. In this cruel perplexity the wretched 
Luzy remained till three o'clock in the morn* 
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that which brought back Laurette. But 
hope, fo often difappointed, at laft yeilded 
to defpair. I am betrayed, fays he ; I can 
bo longer doubt of it. It is a plot they have 
laid for me • The carefles of the treacherous 
creatureonly ferved to conceal it. Thus pru- 
dently chofe the day I was to fup in the coun* 
try. She has left every thing, to let me know 
fhe has noTurther occafion for my prelence. 
Another no doubt liberally fupplies her. The 
flendercft token of my love would inceflantïy 
have upbraided her treachery and ingrati- 
tude. She wants to forget me that fhe may 
freely give herfelf up to one fhe prefers to 
me. Perjured creature can (he hope to find 
one that loves like me ?,Alas, 1 lovM her but 
too much : I fet my heart too much upon her. 
Her defires, incefTantly prevented, have been 
at laft extinguifhed. Such creatures are wo- 
men ! they tire of every thing, even of being 
happy. Ah, cans't thou be happy this mo- 
ment, perfidious creature ! cans't thou be 
happy and think of me ? but little does fhe 
think of me : my love and grief are both a- 
liketoher. At this very moment, when I 
can fcarce refrain from crying aloud, when I 
am watering her bed with my tears : at this 
very moment perhaps another man .... di£- 
trading thought \ — it fills my foul with hor- 
ror ! I (hall find out that rival ; and ftiould I 
live to fee to-morrow's dawn, I {hall not 



I '3* ] 

without revenge. — 'Tis no doubt fome of 
thofe pretended friends that I have impruH 
dently brought to fee her,— Perhaps Solig- 
ny .... He was taken with her when we 
faw her in the village .... She was Ampler 
andfincere then . . . How greatly is (he chan- 
ged . . . He wanted to fee her again, and Hike 
a poor fi m pie ton, trailing in her and thinking 
xnyfelf beloved, introduced my rival to her. 
I may be miftaken ; but he is the man I fuft 
peâ. I will be at the bottom of it in a mo- 
ment. Follow me, fays he to one of his at- 
tendants ; and day light was juft appearing 
when he rapt at the Chevalier's gate, demand- 
ing to fpeak with him. — He is not at home 
fir, fays the Swifs. — Not at home ! — No, fir, 
he is gone into the Country. — Since when 4 
—Since yefterday in the evening. — At what 
""lïôur ? — About fun fet. — Towbat place of 
the country is he gone ? — That is what no* 
body knows : he took none with him but his 
Valet de chambre. — And in what carriage.— 
In his Vis a vis. — Does he propofe to flay 
long ? — He wont return under two weeks : 
he defired me to keep his letters for him .— 
When he returns tdl him I called for him 
and want much to fee him. 

Now fays he, as he was going away, I am 
fully convinced. Every circumftance agrees. 
I have nothing to do now but find out the 
place of their retreat» Til tear the villian 
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irom her arms : I'll waih out the ft a in in llW 
blood. 

His refcarches were vain and fruitle£u 
The Chevalier's journey remained an impc* 
çetrable fecret, Luzy then was two weeks 
on the road ; and the full perfuaiion that So- 
ligfiy was the ravifher diverted him from e- 
very other enquiry» 

in his krçpatience he lent every morning to 
know if his rival was returned. At laft the 
news is brought that he is juft arrived. He 
flies to his houfe inflamed with rage j. and 
the kind reception he met with from the 
Chevalier only provoked him the more. 
My dear Count, fays the Chevalier, you have 
caird upon me very earncfïly > wherein can I 
ferve you I — *ln delivering me from a life 
that is a burden to me, fayS Luzy turning 
pale : or from a rival I abhor* You have 
taken my miftrefs from me j and you have 
nothing to do now but to pluck out my heart. 
— My friend, fays the Chevalier, I have as 
great a mind as you to have my throat cut ; , 
but it (han't be by you, if you plcafe. Let 
us begin by coming to a fight undci (landing. 
They have carried off Laurette from you, 
you fay ; I am heartily forry for it : fhe was à 
charming creature ; but upon my honor it Is 
not I. Not that I pretend to greater delicacy 
in that point ; in love matters I give and takfe 
fmaU liberties with my friends : and th#' I 
N 
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love you fincerely, K Laurette bard been t& 
dined to deceive you far me rather than am 
other j I dfrt/t fay that I would have bee» 
cruel. But as for running away with wo- 
men, I don't approve of it J that's too much * 
and if you have no other reafon for killing 
me, I would advife you to let me live, and 
take breakfaft with me . Attho' the Chevalier 1 * 
difeour& bad all the appearance of fincciity 9 f 
Lu2y ftill retained his fufpicions. You di£ 
appeared, fays he, the fame evening, at the 
fame hour, and you have kept yourfelf two 
Weeks concealed i I know befides that yoit 
loved her formerly, and had a mind to have 
her at the time I took her. 

You are very lucky my dear Count, In the 
humor I am in at prefent, that I love you e- 
ïrough to explain myfelf further. Laurette 
went away the fame evening I did } to this 1 
have nothing to anfwer .' it is one of thofe fa- 
tal rencounters that form the intrigue of ro* 
man ces* I thought Laurette handfome as a» 
Ângel, and I had a great longing for her moft 
eertaïnly t but if you mean to fight every 
man in that predicament \ the half of Paris I 
£>refume wiH be in danger. The important 
article then is the myftery of my journey anil 
my abfence* Very well 1 1 will explain it to 
you. 

1 loved Madam Blanfon, or rather her 
eftate, her birth and her intereft at court i 
* " ^lady has every thing in ker favour 
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CPpeept her perfon. You know that if fbe h 
©either young nor handfomc ; (be is amorous 
enough. I had the good fortune to pleaj* 
her, and might perhaps have been what they 
«call happy, without going Jfo far as marriage, 
But marriage was my intention ; and by th£ 
help of that refpeôfuj modefty infeparabjfc* 
from a delicate paflion, I fhun'd every .ofccaifi» 
on of taking advantage of her foible. Sa 
jnuch referve difconcerted her. 5he had ne- 
ver feen a mail fo bafhful and fo much a no*. 
vice. I was as modeit as a maid ; I was into- 
lerably fo. It would be tedious to tell yoi* 
all the flratagcm.5 I employed to provoke aa 
attack without furcendçring. N.eyfir did ? 
coquet ufe greater fineffe to kindle fruitlefo 
<tfefires. My jconduft was a mafterpiece of 
*rt ; but my widow was more artful > (he ha* 
made a fool of me at laft . Seeing (he mu.fl at* 
tack me in form, (he fpoke of marriage. No- 
thing could be more advantageous thajo her 
propofajs ; her eftate was at my difpofal 
without referve. Ther«e only remained one 
difficulty. I was very young, and ihe was 
Dot fufficiently acquainted with my character. 
In order to get acquainted, (he propoftd our 
paffing fome days tè.te a tète together in the 
«country. Two weeks, fays fhe, of liberty 
and fblitude in the country difcover one's 
«character more thai) two years of ceremonial 
life in Paris. I fell into the fnare : and fbe 
I#c4 her jpart i"o jyplj jAwje I jfor^ot my reP ' 
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iïon. Bfo\v frail is man ! having tin» "iffb^ 
lined the character of a hufband, I was obli- 
ged to fupport it : 1 endeavoured to give hef 
the beft opinion of me I was able ; but ïhc 
ibon imagined that my love was abated, tt 
was in vain forme to affnre her it wai ft4H 
fhe fame : (he told me (he was toot to bte hn- 
pof'd upon by empty words, fn (hort thisr 
fciornirrg when i awak'd I redeîvfcd from her 
the following difmiffion fignM toy "her own 
toand :— ** I am fatisficd. fe? y Orfth the flight 
proof I have had -of your fenfiménts* Tou 
may depart token you pleàjfr. Î want a huf~ 
'band whofe complaijance will never fail ; wha 
will always love ine, and always in the Jami 
degree" This, tir, is my 'adventufre: are 
yoafatisîîcd Ifrith it ? you fee it is very difc 
ferent from what you laid to my charge* I 
was carried *>ff *ts w-eil as your Laurette $ 
and I heartily wtth, toy Trielidv'they may 
: not have ferved her as they have ferved mei 
-But now that you arre undeceived as to me 5 
have you no pthcfr fufpicion*? — I am bewil- 
dered, fays Luzy: I hdpe you will excufe 
the ftep I have taken, and impute it to my 
love, my grief, and my defpair. — P(ha 1 fays 
ISoligny ; there was nothing more reafonable. 
If I had carried off your miftrefs, 1 ought to 
have given you fatisfaftion. But I am clear 
of that ; fo much the better*: we are now 
good friends : will you take breakfaft with 
me :— >I would t&c.poifon if I had it Î— *ha£ 
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would be too violent a medicine : you muft- 
rejerve that for a more urgent otcafion. Your 
Laurétte ris handfome tfao' perhaps a little ro- 
guifh : you mull try to get her back ; but iff 
you can J t get her, I would advife you-toget 
another, and the fooner the better* 

While Luzy was thus in defperation, artd 
icattrring his money by handful's to difco*- 
vcr the tracks of Laurette ; (he was at home 
with her' father, weeping for her fault, or 
Tat her for her lover. 

Bafil had told in the village that he could < 
not fpare his daughter, and that he had been 
to fetch her home* They thought ht more 
beautiful than when (he left them, tier gra^ 
«es were now in their full bloom-; and, even 
an the eyes of «the country people, the air of 
the city bad greatly improved hc«> The 
young men who had formerly .courted her 
renewed their iuit with more ardor than ever.. 
But her father refufed them all. You (hail 
jaever marry while I am, alivje, fays he; J 
will deceive nobody. Work and weep with 
fine. I have returned your unworthy lover afU 
«his jprefentg. We have nothing ,of him but 
$he (hame. 

Laurette, humble and fubmiffive, obeyed 

'her father without mwmuring and without 

rdaringft*>3ook him in therface. :It wa$ inGr^-r 

^dibïy hard for hfcrto re-affume the habit rçf 

ypyertv and li'cpr- W«t tcn&i fecr wem 



hurt, and her delicate hands woiînded l#T&k 
•the briars ; but thefe were but trifling e viîss 
Bodily pain, fays (he, is nothing compared 
to the cruel torments of the mind ! 
• Though Luzy was ever prefent to >fee£ 
thoughts, and her heart coaild not be di&rm 
gaged from him ; (he had neither the hope 
nor -'the wiH f to'retorn to him. She knewhotfr 
much*er0iifCoftdu& had imhktered the life 
of her unhappy father^ *nd had {he been aï 
liberty to leave him again, (he would pctt 
fcave cortfented'to it. Sut the ïmage of that 
fgrief, vin which fhe<h*d left her lover, fol- 
lowed Her like her fliadow, -and -tormented 
her. The right he had to accufe her of 
treachery and ingratitude Was a frefh tor- 
ment. -^-Could I but write to him! buft they 
have neither left me the liberty tior the mearte 
of doing its tft is not enough to abandon 
him ; they Would have me forget him. Ala$, 
;I coald fooiier forget inyfelf ; and it is as irti- 
*poffibIe far me to foatté las ^o forget him . If 
f be has committed a 'fault, his love Was" the 
<c*iufe of it;; and it dan't become nie to pu- 
çilh hiia. In every thing 4ie has done he inft 
'aim'd at my happinefs and that of Wy fathef. 
"He has utohajjjpily fniftsrken the road that lead* 
ao trufe happinefs, and has mifgtfîded me*; 
Jbut ît wasiovethât blinded hfo eyes. Yes': 
it is a dbfyl-dWe him a:nd r myfclf toexplart* 
%nry-c«5n<li*frto him ; and in'tiiis «alone my ffr- 
H^qy *&»U*oot 4>e- abçy e«L 7*h* only *diffi«lK 



ty wsfis to procure the means of writing tilth $ 
but her father, without intending it had fa«- 
Ved her that trouble. *, 

One evening Lazy, comitig home more 
ibrrowful than cV^er* received 'an anonimoui 
packet. Th£ hand tfràt wfoté the addrefc 
was unknown to him ; but the contents fpokft 
loud cnotigh. He opens îjt with precipitati- 
on : he knoWs the purfe he had given .to Ba* 
(il with the fifty Louis cPbrs, stnfl two likfc 
'Tunis he had conveyed to him fincer* 1 Fee 
•plain enough, fays hé^ 1 have been difcover- 
<ed. The father (ends back my prefents with 
-indignation. Haughty and fevere, as I know 
bim to be, as foon as he *knew where his 
♦daughter wars, he htfs come after her, anil 
Torced lier to go with him. Luzy that mo- 
'ment calls for the people that waited on Lau- 
♦rette. He examines them, and rfflcs if any 
'of them had fefcnin her lodging a Peafant h'e 
'defcribestothem. Gneof them a&ually re- 
members that, onthe fame day (he went off, 
a man of that figure ftept up to the door m 
^Laurettc's coach and fpfoke to her for a mo- 
ment .^Cotnfe quickly, cries Lu jçy, poft hor- 
des to my chaifel 

The fécond tfigKt, arriving Wifhfti a fe*r 
leagues off the Tillage of Cotflange, he puts 
•one ôf his men in the drefs of a Peafant, ana 
3cnds him to get 4rftelligence, While he triés 
*totakc fome reft. There is no reft for a lo- 
n**r iû hk ûtuatiou . He counted Che <mimifc«s 
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from the departure of his meffengér tîllli&r 
{return. 

Good newt, fir, cnies4he jfewant entering 
-aim oft out of bpeath, good news ! Laurette 
as at Coultnge with her father.— Ah, you re- 
store me to life .—They talk off marrying her- 
Of marrying herl * . .. I muft fee her. — You 
.will find her in t&e vineyard : (he works thert 
^all day long.— Good heaven, what cnuoltyl 
«come, I will keep myfelf out of fight, jand 
you in that difguife, will watch the t*n*e 
when (he is alone. Let us not lofe a momenta 
let us begone. 

Luzy's meflenger bad told him the truth* . 
An advantageous match had been propofed 
•to Laurette inJ*erx*wn»rank ; and the Curate 
had fent JtoBafHto adwfe him to .accept it. 

jLaurette all this while was working in the 

..^vinyard and thinking of Luzy. The Count 

comes up and perceives her at a diflance. He 

advances with precaution ; but feeing her 

alone, he fprings over the hedge and runs fee 

rher with open arms. At the noWche makes 

among the leaves, (he railes heriiead, and 

burning her <eyes: good^God ! cries fbe *v. • 

rfurprife and joy ftopt her voice. Trembling 

fhe wasin his arms beforeflie could aiame him» 

Ah, Luzy, is it you ? It is what I aflc of hca- 

*ven. lam innocent in your eyes .• that is 

enough : I muft iuffer the reft. Eapewell, 

•Luzy, farewell forever 1 4eave me. Pity 

iLaiuiette,, £he tWt hkmr vou- î&w* wjM 



*vfer be dear to her. Leave thee ; cries IreJ 
piffling her to his bofom as if afraid to lofe 
ker again, O my Laurette, how can I live 
without thee ; how can Ï leave thee ? No 
power on earth (hall Separate ns ^gain l—~ 
There is a'power on earth facred tome : the 
will of my father. Ah, my friend, had you 
but known the grief we have given him ; 
good and tender hearted as you are, you 
would have given me back to his tears. To 
4feke me from him again or plunge a -dagger 
it* his heart would betSe fame thing to me> 
You know me too well to afkit of me ; yom 
have too much humanity to defire it. Ceafe, 
JLuzy to indulge a hope tfhart is forever loft to 
Hie. Farewell. May beaten forgive my 
fault ! but O, my Luzy , it is hard for me to 
think it pne. Farewell, 4'fay ? my father it 
«.coming: it would he dreadful fhould he 
•find us together. «It is what I want, fays Lu- 
sty : I wait for him.— «Ah, you are going to 
jrcnew my trouble 1 

At that very motnent Baftl arrives, anâ 
. Lu2y, going fome fteps to meet him, falls 
down at his feet.*— Who are you ? what do 
you want, fays Bafil, at firft furprifèd. Btft 
as loon as he hard fixed bis eyes on him : 
wretch ! cries he, begone : get out of my 
fight. — No : I die at your feet unlefs yon 
hear me.— After having difhonoredthe dough* 
-ter have you the impudence to appear before 
*herjatker ?~*A am criminal I ^oafefs* an-dl 



toree brought y*a a weapon to puniffi me t bot 
if. you will but hear mc n I hope you will pi~ 
Cy me. Ah, fays Balil, looking at the fw*>rd* 
^f I was as bajt, as f r#*/ as you . * . • &**, 
Ckys he to his daughter, what a mean and 
Jhamefui thing vice is, when it makes A Mu4N 
fall down before his fellow mortal and bear his 
contempt /—If I was pnjy vicious, fays Lu* 
qy 9 fired with indignation, inftead of im- 
ploring you, I would bid you defiance. You 
ought to impute my humanity to the noblcft 
4nd mod honourable principles in human na- 
ture ; to love y to virtue, and the defirc o£ 
atoning fer a fault, perhaps excufeable, and 
Vrhich I fhould make very light of, were I* 
as you rèprefent me, void of humanity I then, 
T?ith all the eloquence *>f fen timent, he tried 
$o juftify himfelf, afcribing what he fead done 
to the heat of youth and intonation of pa£- 
lion. 

The wdMd is very happy, lays Bafii, tha£ 
your paffion was not that of money ! you 
would have been a robber, perhaps a mur- 
derer I Luzy fhuddered at this difcourfe.-*-»- 
And why not ? are you fo mean as to think 
innocence and honor of lefs value than life or 
riches ? have you not taken advantage of the 
-imbecility of this poor -creature to rqb her of 
{bat ineftimable prqperty ? and t ean you think 
you have done me who am her father a left 
injury than if you had affaffinated me }. a rob- 
fcer §wd wurderer $ broke on the wheel, be* 
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iftttte he "takes 6wgoi4 x Which Is hut irafh $ 
and you who. r#x^ from us our good nàme^ 
our innocence aftd p*#r* <?/ *#/«</, Jewel» tha€ 
nil the wealth of India could not purchafe* 
what is \lyou deferve f you have not enrich- 
ed yourfelf : but yon have made us poor iim 
deed I the World calls yon nôbtethan t and 
you believe the flattering fpeceh. But only 
look and fee the Enfigp of that Nobility 
in Which you glory ï in the hour of dtftrefs? 
when the moft abjieft of rofcn would have pi- 
tied me, yon come up to me in the guife of 
friendfhip, pretending forrow for my mis- 
fortune, while you are faying in your heart T 
there is a poor wretch who has no other eoiifo~ 
lation in the world but his daughter s it is all 
the comfort heaven has left him ; and to mor- 
row I mean to carry her off I yes, barbarou» 
and: hard hearted man, this was the language 
of your foul \ and I too credulous admired 
your difinterefted friendfhip r I poured out 
bleffings on your head .' I afked of hcavefi to 
grant you all your wi(he$ ; and all your 
Wiflies tended to corrupt my daughter ! what 
do I fay, unhappy man M fent her after you# 
It was indeed to return that gold with whichF 
you thought to bribe her father : it feemed as 
If heaven had advertUed me that it was a pet- 
àicibus, traiterons gift i I refilled that moti- 
on, I was Willing to think you companionate 
nndgenerout / you "was 6hly treacherous and 
mmcrcifkl / andtliat hatid tha* I wouldfcavc 



kïfled and bedewed with my tearti tvas lifted 
Up to pier et my heart ! look, fays he, open- 
ing his bofom, what a man you have diftjo- 
nored 1 1 have loft more blood ia defence of 
my country than>0* have got in yomr veins i 
and^wtf, ufelefs man, what are y war exploits •f 
to deprive a poor father of comfort and de- 
bauch his daughter / to imbitter all the days 
of her life and bring his grey hairs with for- 
row to the grave t There (he ftands that poor 
vitlim of youF Jcduâions } there (he ftands 
who wets with tears the daily bread (he eat»* 
Brought up as (he ha» been in the fimplicity 
of an innocent and laborious life, (he gloved 
k ; (he now detefts it : you have made la- 
bour and poverty infupportable to her : {he 
has loft her joy with her innocence ; nor can 
flie look up without blufhing. But what 
grieves me mod of all, and what I never can 
forgive you f you have fhut my daughter'* 
heart again!! me } you have extinguifh'd in 
her foul the fentiments of nature / you have 
made her father's company a torment to her j 
perhaps, alas 1 . • . I fh udder at the thought 
. ♦, > * pefk&ptfh?, hates me l 

Àh, father I cr4es Laurette, who till the» 
flood in filent deje&ion * Ah* father ! that 
punilhment it greater than I can bear I I de- 
ftrve every, thing but the reproach, of not /«- 
ing you ; in faying this (he falls down at his 
feet» Luzy falls down with her, and over- 
come with tendcrnefs : my father, fays hç, 
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fcrglve J6<?r £ , forgive me.! And if the ratiifeex 
«f-LaAirct^c is not unworthy of the uame» of 
ter MUSBAND, hereon mykneesl beg it of 
you. 

This humble confeflion would have foften- 
éd a heart much harder than that of Bafd. 
If there was fays He to Luzy, any other means 
•f repairing my honor and reftoring you both 
to virtue and innocence^ I would rcfufe this : 
but as it is the only one* I accept of it ; and 
much more for your fake than my own : for I 
neither wijh nor want any thing of you : I want 
to live and die in my Vineyard I 

The love of Luzy andLaurette was confe- 
erated at the Alter. Many faid that he had 
degraded himfçlf, and he confefTcd as much ; 
but it is not fays he^ in the fenle they mean. 
It is in committing the crime that all the difho- 
w/^lies, and not in repairing it. 

It was no eafy matter to induce Bafil to 
leave his humble dwelling. After trying; 
every means to bring him to Paris, Madan" 
de Luzy prevailed with her hufoand to pur- 
chafe a fmall eftate near Coulange where this 
worthy father went at her defire to pafs the 
evening of his days. 

Two fouls formed for virtue were thus 
happy in being reftored to it. This image 
of the heavenly joys, the concord of love and 
innocence left them nothing to wifh but to 

O 
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Tec the fruits of fuch a fweet union. Heà* 
ven liftened to the voice of nature ; and Ba- 
iil before he died had the pleafure of embra- 
cing his Grand children # 
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A> TRAGI-COMEDY. 
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CRESSET; 

DRAMATIC PERSON&. 
SiPNET-~In love witi» Rofamond. 
Lord Hamilton. Sidney's friend^ 
Dumonj. Vaiet to Sidney,* 
Henry. Ai> old» gardener.. 
Rosamond* In love with Sidney. 
Matty. A country girl and daughter ta 

Henry. 
Scene. A retired country feat> in the. 

^eighfeojuhood Q$ l<QAdpxK 



THE fotlHviffg Piett was originally written in 
trench heroic verfe, as all their dramatic works are. It 
was a fled on their Stage in 174^5, with what fuccïfs I 
lh%> %$t. Sut Î rather think it is fndrje calculated for 
the Clofet than the Stage, as having few characters and 
confequently little aclion in it. This defeel feems tô 
arife chief y from the nature of the /ubjecT. The a&ion* 
•f a Hypocondriac pajjing in Jûlltude can admit tf few 
witnejfes* 

The character of Dumotit may le thought reprehenf- 
He by an Englifi reader ; but this can only be fuggeflei 
by the prejudice of education, '' In France and Germany 
a Valet de Chambre is treated as a humble companion in 
private ; whereas in England he is but a few removes 
from afave. Is this afatyre on our countrymen ? No : 
it is the higheft encomium. Such is our innate love of li- 
berty, that the moment we are deprived of it in the leaf 
degree, we fiel enafculated and reduced *to fomething 
' bclozv the rani of a rational being. 
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ACT i. 

Scene n 

DUMONT. 



f N my confcience, the Poet, whq 
firft fung the praifeS/ of folitude, muft îïave 
been a wretched animal. What a pitiful 
life is this for a perfon who has ever tafted 
the pleafkresof a court I fxnee thefç three 
mortal days th^t I haye lived, in this rural 
nianfion on that melancholy, with which my 
matter regales himfelf* 1 feel myfelf three 
years older. Can he be in his right fenfes, 
this Mr. Sidney l what the Devil ! a young 
man of fortune carefled by all the fine ladje$ 
at court and on the eve of having a regiment, 
to eclipfe himjelf all of a fud.den in the meridi- 
an of life, toturnhis back on the univerfe, and 
plant himfelf here in the woods like an owl: 
could I but know the çaufe ? but I may as well 
talk to the pine trees as talk to him. During 
this live long month, he is (ilence in the ab- 
ftraft. Well, it doxj't fignify, Imuft and-will 
know why we have chrmp- cd our plan of opé- 
rât ion$ : it flan't be fajd we are come. here *<* 
#e of languor without knowing the reafon* 
O * - 



Cotttç é . . I was going to bring myfelf into & 
fine fcrapc : 

{running back from the door.) 

He had given me pofitive orders not to en- 
ter his apartment without being called. He 
has not brought fo much as a footman with 
him. It feems in future, I am to do the duty 
of all other Domeftics : a Valet de Chambre' 
muft be Cook and Butler aftd everything elfe, 
what a purgatory of a life ! yet if one could 
find in thefe woods a human phyfiognomy, iir 
fhort any piece of decent furniture to grace 
this hermitage, one might have a little pati- 
ence ; it would keep one in countenance \ 
but nothing of the feiftinifle gender exifts 
here : its a perfeft wiidernefs for a gentle- 
v man to live in. I have had a glimpfe of a 
Matty, the Gardener's daughter ; flic is hand- 
lbme ; but (he looks fo filly and aukward . . • 
Ah, by Jupiter, here fhe comes : good morn* 
lng, my pretty girl. 

Scenes. 

Dumont, Matt*, 

• making fever al court efies 

Dupont é No ceremony S come in . . . an* 
you afhamed to be handfome Î what makes 
you blufh i ' -- 

Matty* Sir k . . . 

Dumont. Don't be afraid : where was you 
going? - 

Matty* Sir, I Was looking for you r 



Dûment. Oh ! faith, this is a different 
flote : looking for me ? truly (he an't fo filly as 
I imagined. 

Matty. You are our matter ? 

Dumont. Almoft ; but let me hear : yotf 
may tell ytfur ftory ta me as to the befl: friend 
you have in the world. 

Matty. I am come on a meflage > lïr, for 
another perfon. 

Dwnont. Oh ! I want to fee yon on your 
6wn account. 

Matty. A ftratigerlady, who feems tobeinp 
great trouble of mind, has been in our neigh- 
bourhood, I think thefe four years : (he live£ 
in a Caftle hard by. 

Dûment. Well go oft : what is this ftrange 
lady's pleafure ? 

Matty. Oh ! fir, if you only faw the lady" 
t>nœ, I am fure you would oblige her : I 
don't know what favour fhe expedts of you \ 
but I was there when fhe iirft heard of your 
being in this place, atid I could fee joy fpar- 
kle in her eyes* I (hould not have come here 
to day if (he had not fent me to tell you tha* 
(he defires ta fpeak with you for a few mo- 
ments ; and (he thinks you too good to refufd 
her. . 

Dumont. Upou iny honor, this is a good 
hint ! the world begins to turn upfide down y 
but its all for the better : liberty is the life 
of converfation* Well, the lady may come 
When Ihe pleafes* 1 (hall be ready to w* 5fc 
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upon hcr ; and (he has donc very well to traift? 
the management of her affair to you.' What 
a pity fuch merit fhould be buried in obfeu- 
rity ! could any one haye more naturally af- 
fumed the ton and myfterious air of the pro- 
feifion, who had ferved twenty coquets and 
been initiated in all the arts of female policy £ 
but, my dear child, this is too old a part lor 
you to aft : your age requires one that would 
frit you better ;, and, instead of carry ing^mef- 
fages for others, yoa ought to. have no fc^ 
crets but your own. 

Maty. I don't underftand you, fir. 

Dumont. That ipay be ;, but I can undeiv 
ûand you perfé&Iy well,. 

(apart.) 

Upon my faith I would take her if 1 was at 
teifure.. 

As you have been fp ingenious, child,, J 
won't deceive you. The gentleman is with- 
in : you have beçn miflaken, I am only his 
deputy. Rut that's nothing, I will fpeak * 
good word for you ; and your affair (hall bç 
«done. lean aflure you for your encourage- 
raient, he is. a mighty comforter of ladies ip 
diftrefs, and. can perform wonderful cure» 
when he has a mind to it. 

Matty. But be fure not to fpeak a word' 
of this to any hody elfe. . . Somebody is, a 
coming.. . . ..Be ftill,. Its my father. 

Dumont. Oh, thefc plaguy father atC 
çyery where prefent, 
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Scene 3d. 

{Henry carrying a packet of letters. J 

Ah, ah, fir, this is too great an honor for 
our daughter. * 

Dumxmt. .Truly crafter fitenry I think flic 
is very handfome. 

Henry. Poor ehildj ûié ha» got hot ****** 
to fay. 

D********* *°**> **«« r» young!- time and gobd 
natural parts*. . . * But whal have you got 
there ? 

Henry. A packet I received from a couri- 
er at the gate. 

Dumont. And what fs become of him ? 

Henry. The devif has run away with 
him, for any thing I know, tmd woh r t return- 
in lefs than three days* 

Dumont. * I think I hear my mailer ftiring 
• • » Yes, you may go home : here he comes/ 
Exit Henry and Matty» 

Scene 4. ^ 

Sidney, reading fomc paper s , Dumont. 

Dumont. May I prefume, fir,-without in* 
crouching on your filence to prefeftt you with 
two words of interrogation. As I have fome 
precautions to take if our meditations here 
are to be of any duration ; I beg you would 
acquaint me quickly : for if we flay only four 
days longer, I mean to make my will and 
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prepare for another world. In fhort, fir, I 
fwear to you v I can't endure to be burieel 
here alive. "When we are alone, we tfcink 
too much : much thinking makes a man dull y* 
and to be plain with you, melancholy don\ 
agree with my conftitution. . . 

Sidney. A table here quickly, with pen, 
and ink. 
-^W^, Well, but ... .. 

Sidney r^nxkO^ 

Let a horfe be got Te3rt^-H,^^^ mPn f v 

Cum/it* Que ftile is laconic. Exit*, 

Scene $. 
Sidney alone.. 

Since Informed this refqlvition, I* can feel: 
fijme eafe from thatwejight of grief that op- 
grefled my fpirti,. Tfyore is no chain ftrong 
enough to confine an intripid foul : the evils 
of life arc a trifle w,hen one; can fee the end 
of them^ 

{after writing Jorne lines.') 

O ! you whom I once adored, whofe love, 
whofc virtue, and whofe graces, ought ta 
have been ever dear to me ! you whofe life 
has been imbittered by my inconftancy ; if 
you are yet alive my dear Roi^mond, yon 
will fee how much I have fufFered for mjç 
fault, when my friend, in whom I truft, has, 
put you in poflçlfion of my fortune. 

tye continues writing.) 
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Scene 6. 

Sidney, Dûmônt. 

Dumont. ^ My petition, fir, concerning our 
return, tho* God knows when it will be an- 
/ fwered, has made me forget this packet . . • 
$ He puts the letter s \ 
\ on the table. 3 

humont apart* 
Without doubt he is fending a meflenger 
to London, let us embrace this opportunity 
\he takes a quill and makes it.) 

Sidney, writing. 

What arc you about ? 

Dumotit. Why, my dïfpâtches, fir : par* 
bleu ! the Ieaïl Î can do is to let people know 
I am in this place. Do you imagine I han't 
got my friends and acquaintances too? you 
have made me break through all the rules of 
good manners, leave London without bid* 
ding farewell, take up niy lodging without 
telling where ; our club will take me for 
a fool : befides, fir, to leave good company 
in this manner is to be dead and buried in the 
inidft of a man's life. It is true you have 
got fome very agreeable neighbours ; fonie 
facetious fquires and Fox hunters, fome very 
entertaining juftices of the peace wh* can 
tell you all the news of Europe from old Ga- 
zcttcst Thcfe will be delicious company. 



Sidney. Dont be difcouraged : you'll fee 
London to-morrow» 

Dumont* You raife me to life again ^ if 
you had not (poke this fweet word, I was as 
tlead as Julius Caefar. ' 

Sidney, -{continuing to write.) 

It feems then you don't like the country 
we live in ? «' 

Dumont. Why» fir, I love a country 
"where lean fee men. \Vbat the devil of a jar- 
gon is this ? you an't the fame'perfon I have 
-known you : you did not bring me up for a 
]?liilofophcr. . Since pur return from France 
where I firft engaged to wait on you out of 
^>ure afFettion, 1 never had re^fon to regret 
my native county : I was/as happy in Lon- 
don as in Paris : I was always in the beau 
monde, employed among the ladies : I car- 
ried youf letters and was ever well received; 
for the meflenger of a favorite is> always 
welcome : and I may venture to fay I atfed 
my part hcnpurably : in a word, Hived like 
a gentleman ; but here I àixx rufted, and look 
like a Jack Aft, Upon my honour, fir, the 
beft thing wé can do is to return to court J 
for that is our element : but as we are a go- 
ing, what occafion is there for writing ? 

Sidney. You are going ; I ftay. 

Dumont. What demon of melancholy 
poflefles you ? what infpires you with this 
change of humor, this hatred of every thfag, 
i-hîc ftrange projeA of pining yourfelf to 
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death ? I could gt^cfs for a wager, the cauft 
of your retreat • I could lay my life they x 
have play'd you fome fcurvy trick ; ibme la- 
dy, in lpite of her vow» of eternal conftan- 
cy, has diffcarded you to make room for your 
fucceflbr. But pray, fir* what comfort is 
this to me ? mult I, who am in full peace 
and amity with all thefex,bemetamorphof'd 
into a Bean, becaufe your Dulcinea has left 
you ? 

Sidney. You will cairy this letter to my 
Lord Hamilton. 

Dumont. Why, fir, the packet I juft now 
brought is fnJmhim } at leaftl imagine £b by 
the addrefs. 

Sidney i (in furprife.) 

How J — is it poffible he ftiouid know o£ 
my being here ? 

- Ç He reads one letter , and leaves 7 
£ the others unopened. £ 

—Hé writes me that he is coming here ; but 
I have fome affairs that I could wifh to finifh 
in this folitude : you mud make haftc, and 
prevent his coming . . . 

Dumont. And leave you to mope, and 
meditate here alone ; to converfe with the 
owls, the bats and the pine treefc . . . But t = 
have feen the time wheo you would read 
your letters. 

{Dumont readf the addrjejjes.) 



C ni ] 

Î am much deceived, fir, or this is a letter 
of importance ; it comes from Court. 

Sidney, (having read it) 

Yes : and I have got the Regiment. 

Dumont. I am overjoyed ! — come fir, I'll 
have your chair ready in a moment. Wc 
fhall certainly go now ; you muft rettirn 
thanks . . • But ,w,hat miftery is this I Is it 
poflible, that, after fo many applications, to 
jnuch attendance, you fhould obtain the ob* 
jeft of your dçfires with fuch a ftoical indif- 
ference I 

Sidney, (ftill writing.) 

Are you ready to go ? I have done. 

Dumont. Upon my honor, fir, I am con- 
founded : this coldnefs, this infenfibility of 
yours is incomprehenfible ; and, if 1 had not 
known you to bç a gentleman of folid good 
fenfe ; to tell you plainly, I fhould be apt to 
fufpeft . • • excufe my freedom.— 

Sidney. Alas J my poor Dumont, I am 
but too wife, 

Dumont. And to nourifh the melancholy 
that prays upon your vitals, you are now en» 
tcrtaining your great friend. Lord Hamil- 
ton is only a philofopher. Inftead of this 
epiftle, which I dare fay treats on fome grave 
and gloomy fubjeft j why don't you Ccrawl a 
page or two of nonfenfe to thofe other friends 
of yours who are always brini-full of folly 
and good humor ; and have not their brains 



tainted with that plaguy maggot of eternal 
thinking ? - 

Sidney. I write only to him ; becaufe I write 
on affairs of importance : the other, friends 
you mention, the companions of my plea- 
sures and idle hours, are not fo near my 
heart ? I truft in him I have mod reafon tci 
çfteem j the man who thinks is the only folid 
friend, 

Dumoni. Well, if I mud leave you here* 
I mean to leave you in good company, A la- 
dy in diftrefs has been juft now introduced to 
me, who being tired of the world, has taken 
fan&uary in thefe woods to evaporate her 
fpleen. This fmells ftrong of an adventure ; 
and ihe defires, I am told, to give you the 
hiflory of her misfortunes ; befides her be- 
ing in tears, they fay fhe is exquifitely hand- 
fome. If this adventure fhould prove fuc- 
ccfsful, I hope you will referve her waiting 
woman for me j you know, in fuch cafes, the 
etiquette.* 

Sidney 4 Have done with yôiir vifions. 

Dumoni. Vifions ! as I'm a chriftian they 
arc good flefli and blood; and fuch as yoit 
won't find every where. I have fettled fome 
preliminaries for us both ; and don't you go 
to expofe yourfelf by affronting them : if it 
was only for a little paftime ; allow them to 
admire you. — Shall I go in your name, as ho- 
fior requires, to fcett the» . .y 



t 1&4 3 

iiênty* Sên'i plagaa me i 1 wlîl kë fi* 
tmpgny* 

ômtrnt* ©h 1 if that i§ the §afe, fïr f I 
gfëflmifiëi yeu a dead maa i yeu -are paft aîl 
îktti^ aad feeling. 

Will g ffiQffliflt < 1 had fergei a paper gf 
ioiliequtilëe nu ùXit< 

6eBifB ?i 

&(»f§#Ti (tttdHèi) 

Thi§ paffes my Êflfflprehcflflefl. Upen nay 
(klvôtleti, tny feaf mailer ii eertaltity §ufe etf 
fiis head j and how, Lerd help me* the gd* 
vemment ef the whale family rifts fen my 
fbëuideri» Hé i§ £y*bto\frn an tvery fubjeô j 
while t, paar devil, reliih every thing* ana 
iîfld every thing tMeeUefit» One wuft be vé* 
f y unhappy with filch maggots ih his pericra- 
nium. What à happy man am I ? and wht) 
toottld have ihoûght it ?-^If Mr. Sidney 
means that Î fhould fet out on thifc journe/ ; 
1 fwfcar, he fhall go along faith me : but what 
/hall I do with this" letter ôf his . . . Let in« 
fee . ♦ . Henry t 

HEkKt; Behind the ft age * 
Sir ! 

Dumont* Hear me. 

He may order as he pleafes ; I {han't (lit * 
ftep : his looks alarm me too much to loftf 
fight of himv ^ 



SCEKE 8. 

DUMONT. HENHY. 

DUMONT. 

Vou muft go to London to carry a letters 
Henry. Ay, two fir, if needful. 
Dumont. I (hall give it you prefently. . . • 
He is either fick or out of his fenfes ; per- 
haps both : what mifchièf attends thefe happy 
men ? they have fea-rooitf at will ; what the 
devil flops them ? 

Henry. Hear me,- Mr. Dumont, I am but 
an ignorant pcrfon : but feeing our mafter, 
and confidcring the thing in my own breaft ; 
I do reckon, as how, 1 have found out the 
caufe. As I lived with our defunA mafter, 
I have feen fome company ; I have heard peo- 
ple tallç in the world : now, you muft know 
that all your great men are never merry and 
jovial like common folks : as they are alwayà 
Well and eafy, their pleaftrre, as I take it, is 
worn thread-bare ; and they would require* 
do you fee, fome .trouble, (bme hard labor 
to make them laugh heartily : commend md 
to an honefl farmer to laugh with heart and 
good will !— but as I was a frying, with re- 
gard to the diforder of our mafter, I do fup- 
pofe, as I faid before, that I can come near 
to guefs at if: becaufe I have feen his fathci 4 
a going the fame road ; and if this continues,* 
Mr. Dumont, to fpeak it between you and ipe^ 
1 mortally dread that he'll come to a batP 

P t 



end ; and much were the more pity, thaf 
fuch a brave gentleman ; . . So good a mas- 
ter . . . So wife • « * 

Buniont. It were a great pity tb be furt : 
but what was his father's difordet 1 ? 
. Hetty. Nothing i the diforder that kill* 
people here who are in good health. 
Du mont. Explain yourfelf.* 
Henry. Ah \ my faith, he that underftand* 
it may explain it. I don't khow whether yoit 
have got the famé cuftôms in France that we 
have got here : but I have feen folks that no«* 
body would take to be out of their head, 
who, without any caufé; without any mala* 
dy, have left the company at à broad-fide,» 
and ftept fair'and foftly into the other world 
without wineffes, for feai- of interruption *• 
His deceaVd father,' Lord have mercy upon 
us, was a man of goM, aâmild as a lady, and 
ag like his own child here as two eggs: welt 
he éàme down to this caftlc of ours. In for- 
mer times,- he ufed to talk with me as With 
his oifrn equal ; for he Was a good foul : now 
he neither fpoke to me nor nobody elle ; but 
that Was nothing* fpeech, you knoW, is free )** 
he IbokM fat and fair, like a man itt good 
ftealth t but behold, one ftiorriibg he flept*- 
and ftept Kke à de it ; afad fo found f hat hé 
fleets to this goqd hotm They found on hi* 
♦ible a kind of fctawl where they could ftiaktf 
#tttWt he had fallen arilcep fen purpoft Ml 



tb f # tfwdte any more : he wà£ a man ôf à great 
head. 

Dumont. He was à very great Blockhead J 
and his Ton is like enough to publi(h a fécond 
volume of the fame work, — But let me alone 
he is a cdming. — Gome get ready and returrf 
Quickly; 

&cene §r. 

SfDNET. DUMONf 4 

* Sidney. Arc you ready ? 

Dumont. Yes r I am ready to ft ay? 

Sidney* What ! 

Dumont. I have made my reflections ™ 
Befides that trouSle of mind. — Some rumorff 
too that are fprcad abrcfod t^gircerning our re- 
tirement.— 

Sidney. What ? what do they fay ? who *• 

Dumont, I never ntention names: but when* 
jSeople fee you: plung'd in this* bottomlefs pit 
of melancholy ; of a taftc and geniotis fo di- 
amatrically oppofite to your character ; they 
can't help thinking you have a quarrel wittf 
Kfe : they fay you are come here to bury 
yourfelf alive, and allow youi felf to die by 
mehes r , *.„.-• 

. Sidney i What put that notion in your head ? 

DumonU tt is foolfth, to be f\ire ; but it 
Is always good to be cautious : life is a com- 
iiiodity I fet great ftore by ; and I am choice! 
cf it on ydur account, ifybu n't. 

Fidneyi Durrtoift then- it feems, i$ Vêrtf 
#eU plcafeU with the wonu ? 
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bumont. Who ? I fir? my plan, if heaveft 
f>rofpers me, is to live merrily all the days o^ 
my life : we live but once here ; and as iti 
tny turn, I mean to keep my band in as long 
as I am able. I {hould have been a hero but 
for the love of life : but the folks of our fa- 
mily arc wonderfully fond of this lower 
world. There is ùo difputingof faftes : but 
my father and grand father* and all our ance- 
ftors ever fince the flood, as far as I can learn ^ 
have been of myfyftem ; and my future chil- 
dren, if I have any, let them be rich or pooiy 
Ivill be of the fame principles, or they are* 
none of my offspring. You great men have 
the honor of a death that is publiftied in thd 
Gazette, and makes, like a fquib, a great 
noife in the world ; but we poor folks have 
nothing but a (punk of breath. We have 
fbrae trouble in the world to be fure ; but if 
we are wretched to day, we may be happy 
-to-morrow : and a merry day is always worth- 
living for. 

Sidney. Leave off your preaching and car-: 
ry my letter. 

Dumont. I aiti forry to tell you, fir, that 
Ï can't. 

Sidney, t am tired of your fmall talk t 
when I fpeak I mean to be obeyed ; and 
When a Valet de Chambre forgets himfelf^ t 
can difmife him. , 

D.umont. See whnt it is to be a man of 
ientinient ! this is the reward of loving petf* 
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pU iete ffluehi II II for my pleafitfè? H 
tuâkêg ma mad to think of it } h it for my 
pleafure to ftay her § ? If my attachment . •• • 
Sidney* Don't plague mê any longer i pre* 
pare forbear journey, or dfe . • • 

Ùumnt* There eômei our courier • 

Sidmy. Who? 

Dament* It ig my Valet de Chambre* 
SeêNi îQ* 
8fSffslPt H&Nftf i DvMoxf • 

tftârçya Yob rogue, and who it the maf- 
ter ? y 

Dummti Slj% I knew that foii ought fo 
be $ but in ftort there are fame ch cumftance* 
în life 1 1 , You may beat me, you may kill 
me $ but I {han't ftir a fte'p t 1 *an't leave yoti 
in the condition yoit kit In \ and the more 
fou urge me, the mriré my fears increafe* 

Sidney., Henry yoa irlitft go to Londotf, 
arid carry this packet to my Lbrd Hamilton* 
As for you Mr. Dumônt, you may make u£ 
^dur accounts and begone a5 foon as you 
pteafe. exit* 

Durftorit. Now I am in niy glory r you 
difinifs me, fo nîuch thé better ; then I am 
my own mailer : and my Orders are to flay iti 
this place ... 

He won't have the heart to part with me J 
he loves me, and I mean to worm him of thi$ 
toaggot- ; thefe m alter s however,- I tbtakf 
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arc very lucky that wè have fometiçies got * 
little cemmon fenfe when they have loft their 
own. 

A C T 2. 
Scene i. • 
Hamilton. Dumont. 

Dumont* You are come fir v in lucky time 
to relieve our diftrefs : blefied forever be the 
hour that brought you here. Go and fee my 
poor mailer, and apply fomething to his fick- 
ly brain* Perhaps you may find out from 
what ftrange motives he condemns hiftifelf ta 
this folitude ; and whether he means in ipite 
of me to continue in it. He has juft been 
writing to you * f and no doubt you have met 
his exprefs on the road. 

Hamilton. No, btitasl croffed the ave- 
nue, I obferved two women, one of which I 
think is no ftranger to me ; but as I di'ove 
hard I could not fee them plainly : do you 
know who they are ? or is it a fecret. 

Dumont. Why, fir, I think I can guefs* 
pretty near. There mud be a great fcarcity 
of men in this country : for as foon as it was 
known that my mailer was fettled here, w£ 
had a female embafly, and Without the ufual 
ceremonies ; but as he has no more feeling 
than a marble ftatue, he bluntly refufed them 
an audience. Now, fir, as I am naturalljr 
tender hearted and not accuftor&ed to fuch 
cruelty, I mean to negotiate with them il* 
perfop, and receive them on my. otvn H* 
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count ; and if you have any inclination that 
way. 

Hamilton Go and learn their names and 
hear what they have got to fay. 'But does 
he know I am here ? 

Dumont. Yes, I have fent to acquaint him 
x>f your arrival ; he is hard by at his médita» 
tions. You have fçça him totally change his 
genius and manners when in London ; you 
bave feen him fhun the company of his mofl: 
intimate friends, and even his faivorite plea* 
fures ; but that is nothing to what he is now* 

Hamilton. What c^n ail him ? what can 
be the caufe ? 

Dumont. It were happy for him if he had 
any ail : but upon my falvation, I believe ho 
is grievfed without any caufe, 

Hamilton. But does he alledge any bften- 
£ble caufe ? 

Dumont. Good now ! do you imagine he 
ever opens his lips ? that's his folly : it is the 
demon of filence that poflefles him. What he 
orders this moment he forgets the next. Ho 
had difmiffedmenotwithftanding our friend* 
fhip j and you muft think I took it very much 
to heart : but a few moments after, I wait 
upon him as ufual andhe dines without men- 
tioning any thing of our quarrel. This is 
what grieves me. If he Was only brutal and 
extravagant I (hould impute ft to fome bodily 
indifpofition ; and to be plain with you, I 
ihouLd be glad for his own fake that he was 
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#nly fairly oat of his fcnfcs : the knowledge *sf 
the difeafe might point out the remedy. But* 
by a ftrange fatality, he it rational in his fol- 
ly, cool and deliberate in his frenzy ; in a 
word, he is a fool from à fuperfluity of wiF* 
dom ; a philoibphical mad-mah ; and as in- 
fenfible to all the pleasures of this world as if 
he was already in the Elyfian fields. In for- 
mer times he would not have obtained a re* 
giment but with tranfports of joy : and can 
you believe that he received the news with- 
out the lcaft emotion ? I am told that fotoc 
years ago he had a father who, like him, 
covering his melancholy or rather his mad- 
nefs under a ftoicaï guife, took an opportuni- 
ty one morning to give his friends the flip 
and fmuggle himfelf out of the world. It's a 
hereditary maggot it feei&s that runs in the 
blood, and lam fbrry for it. lit fhort, fir^ 
mnlefs you tike fome courfe withWm he is a 
dead man. For heavens fake go and fee him* 
and examine him : he loves you and places 
entire confidence in you ; and your advice* 
if any can, may make fome impreffion on 
him: IfhalMeaVe you together*— ; But 
here he comes himfelf* 

Scene 2* 

Sidney. Hamilton. 

Hamilton. Well, my friend, I meant to 

fee the firft to congratulate yoti on your pro-» ( 

àiotion : I would not truft the dull meflèn* 

sers of pen and ink, but am come in pcrfiort 
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4t*$ CPUyincc. ypti bow fcnfible I anj of every 
^faing that can contribute to your happinefs I 
but I.api furprifdd, on this genial clay that 
. calls jfpr. jjiirth and feftivifcy, to Tee a cloud 
hangiqg pu ypiir t>rpw in .the bright' fun-ftiine 
,of your-jfoyereign's favor.' 

Sidney., f aipft ingenuoufly çpnfefs, with 
s^reedbni Jftat friendfhip $uthqrifes, that Ï 
cpuld have \y)flaed to fee" you here fome day? 
Jâter: I had juft ierit you an exprefs on an af- 
fair .that adi#it$ oF no delay \ ahd if yoii 
would cprifult my real intereft ♦ . . 

Hamilton. What.! vyould you have me to 
«leave you alone in this wildernefs ? I don't 
♦comprehend your meaning: the chara&ei* 
you bear requires your immédiate prefençd 
atcpurt: ypu certainly can't thiqk of ftay-t 
-inghere?' 

Sidney. A$ I .can. keep no fecrets frojii my 
rfriend, I freely own that, difgiifted with the 
wprldj. tired of its .npife, weary Of the court, 
<ahd fiek of the town ; I can take .no comforc 
■hut jn .this peaceful rçtreat. ' 

Hamilton, hût in (hort, Ai% Ui yfcur prefept 
character as anoflficér of the army, this pro-» 
jeft of retreat muft be looked upon as very 
.abfurd ; and however rational your conduft 
may be Jn itfejf, you will Certainly make 
yourfelf ridiculous in the eyeS of the world, 
\Ve fhould never raflily entertain thc r public 
^ijji thefe fpe&acles of humor, which Wf 

% 
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rfcidom or ever fupport. Every thing lier** 
is in a perpetual flukj every thing dles^. fa- 
vor, fortune, and even fri£nd(hip itfelf; and 
a mal-cont.cnt is {bon forgotten * a man leaves 
the world in a pet; he grows dull, he fuJïérs, 
he diflembles, lie returns again ; but displace 
is taken up, and nobody take>s iriy notice oF 
him, unlefs it bé to laugh at' his folly .-—But: 
is there no other way to efcape the raicality 6£^ 
mankind? to fhun tlie croud muft pnçf re- 
nounce all human fbcîeiyand biiry/hhhfëlf 
f alive ? the man of fenfe and ipirit whofe birth + 
4ût rank attaches him to the world, without 
deferring his poft, changing his ftation, can 
live retired in the midft of à court; can # 
without noife, fhake otf the chain of pçpùlar 
ilavery and ehjby himfelf and his friend* ' 
This is the plan that found reaibn adopts, * 
But tell me the real truth : what can be your 
motived what is it you 'complain of ? 

Sidney . I hav e no complaint, nor any re a- 
ion to complaicu / 

Hamilton. Are* you t&eii a^ifanthrbpe f* 
40h1 my friend, ftiun that gloomy, that de- 
teftable character: whatever men ihay be r ! 
let us remember they are our companions in ■ 
life ; our fellow-paffcngers to the y aft çceatl 
joî eternity. T*hè inWiableinanis ever mW 
ferable. The great aft of life is 'toxonfonii 
x)urfelves, without fcrvility to t&é cibûl^any 
we keep ; to the manners ofùtè place Aifcl 
aoc weliveia# \ 



Sidneys t No, Hamilton, I am .no mifan-r 

fhrope : Jam none of your over-rightequtf 

fpirits, the declared enemies of their cotem- 

poraries, who, finding neither truth,. reafori 

or honefty in the world, live and dip the £*- 

Wrifts of their fpeci^s. Mankind 4^e not dc- 

ferviqg^pf ^fuçh contempt : there are bad 

iheri in the world to be fure ; but in all the 

.various,» jjatiQns. where curiofity . has led my 

youthful fteps, I. have found virtues, . I have 

^fouA^jrifd^m, ,t );àvç found t rçcifon to love 

Jmman&y, ^ncj. to reverence the bonck of fo- 

,ciety ; I f have^j)eyer , tafted that diabolical 

.^pleafprS; p f f offending^ grieving T and hatinjg 

.ihy fejlojv creatures. , 

Hayiitton. What. makes you flnin theni. 
jften \yitlifuch obftlnacy ? . ] , ; 

Sidney* ,' Wh#t r wouJd, you have f done irf 
, fay place ? condcnïh'd as I am to all devour- 
ing melancholy^ çrufti'd under a load of in- 
supportable gfieJ, reduced to the frightful 
fiajte of being a burthen to myfèlf : I would 
gladly fave my fellow creatures the painful 
.fight of fucK, a Cocking çbjeftï^ Infenfible 
,to thofe pieafl^es 1 ôncë idolized ; I find 
the,m all one uqjvcrfal blanlc. } The .unifor- 
mity of ; fhe fcencs of life can never roufe a 
foul Chat's plungM in fuch a lethargy : the 
whole circle of Jiuman intrigues and purfuits 
tan only bring,. 'about* the fame, uninterefted 
objefts. tn, the brilliant jj>herç I have 
.Jbo t long., moved in, } t I have feen and taft- 



ëd again àrid agaift all that can be fcch or en- 
jejr'd ; and there is nothing new to me under 
the fun : I have aftèd my part in the farce of 
life oh this frivolouà (lage : and if tvery onfe 
would th v us make his exit, it Were à hâ'ppjr 
reformation ; the wçrld would n6t be fb 
crowded arid péfterfed With {b -many eternal 
veterans of folly. 

Hamilton. O, my dear friend, wlïat ignfs 
fàtuus, in reâfôns garb, bewilders you, and 
prompts you 1 thus tô plead "a caufé ft> tfefpe- 
rate ? if you hâve faftéd all tti'é good thin j£s 
of this life i if jrou kriôw tttefa perfeôly j 
heaven tlîèn hàs( plàted hàppinefs Wiftiittyour 
reach ; it is your bufineft to chiife thofe thit 
are genuine, and rejeft fucli as are adulte- 
rated. But what ii the Ha^iitefs you fo 
,mucfi regret ? you fay ydti have kriowri all 
the pleâffcrck of the kofld, and ttiey are 
jiow groMrh iiifipldr Wftat !àrè, there no 
pleasures then fupcf iof tb that intoxication 4 m 
which dur £iddy iv\A unthinking youth is 
plung'd ? does this hurricane of fdolifb palif* 
ons, -this.* (bene ôf riot, error* ibd xleïùfioii 
let botfnd&o ib't tpheré of human ihsppinefs ? 
let us open our eyes^ my^frien^and i^éa- 
fpri will prefèrit ui With' i brighter fcene ; a 
far more noble arid more a|ûple field of ac- 
tion. — Believe mè Sidney, wfe ba^e 'not yet 
began ib live ; to ëtnplçy biir tîihc) our ta- 
lents, oitr virtue intheierviceof m&nkjnd ; 
to aggrandize our country j to ithprbve ov& 



^atigoal faculties, â#d leave itiftruâive le& 
ions to pofterjty ; tt^is is life.: thefe are plea- 
fures wo^tiy the ambition of an immortal 
Ipirit j plcajÇurçs ifiver iiew and ever young : 
jjourifh'd by thefe thè foul fhallflourHh in im*- 
mortal youth wfcen this bright fun and every 
orb perhapi is Wptted outv—But you are- 
deaf.— «.' v , ,. ; 

JSidnty? . I hear the yoice of rëafpn (peak-" 
ing frojp. your lips v aijd I approve it too ; but 
wjiat can re^fon do oppof 'd to lentiment ? I 
.wifh you fucceiï - in that glorious race where 
reafon tells me I (hould follow yptt ; but as 
for nje.aU hope of life is loft? în vain would 
yoqflpt before, mè tbepifture of a; new life, a 
frelh ar$ ùnjtaftêd, happinéfsV ôùr happinefs 
•dçpççds, upon t^e irtward feclicgs of the foul ; 
apd here I a^n -a wretched i hopelefs beggar : 
jyou might as well extol t thecharxiis of beau- 
ty fo a euhoch : void of all fentiment, and' 
x 4cadto every ple^a&re, my; broken heart is ; 
^prôpf agairtft enjoyment. \ 

Hamilton. You wrong yourfelf, 5 idney . r 

.this poverty,* this dejeftion, this impotence 

of njifld is, difgracetul to humanity. Were' 

you to ftiun the world and all its noife ; the 

. ri|an ^fho thinks and reafons is happy in him- 

felf:, tired arid difgufted with «very thiqg 

% srrouqd him^ he ftill pofleffes the independent 

>$llcafure . of felf enjoyment r-. The grand fc-~ 

: *hret is to learn to live happy in retirement?» 
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fiappy to converfe with 6ur own fchouj|fc'és ana 
gain the approbation of otiroWn mi*d. I ant 
far from advifing a tôfcaf retirement, t think 
it the wifeft couffe to divide buiS time be- 
tween folitude and CbtMiy : the hours pafTed 
.in private will give wings tô defire, and make 
us* long fot the cdtApany of thfc tybrld : mod 
of our pleasures require forae interval 
ôf reft ; abfeiVfce rfnd âbïtïnence Whèt the 
appetite, artd give a fittefeëge bb Hery fentP- 
ment ; andl Art apt tftftrirfk' that the moft 
poignant deîîghts We feel are fnèh aà are fea- 
fbned, tho* imperceptibly, with a fittfe tinc- 
ture of paiA. Ybti yotif feîf are à ftHkihg exî- 
ample of this truth i all your rtisfbrtunes 
fpring frbkh a laffitûdê àftd âlnifë ofhapinefs* 
Don't repeat to nre,' that you fcân't overèomte 
thefc gloomy fehtiments : a? mante what hfe 
ardently tfiflies to be ; and« far as heaven 
has made him ma'ftef of Ms o&ri Iteart, he te 
the mak^r of his own fortuné :' nothing hi 
this world can elevate ot dépréfs Mmwittt- 
but hîsdwn cùffféût. 

But open ybuf ttiind to rhe without re* 
fervc : has not yoilf etfpèhfive way of living 
©ccnlioriédtome dîfoFdei* fit the ftate of your 
foiam v eà ? if that ft thfc- <^ïe, it is eafily re- 
paired ;- ftfry fbfttitte is at 1 your* fertfké. 

Sidney i M^' -dfear Hamilton, f am futty 
ferifible of your -generous' and difintereftéd 
tfriendfliip: buKjPhy affairs are rri nô difbrdéf : 
û— * * ^uiJe4ou ; t arite'firom that (Quarter } am? 
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Voti (hàîl fee before many days that I Wa# 
Sufficiently independent of the world. 

Hamilton. You grieve me to the beam 
This ambiguous talk.— 

Sidney. Perhaps your good advice and? 
this lplitude may cure mb of all niy troubles ; 
hdt J Have previoufly fome aifairs to fettle 
which will require your pirefence in London: 
my letter Will inform you What I exped from/ 
your friendfhip ; arid m$ happinefs will de- 
pend on your diligence : hi the mfcan time, 
tiil I have art opportunity of thstokmg his 
majefty iu perfdh, you'll be pfeafed to excufife 
my attendance at court on account of my be- 
ing valetudinary : when you have done nié 
this fcrvice, I (hall expe& you herç. Leave 
me Hamiltony if you love your unhappy 
frieud. éxiï. 

Scene 3. 
Hamilton, alone. 

This m^fterious ton, thisftrange condufr 
èf his is more than fufficient to convince mfc 
of his madnefs. He is furely hatching fome 
bloody defign : his tranquility dfan't feem nrf-' 
turah — 

SCENE 4. 

9 . .Hamilton. HenrW 

Hmry. I learnt your name, (ir; at théric&t 

•ftage yofidtr,' I did hot think it worth while 

to go any farther. Our mailer' fentr me with* 

a letter to you ; but a^ you arc herc> here ijp 

j*our tetter too* 



. Hamilton. Give it me ; it is very well f 
you may go and tell; your mailer that I tiave 
got lu, ' : , 

Scene 5. 
ïÎamiltun. alone 
What can he h^ve wrote me ? > 

(he reads y y 
My dear Friend, 
I fend you by th& bearer, a long and ever- 
faftln^ farewell. You.know how much I ador- 
ed Rofamond, and what ungrateful returns 
Ï made to her virtuous lore. I am ignorant 
gf her fate \ but if heaven haspreferved her 
ftlive,,this deed will enable. you to put her in 
pofleflion of my eftate, which I can fafêJy 
truft in your hands: If her death iscertain, 
you'll be pleafcd to accept it as a legacy from' 
your unhappjf friend.; 

Shed no fuperfluous te'ars on my account r 
T was weary of life, and I have broke my 
chain : before you read this I fhall be in ano- 
ther worldl , .Sidney. t 

What frenzy ! what madnefs poffeffeshhp.?^ 
let us prevent his ragé. 

Scene 6. 
Stdnet, entering with wildnefs in his looks.' 
Hamilton. (Hamilton after embracing him 4 
Uifilence) . • , • . 

Take back this bloody deed ! It makes rqcf 
tVemblè." You are a deceiver. 

(he returns his letter.).* 
Sidney* What can you expeft from fucft V 
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ghdft as I ? (ïncé youi know all, pity à pôof 
Wretch. — My execrable beirrg h a weight 
that overwhelm^ me : you can't fconcèive the 
half of what ! fiifFer. It is not only infenfi- 
bility, ând dlfrelîfti of the wbfld ; But I aril 
weary of myfelf ; I hate my ovirn iiafyeneé. 
This fatal fenêirtient, eXcluuvé of all otlieré,- 
has taken pofleffion of my inmoftfottl : iriy 
wounded heart, my reftivfc jaded fenfes, my 
Brtbappy reafoti, have all confpired againft 
me ; #11, all are mutinous âtid cbmpel me to 
break my prifon. — Miift I ighdbly wait tlie 
flow approaches of old age^ to become an îr3— 
îîpid, an impotent fkeleton ? chained to the 
eternal contemplation of unfavoury truths ^ 
Svhilé my pdôr heâH: overflows with the bit- 
ted fentimenr of having once eicifted J No 5 
it belongs to ( 'tbe ftupid arfd plebran herd to 
bow their necks tcTthë yoke ; to crouch and 
grow hoary uridei* the weight of their chain : 
but you m&ft allow , and reajon will grant ; 
that when evils are incurable \ it is time id 
put ah ykd to them* . 

Bamiltoii, Alas! my jrteftd, to; what k 
fatal prbcijiifce fias yoiïr infatuation led you ? 
— but flop rkfh man !— flop, and tfontemplatfc 
for a moment, the dreadful gulf that yawns 
below ! liften, once more to the vbice of rea- 
foti; before it be too late ! know then, that 
/heaven oppofes^ a J acred barrier \ to your rajh 
attempt. ^Gotofidcr you are not your own j 
ij-^^r ^rf- i/iart of focieiy: ydnr time; ftr 
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fortune, your life belongs to four country ! i\\t 

days of a man of honour, #hen called to the 

cabinet or to the field are the real property ', 

. the patrimony of his fellow, citizen?. Come 

; l;hen t my friend, and fill that office to which 

you are now promoted. .Your foul, when 

employe will receive a- hew exiftente j you 

will prefentiy fee a new breation — But, alas ! 

you feenj plung'd in a lethargy that fills md 

.with terror. What ! Without dreading tl*e 

. horror of the partage, are you then rèfolv'd 

in cool blood, to follow the' fteps qf thole 

heroic madmei ' 

Sidney. There is no iberoilm iq It Y I am 
tlnhappy here, and I long for a change ; this 
is all. I have no ambition to.bé iqrolled in 1 
the t^blèturè of fame, or £,ven to obuyi a- 
funeral oralrqn ; and Pjn furprïfed that peo-s 
pie in fome places ftiould extol an aÛion fà 
very natural. Jâeîidcs what at» I in the 
world ? a fingle drop hi the midft of the ocean 
whofe preleijce or abfeijce is equally imper- 
ceptible :' ni$> death can do no hurt to fociety / 
every thing Will go on juft as it did before I 
was born : few individuals a^e of confe- 
rence enough to.be miffed btrt : of the wçrld. 

Hamilton. Go on, cruef man, to ipia 
feafons out of your diftraftéd brain, r But 
has not friendship potfrei* enough £o m^kc ( lifc 
definable? ; . . _ \ • 

Sidney. Ala^ ! in njy prédit fitjiatipn^ t\ 
-an* only a b|ir<kh to friendfhip j amLaU I cO^ 
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fÔefirc Is that my Friends wbuld forget that 
.«ver fuch a wretch efcifted, '' "• 

HamiitQn. You wrong mé, Sidney, when 
you forget ïhfat I Tuffer with you, and mtift 
bedr a f>ârtf in all your pains ; I pardon 
your wéaknefs. — But can you forget RoJa+ 
moncL> whom you fib much adored ? has ftie 
no intereft in your life ?-~*-are thefe the coun~ 
xils that love infpires ?— why don't you endea- 
vour to find her' out '? I am perfuaded (he is 
alive ; and Intake no doubt but you'll' have 
the pleafure ôf feeing her again. • 

Sidney* Ah, my friend, mention not that 
unhappy paffioa : my wrongs to Rofamond arc 
of fucft a nature that, could I fee her again, 
J am unworthy of her ; the laft lighs of a 
broken heart is an offering that love would 
never accept. You* who know all m^ foi- 
bles, was juftly furprifed that I fhot#d aban- 
don a lover & tender ? bût Twas infatuated } 
I was vicious, and unworthy- to poflefs a heart 
like hèrs ? , Foriûed for love&rid virtue. Promif- 
i6g her mf hand, I gained hët^ffe&îons ; butî 
was only a? dèceîver* retired bf her 'feverity, 
tireel of her Virtue, 1 lçft hék* in tears, I was 
z traitor to lovel unworthy* of her tears, I 
gave à làûTèréïgti' to every Irregular paffion • 
I* \oVed ; £rbn^c^^ ' éftetffrr, joy-' 

lefs'W^é^ms^pféaftire'; and wànderhig : 
far from fey native fhbfc, I forgot Rofa-i 
xnofid, 1 who \ià& Vètir^'from the world to 
jBourn my treachery, Alas j my friend^ j«f 
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hpp* î have been the caufe of her dealtl* 
Since I have grown weary of the world, con-? 
tçœplatiog the end of my life and fufferirgs, 
I have jthought to qaake her fome rcparatiop^ 
as you well know, by putt jag her i^ppflçffioo 
of my fortunp. I bav,e jfought her in Loa» 
don anil its environs, I have fpught her every 
M'here ; but my rcfcarchcs .have Jbeea Jo np 
jpturpofc. 

Hamilton. TVçft tne carcpf finding he* 
itp me* 

Sidney. No : if it wad in my power, Î 
would not fee her again : v\y troubled facul^ 
ties, my expiring fenfe$, ajl opnfpircs to fe* 
parate nçie from her : my* fiwlj i«n a darfc 
e]clipfe,> can fee nothing but the gloomy prof- 
pea of approaching death 4 when I wanted 
to know her fate, aqd t&c place of her retreat., 
it was t^miafce her happy ; at leaft ^fter my 
death; Jt never snear£ tç prcfent her with a 
heart iportally woiji^d.. 

HamUtQu, She w^ill forget y<mr wrongs, 
when (he fees yoqr repentance > lov<p pardons 
every jthing,. JDeljfc firojn : your cruel attempt j r 
at leaft de&r te, and eafe the heart, th* 
bleeding heart o^f your friend* ' Your foul % 
was always jforiA'f} for'wifdom, and you will 
hearits r voice : you wjll overcome, your trou- 
blés : I only aik a fh<?rt rcfpite^will yoyi 
jtromife it me ? my dear Sidney, Ipeak. 

Sidney. I am afhatn'd of rrçyfelfi' Leavf 
â poprvrefch who loves and fears yog, 



(Dûment çppeafis.) 

I want to retire a little . . , I promife y<Hi t 
*ay friend, to return to you in a fjiort thm?, 

Jiatwltm* No, I (hall go with you* 
Scene 7. 
Hamilton, Dùmont. 
Dumont. flopping Hamilton. 

"Sir, a word of confequence with you • 
, Hamilton, Make hafte ; for I'm afraid of' 
everything» 

Dumont* Whati does his madnefs . . . 

Jlamilton. He wants to make an end of 
«jaiinfelf : J muft watch his fteps and guard 
him from #- - - 

Dumont. Ohl I an't afraid ûf him: I 
h#ve fetzed his piftols ; his arfenal is empty i 
4 have taken pofleffion of every mortal w.ca* 
pon : you may fafely trtift his life to me : if 
he fees you ©bferveium too narrowly he may 
poffibly--- 

Hamilton. Go then, don't lofe fight of 
iii m ; and fee if I may jcome in» 

Dumont, returning abruptly \ 

Apropos, this unknown lady * • . • • But, 
fcpon my confluence, fir, this whim of dying; 
muft he dîfcarded 4 it makes me tremble 
frhen I tfcink of it. One of the female piL 
^griixjstoo is tainted with this eaprice : I don't 
£now the xaufe of her vapours ; but you 
*rill find it -out* I have been fuceefsful in re* 
CQniioitçr tag tkc enemy ; and my matter's re* 
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formation is infallible. The lady fay* (be 
knows you, ami wants to fpeak with you in 
private ; and, by the holy virgin, (he has 
charms enough to bring the defunâ to life 
again; her (hapr, her gait, her eyes ; fhc 
moves, (he talks, (be looks fo heavenly 
fweet ! . • . You (hall fee : fomebody is a 
coming, I believe . . . By heavens it is foe 3 
—I muft run to my watch-tower to (land 
ceutry* 

Sceîîe 2. 
Rosamond. Hamilton. 

Hamilton. Ah ! Ro&mond is it you ? what 
a happy moment I thank heaven for this 
meeting ! 

Rqfamond. Alas ! my lord, thefe trans- 
ports fait but ill with a poor creature like me, 
ready to end my wretched life and fufferings* 
After the ftep I have taken, I fcarcc dare to 
look you in the face. In more happy times, 
1 fhould have been confident of your efteem ; 
but to one in misfortune every thing partes 
for a crime ; no doubt you blame roe. 

Hamilton, No, 1 wifh you joy : this hap- 
py day was «ot made for tears ; it is facred 
to love X 

Rofamond. Oh \ heavens fupport me ! I 
(hall faint away 

Hamilton. Sidney is penetent . . • . 

Rojamond. Am I awake ? or is it a golden 
dream that plays, before my deluded fancy i 
can it be that Sidney, thinks of me ! 
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fîamiïton. He is worthy of yoil ; and ydtf 
arc come to be his phyfician ; to make hint 
happy for life* 

Rojamond. Oh ! Ham ikon, if th*t wefô 
poflible, you might wilh me joy indeed : for 
my days hitherto have been but like the (ha-? 
dow of di,ath ; but perhaps you flatter me r 
you {port with my too credulous heart. 

Hamilton* No, you may believe your 
heart ; Sidney adoresyou ! but? what lucky 
chance brought you to thefe parts I 

Rofamond. I need not blu^h in the prefence 
ef fuch a friend ; you know my heart, and 
will do rae juftice. I eonfefe 1 Joved him, 
fho* without hopes : it was a. comfort his in- 
constancy could not deprive jne of ; and if I 
am now alive* it is through the ftrength of 
that cordialv About the time that Sidney 
left nve, to fill up the rtieafure of my misfor- 
tunes, I loft an indulgent mother ; and to 
conceal myfelf and my griefs from the world, 
I came to fettle and bury -myf elf with a rela- 
tion, a lady who lives in this neighbourhood.- 
But alas ! when 1 thought tcrleave my for- 
fows behind ; love found me out in this foli- 
tude which borders on Sidney's eftate, and,' 
by a foft but irrefiftable power, led me incef- 
fantly to wander and meditate in thefe 
woods. Every thing there fpoke of 
him: the birds, astheyfung, fecmed tore- 
peat his name: and every thing I faw or 
heard prefented his dear image to my ima^ 



filiation : I enjoyed the whole tmivëtffe itf 
this wildcrnefs. I havexnany atimethotfgh£ 
of rerttoving into othçr parts ; A>ut a fecret 
charm detained me. After paffing four yéar£ 
^this retirement, you can't imagine what a 
Gutter riiy fpirits were in whfen I heard of hiàr 
coming here. I meant to fee him once more^ 
and give him thé laft farewell of a lover. 
How I fhould have borne it, had he ftill beeri 
-falfe, I won't pretend to fay, But whaf 
inakes Sidney fb long ïrivifible ? if ycru pleafe 
to (how me the way ; Ifhould be glad to fee 
him* 

Hamilton, i would beg your patience for 
a iriôment : I entertain the moft fanguine 
hopes ; but I muft firft prepare ) r oûr lover Foi* 
the unexpected charm of this happy fneeting* 
Sidney is in folitude, in grief, I had almoft 
faid in defpair • . ♦* All I can tell you at pré- 
fent is that hé is faithful ; love will do thé 
rêft. I am forrjrto retard youf happinefs $ 
but before I pretend to introduce yoa ! muft 
firft fee him; 

Rojamond. Theft delays fill me tHth féaf 
and anxiety - - - It is all a delulion— Sidnejr 
thinks not of toe ! 

Hamilton. It is nô delufton : rôas \ but aè 
liberty to to tell you ivhat he has done for 

you But I muft retire and Kaften the hap-* 

pf moment we all fo ardently dèfire. 

Rojamond. I trtrfl the happinefs of my life 
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f** your hands, leaving you to think what mj? 
poor heart feels. exit* 

A C T 3,. 
Scene i. 
Sidney, alone* 
It is done ! all is now over with me ! thte 
Fatal cup* which I have boldly taken, gently 
smd gradually locking up my fenfes, will foon 
bring on the laft and mortal fleep of nature ! 
ik> t egret of the pa/f i hangS'on my troubled 
reafon ; nor fear of future Ul^ I is the (lave 
to blame who breaks his prifbn ?^ the judge** 
Who w'aits me on the other fide of this long 
darkfome night, is the friend and father 
of the univerfe : full of his bounty, lean lay 
me down ; my immortal fpirit will fecurelj? 
drop and find repofe in \\\% paternal bofom. ^ 
Scene 2. 
Sidney. Hamilton,* 
Hamilton. Âlas, my dear Sidney, how ii£* 
fenfible are you of the tender feelings of a r 
friend ! this lorig hour I have been impati- 
ently waiting to fee you and bring you fome 
comfort, but in vain ; all this time, you have 
been ioacceffible : I am glad however to fe^ 
you at laft ; and I hope reafon will refume 
her wonted prerogative* 

Sidney. Yes my friend, and I am come to % 
embrace you for the laft time. 

Hamilton. What fhocking language ! are* 
you then relapsed into that fatal delirium £ 

Rr * 



Sidney. My laft will and défires are Writ- 
ten on your heart In legible characters 5 
and if Rofamond is numbered With thé 
dead--- 

Hamilton. No : fhè lives to fhafefe yoii 
happy. But Sidney, I am going to catechize 
you like a fchool-bôy: I am going teafk jroii 
a queftiorf which I conjure you ib anfwer inc 
in thé nairteof friendlhip : WaSRpfainôrtd 
àow to appear before your byté, In that fame" 
heavenly form jrou once behefd hèr, atéend- 
fed by .-theft v^ïnrtirig and atéra&ïve graced 
that waited On het ftfeps in thofé happy mo- 
nrteàts when fiHt yoft èourtéd her ahd èalîecf 
on heaven to witnefs your fincèrit^r j wa£ 
Rofamoftd, t fay this ntomfétré to appear be- 
fore your eyèâ, ifr all the eloquence 6f teafs^ 
{dealing the juft performance of* your vôws j 
would you deny her fait ? eôùîd you refïfè 
the ïovfe of lïfe ? . 

Sidney. 1 flioulcf give thanks to hèavén foï^ 
prefervîng her r yon know my intention iff 
had found her * I fhoutd recommend her t& 
your cate ; hut I ftiotfld not live a day nof 
an hour the longer; 

Hamilton. Since friendfhip begs, andf 
fleads in vainr j love niuft command : lei 
Kbfafriond appear. 

Scene 3. 

JtoSAMo'ND ENTERS.* x 

kidney, {iti terror and furprife) 
ft&fcmond \ ♦ • . Cap f trufl my fenfes ? ©f 
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fe it all enchantment ? are yèii Rosamond f 
and in this difmai place ? 

bCÈNE j. 
RcfcAMOND. 

Yes, I am Rofamorid, who, id fpité of my 
fufFerings, have never been able to hate you ^ 
and Î anAome to taflé thé fîrft Fruits of yoitf 
Repentance : your heart belongs to me iincc 
h is virtuous • • . But what do I fee ? is ftiis the 
effect of my prefence ?— Hamilton, I am dê- 
éëivedî : this ominous fîlehcè . ; . ' 

Sidney; Confounded a"t thé forrôws you 
fnuft have feft 6n my account, what can X 
ànfwer, wheh every thing condemns me ? 
you are pleaféd to forget my folly andniad- 
tiefs ; but 'how can I forgivse myfèlf that cruel 
fnjufliee ? I oughf calmly to fûbàiit to the 
ftrokè of fate ? for I was unworthy of the 
happiness of being yours r 

Rojamond. ^ I fiave wept bver your errors i 
1 have pitied your weaknefs ; but my mis- 
fortunes never altered my affefrion. 

Sidney. Ah ! weep no more, rny déareff 
Jtofamond ; weep no more for me ! it i$ your 
happinels that luaveri gave up to thofe wild? 
paffions : the baleful influence of my inaufpi- 
èious ftars would have darkened the faired 
and brighteft days of your fife r my gloomy 
èhara&er mud hâve, made you unhappy ! 

Rofamchi. Alas \ how dare you entertain 
à thought fo falfe and fo abfurd ? in that? 
firme peaceful dwelling where mutual ftrtre 
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Keeps houfe ; be it in a cottage or a palace^ 
Relieve me, Sidney, mifery can find no har- 
bour there ! I could have felt your griefs 
without being infe&ed by them : I fhould 
have fee*! them only to comfort you ; and if 
tiny unwaried care, and moft cordial affeftioir 
had failed to cure you of youp meh sucholy, I 
fhould have fhared in it : bidding adieu to all 
the idle amufements of the world, I fhould 
have retired with you to a folitude like this : 
Kofamond with you could never be unhappyv 

Sidney* Alas ! you know not half the 
extent ; you have not founded the depth of 
my frighthil deftiny ! inlenfible to every 
pleafure, hi the midft of my days, it has been, 
my unhappy fate to hate the light of the fun •, 
and with thejê hands to extinguijh the lamp cf. 
life I' 

Rofamond\ Oh ! cruel rnan !' what. fury' 
could infpire you With a refolution that 
makes love and nature tremble ?•— but, alasj 
you are a ftrangef to love : Ah ! Sidney ! Sid- 
Bey ! if you perfift in this refolution, you 
are a poor equivocating diflcmbler : you ne- 
ver would have hated life ^ if you had loved 
me. The very image of our mutual happi- 
nefs, offering itfelf to your fancy, would irf 
a moment have rouzed you from this mortaf 
lethargy. Believe me, Sidney, the union 
of two virtuous fouls formed for love ancf 
for each'othcr,:has a charm powerful enough 
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î 6 frrfôoth the rugged paths of life, arid calttf 
éhe rage of every boifterous paffion. . 

Sidney. Hark ! àri ângel freaks, and fctr 
before me all the joys of paradife ! I feel a 
veil juft falling frdoi my eyes ! . . . AU was 
in a dark ccf ipfe : and now the fun breaks out 
and fhines-in alLits glory ! — but in i moment 
fcHaos returns and all is plung'd again in the 
dark womb of uncreated night ? — I'm oh the' 
rack — tortured between the fleets of lové 
and foraethitfg worfe than annihilation ! — oft 
the one hand I fee Rofamond-^on the othef 
. • • Ota, fatal cup !— unhappy wretch ! What 
bave 1 done ? — fly hence nor dare to caft a 
look behind. 

Ro/amond. There is the reward of m^ 
love \ Hamilton, you deceived msand fport- 
ed with my weaknefs. 

Sidney (kneeling before Ràfâmond asjheat* 
ifimpts go out.) No: if he has fworn that 
t am a true petféterft; and painted to you the 
tranfports of an îmrfitfrtal love ; he lias not 
deceived you, rixy dearefl: Rdfamond ! here, 
bn my kttecs, I deicft the follies of my life,; 
and every moment that kept me frôfri you. 
If I have been a criminal, you are amply re- 
venged ; love Has only \iraited for this mo- 
ment to puriifli me. 

Ro/amond. Oh ! Sidney, wfrafc ftrârige in* 
fatuation ! 

Sidney* I fpeak a fad and melancholy 
truth : pity my unhappy fate : in the arm* 
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#f pleafore, you fe£ mc furrounded by de£ 
pair i in vain would love light up his nuptial 
torch to cheer a heart that's doomed to end- 
- lefs horror ! — Oh 1 Rofamond, had I but feen 
you a few moments fooncr ! — but aks ! fome 
fury efcap'd from her infernal prifon has be- 
witched me, and hurried me "headlong dowa 
to fwift perdit ron ! 

Rofamond. Ah let us not torment our*- 
felves by brooding over evils that are paft : 
my heart forgets that ever you offended ; and 
you are the fame to me as in thofe happy days* 
when love and honour were about to join 
©ur hands : but why will yon alarm me 
a frefh ? what mean thefe tears ? 

Sidney. Vain felicity, poifoned by del- 
pair ! forget a wretch* unworthy of your* 
fears ! I have feen you too late, my dear Ro- 
&mond ; and now we muft partforever ! my 
laft fands run a pace ;; and lam now launch- 
ing, not without horror, into that boundlefs» 
ocean from- whence no traveller returns :- 
this night will clbfe my eyes in the deep of 
death i weep not for me ;• for I am a wretch, 
whom heaven and earth condemns ! 

ÇGivfrio Rofamond the IstUr hr 
» ^ Had written to Hamilton* 

Rofarnond. Ah, Sidney if you are yet 
within the reach of human feelings ; pity a 
heart that bleeds for you: forbear» the raib 
attempt** 



C 195 J 

Sidney. It is too late, the crime is confum- 
ated : all remedy is loft ; all grief is impo- 
tent ! an invincible poifon has pafled thro* 
jevery vein. 

Ro/amond. Barbarous m an ! 
Maniilton . Unhappy wretch . 
Ro/amond. We muft try to fave him : per- 
'haps fomc antidote may yet be found. 

Hamilton. Every thing poflible (hail 4>e 
done: you maytruft me. I am in hafte : 
dcri't leave him. J(Ae goes out.) 

Sidney. Vain hopes 1 

Scene 4. 
Sidney. Rosamond. 
Rofamond. Cruel man was it thus you lov- 
,<ed me ? 

Sidney. O, Rofamond, -could you doubt 
of my love ; that doubt would make the 
fting of death more ten ible 1 

Having fohght you through the world in 
vain, I defpifed a life that was no longer yours: 
that difappointment founded in my ears like 
the fentence of death ; and like a difcon- 
tented criminal, I audacioufly prevented the 
ftroke of juftice. Had I polfefled that resigna- 
tion of Ipirit which is the bafis of true 
heroifm ; I had now beheld a new creation 
arifc, embelifhed by your charms : but truth 
has only drawn afide the veil to (how me all 
the horror of the tomb! fubrniffive to the 
author of »iy being, I ought in hiimble ador~ 
ation to have waited his fovereign will qp* 



jpfieafure -: hi prcfcrving your life, he meant j 
*ny happinefs ; and, as / deferted my pofi y h? I 
has jujily made you the infiniment of wy j>u*\ 
nifkmentJ | 

Scene y. ' 

Hamilton. Sipney. Rosamond. Pjjmont* 

Hamilton \to Du mont.) Why do a'* 
you obey me ? 

Sidney* No 1 my death is too certain. 

Dumont. Ah, you begin to be forry for 
yourielf ? I'm glad to bear it ; 1'Jl undertake 
4:0 cure him .... 

Sidney.. Pojt out that fool. 

Dumont. You are very lucky that Inftead 
of being a fool, I had wit enough for us both, 
I watched you narrowly, from a dark corner 
where I lpy concealed ,; I few you n\ake iome 
preparations I did not like i you being buri- 
ed in thought ajid regardlefs of what pafled 
around you topt into your clofet ; I feized 
.that moment and changed the fatal liquor 4 
and I'll anfwer for it you Aient die of thjj 
^ifordcr. 

Rqjamond* You*eftdre*neto lifeu ,. 

Hamilton. Oh, happy turn ! 

Sidney. Scarce can I believe «.,,* ïîofe* 
snond • . * . Hamilton . . . . and you whole 
happy zeal has faved me from this precipice,, 
How (hall I reward . . * 

Dumont. Live, and I am paid : the folk) 
«of my country dd every thing out of friend» 
ihip i mpc look for DO other ratura ; the 



C 197 1 

qpleaïure of doïng a good aâion is an ara- 
^ pie reward. 

p Sidney. O you whofe virtue love and 

fi truth have raifed me from the dead, my dear 

'Rofamond, come to my arms and compleat 

the miracle ; be you the partner of my life 

and fortunes : it is to you I owe my all ; and 

if I wifh to live it is to make you happy. 

Dumont. Ltold you fo : it would come 
to this at laft. Melancholy ! hatred of life ! 
is allftark nonferrfe. In fpite of all the jar- 
igon of phHofophy* in fpite of all the vapors 
in theworid, commend me to life. 

Exunt Omnes. 
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SdMHlTE MARRIAGES* 

AN ANCIENT 

ANECDOTE. 

From the French of M armonteia. 



WHERE are our fathers, O Warriors Î 
the Chiefs of the times of old ? they are fet 
like ftars that have fhone j; we only hear the 
found of their, praife. But they were re* 
Downed in their day, and the terror of otlieé 
times. 

Thus (hall we pa(s, O Warriors, in the 

day of our fall. Then let us be renowned 

while we may ; and leave our fame behind 

us ; like the laft beam of the fun, when he 

Wiles his red head in the weft. 

Qssiak, 



THE Samnitcswere et peuple in Italy, whofë terri- l 
tones were Jituated about one hundred miles eajt pf^ the, 
city of Rime ; and jnfity accounted tie mofiwarlike n*~ 
tien in Italy. They Were dtfeated* under Gamillus with 
the lofs of thirty thoufand men. They- however mad& 
feveral vigorous efforts afterwards to regain their impor- 
tance and independence ; particularly after Pyrrhus King 
*f Epirus, vt he had hen called to head the Italian Stat** 
Qgainft the Romans , had been defeated and, dJiged te 
abandon his allies. Soon after thjs period thefe brajte 
feople were entirety conquered and forced tofubwt, to the 
Roman joke* 



The Samnite MarrtageSy 

AN ANCIENT ANECDOTE.- 
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*YERY tegiflator, who means to re* 
fcrm mankind, would do wcli w to begin by 
inlifting the female fex in the fervice of the 
taws ; by placing virtue and glory under the 
guardianfliipof beauty, under the banner of 
love : without this precaution* his labour, 
will be in vain. 

Such was the policy of the Samnite», that 
warlike nation that once gave law to Rome, 
and was ft>r many years her rival. What 
was it that made a Samnite a warrior, a pa^ 
triot, a man of inttipid virtue t it was the 
care they took to appropriate tothefe quali- 
ties the woi ttoieft prize of love. * 

The nuptial ceremony was annually cele- 
bmed in a large* field fet apart for military 
exercife. All- the youth capable of giving 
citizens to the ftate were aflembled on the fo- 
lemn occafion. There the young men chofè 
their fpoufes according to the rank their vir- 
tues and military atchievments had given 
them in the annals of their country. What 
triumph muft this have been to the young la- 
dies who had the honour to be chofen by the 
conquerors ! what force and energy muft 
love and ambition, thofe two great fpring9 
S * 
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of hutçan a&ion, have given to virtues o» 
which their whole fuccefs depended ! all ex- 
pelled this annual ceremony with a tremu- 
lous impatience. Till then the young men 
and maidens met but feldom, except in the. 
temple under the eye of the fathers and mo- 
thers with a modefty equally inviolable to* 
both fexes. It is true, this tevcrc reftraint 
could not prevent their defires ; the. eye an«t 
the heart would make a choice ; but thee 
young people were under the moil facred ties, 
of duty and religion, not to communicate- 
their inclination to any but' tq the authors o£ 
their lives : the divulging of fuch a fecret: 
was the difgracc of a family. This iotimat* 
confidence of a favourite and roiling paffion^ 
this tender efFuflion of their defires and aver-- 
fions, their, hope* and fears^ thus confined to 
the reipeftable bôfom of nature, made * 
father and mother the friends and comforters^ 
as well as the prote&ors of their children. 
The glosy of the one, the happinefs of th* 
other, joined all the members of a family by 
the moft e»dearing,tiesi of the human heart j è 
and this fbciety of pleàfurc and pain, con- 
firmed by habit and conlecrated by duty, re- 
mained inviolate to the end of life. If the 
event difappointed their expc&ation ;, an in- 
clination that had not discovered itfelf aban- 
doned its objeft with fo much the more eafe 
as it would have been in vain to purfue it, 
Mid as it was ncceflary to give place to a new 



choice :• for it was marriage that gave aright* 
to all the privileges of a citizen* The le» 
giflator had wifely prefiimed that he who de- 
clines taking a wife of his own, muft reckon^ 
a little upon thofe of his neighbours-; and,. 
in making adultery a crime, he made marri- 
age an indifpenfible duty. It was neceflaryy 
for every one to prefeot himfelf at the affcm- 
bly as foon as he had attained the age pre- 
scribed by the Iàws> and make a choice ac- 
cording to his rank) if it fliould not. be alto*- 
gether agreeable to his inclination. 

Among a people of a martial difpofition*. 
even the fofter fcx has fomething grand and? 
noble that takes a trn&ure from their man- 
ner». Hunting was the favorite diverfion of 1 
the S amnhe ladies : their fkill in archery,, 
their fwiftnefi in the race, are accompli Ik*' 
ments unknown to us ; yet we may eaiily. 
imagine that thefe exercifes gave a wonder- 
ful pliancy tof their limbs, ami a graceful eafer 
to all their motions. When unarmed modeflyv 
was painted in their countenance ; but, foon as* 
they put on the quiver^ theyciflumed a warlike 
appearance, and courage fparkledin their eyes* 
The beauty of the men was. of the grave and 
majeftic kind ; and the image of war, ever 
prefent to their thoughts, gave their looks a 
loftinefs that had fomething romanticly wild 
and commanding. Amongtfais warlike youth r 
it was eafy, by the delicacy of his features 
andfcnfibility of his air, to diftinguifhv 



Agatis, whofe father Telefpo* was one ©£ 
the old Warriors who had fought mofl fuc- 
ccfsfully for the liberties of his country» 
This father when,he refignedhis arms in the 
hands of the young man bad faid : our old 
Warriors, my fon, have fbmetimes told me, 
with more wit than good manners, that I 
fhould drefs you like a lady and that you 
would make a fine huntrefs. Your father 
don't relifti fuch jokes ; but he comforts him- 
£elf with. the hope that nature has not given 
you the heart of a woman. Make yourfelf 
cafy, fays the young man fired with emulati- 
on, thefc old men perhaps may wifti one daj; 
that their £bns would follow my example : I 
am not concerned if. my friends here fhould 
take me for a lady; the Romans, I dare fay will 
not. Agatis kept bis word, and difcovered 
in his fir ft campaigns an intripidity, an ardor 
that changed their railleries into encomiums. 
His companions would fay to each other with 
aftonifhment :. who. could believe that this ef- 
feminate body of his was filled witlv fucb 
manly courage ? cold, hunger, fatigue, no- 
thing daunts him : as much a lady as he 
looks, he can meet death with the braveft of 
us . 

One day inface of the enemy, Agatis fee- 
ing a fhower of arrows fall at his feet with- 
out emotion : you r . who are fo handfome, 
how can you -be ib brave ? fays one of his 
companions remarkably ugly* At thefc words 



t&ey founded a.charge. Andyôu who arc ft* 
ugly, replies Agatis, will you try Itfhich of us* 
will take the ftandard from yonder battalion 
that comes againft us Miefaid : both fprang 
forward ; and in a few moments Agatis ap- 
pears among his bleeding enemies with that 
feme ftandard in his hand. 

In the mean time he diraws- near that age 
when he muft be enrolled among the hut 
bands, and* by the quality of father obtain 
that of citizen. The young ladies who heard> 
of his bravery with efteem and faw his beau- 
ty with fweet emotion v with mutual jealouQfc. 
watched his looks. One alpne attra<fted them:, 
it was the fair Cephalid. 

She reunited in the higheft degmt that» 
modefty and decent pride, thofe noble ancft 
enchanting graces that make up the chara&cr 
of the Samnite beauties* The law», a* 1 faid,„ 
could not hinder their eyes from fpeakingto 
each other ; and the eyes of love are elo- 
quent when it has no other language. If< 
over you have ften two loverdsreftrained by 
the prcfence of a jealous obferver ; with> 
what rapidity does the foul difcover itfclf in 
the blaze of a ftolcn glance ? fuch a glance 
from Agatis had betrayed his fecret wifhes, 
bis hopes, his.fears, andaïl that ardent thirft 
of~wtue and of glory that love had, kind- 
led in his breaft. Cephalid feemèd to com- 
mand her eyes, forbidding them tomeetthofo 
of Agatis; but her, eyes, obeyed withf- 
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teih&ance, and fomctimcs did not turn aw 
till after they had given their anfwer. O 
day above the reft, and which decided thi 
triumph of her lover ; one day her eyes we 
fixed on him for lbme time, when all at one 
ibe raifes them to heaven with an expreffio 
full of tenderneis. — If i can read thefe looks,, 1 
feys he, I underftand, thatwifh ; and if I un- 
dcrftand, I will accomplie it. Tell me^ 
£weet creature r can looks like thine deceive ? 
or do L flatter rnyfelf ? when thefe blue eyes 
were lifted up to heaven, did they not pray 
for me ? Well* heaven has heard your pray- 
ers : I feel it by the motions of my heart* 
But alas ! my rivals, and who can tell their 
number * will all difpute this honor with 
me : a brilliant a ft ion depends on circumftan- 
ces : (hould thefe concur to favor one more 
fortunate than I j that happy man will have 
the choice ; that choice, fair Cephalid, muXl 
fall on you* 

Tbefe perplexing ideas, like fo many fpec- 
très, haunted him inceflantly : they haunted 
his f$re one too*— -Was Agatis, fays (he, to 
chofe, I think I know his choice : I dare to 
rifk my happinefs upon it ; I have obferved 
him well ; and I can read the fecrets of his 
heart. Whether be falutèsmy companions 
or talks with them, he feems not to have ii* 
their company that complacency, that en- 
dearing fondnefs he exprefles when I appear*, 
loan pcrceiyc that even his love- inciting 
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ice "has foraething ft ill more animated Wheft 
ipcakes to me* His eyes above all things 
Oh i his eyes bave told me what they 
rcr told to mortal ; and would to heayea 
were the only one that had diftinguilhed 
amidft the crowd ! yes, my dear Agatis, 
îould be ferry even to be bandibme, was 
f flot for you. How much unlike is he to 
it roujgh troop ef Warriors that fcare me 
lh their looks ! their bloody cut-throat ait 
fct-s me trembling Agatis is brave j but 
le'has nothing of the favage in him : even 
mder arms, one can fee in him un je ne jcais 
wot 'that attracts ones love. He wil 1 do pro- 
ligies of valor, I am fure : but after all, 
hould fortune frown upon our love ; ihould 
*ny other man prevail . . • . Oh killing 
bought ! it makes my Wood run t:old. 

Cephalid did not conceal her fears from 
1er parent. Dearcft of mothers, fays {he> 
f you wifti the happinefs of your daughter t 
nvoke the immortal Gods for the glory of 
Vgatis. I believe, lam fure he loves me ; 
ind can I help adoring him ? you know the 
îfteem he is in whh the Warriors : he is the 
Hoi of all my companions : lean feetheir;di£> 
)rder, their blufties, and the flutter they are 
in at his approach : one word from his lips 
elevates them.-*- Well, fays her mother, with 
i fmile, if he loves you, he will chufe yotu 
—He would chufe me certainly, had he the 
right to chufc ; but mother • • • • — But 
• 



'Ihrtrgfetr, he will have hit tutu .<-*ftk tutn\ 
alas, I fear it will be too late, fays Copbalid 
looking doWn aad blu(Wng. r «*~Why, daugh- 
ter ! one would think, to hear you talk, tbsft 
you were the only -prize to be contended fori 
you flatter yourfelf too much.— Alas ! I flat- 
ter not myfelf : I tremble : happy If I can 
only pleafe the man I love. 

.On the eve of that day that was to open 
*the campaign, Agatis, embracing; his father, 
exprefTcd him&lf thus: FârewcH, dear au- 
thor of itiy Hfe : I hope you never ^H em- 
brace your fon again ; till *you embrace 
hint crown'd with laurels amidft-tïic fhoufs 
'of his applauding country ••^ Fis nobly faid, 
my child ; '*his is a farewell wdrthy of xety 
Ton. In truth I fee you animated With an ar- 
dor that furprifès me : what favorable divi- 
nity infpires you f— What divinity ? O -my 
father ! the God ot nature and die God of 
iove in(J>ire toe With ambition to merit Ce- 
phalid and imitate triy father. -^Oh J 1 under- 
(land ; love has a hand it : that can do no 
harm. Wefl, let us hear* it feems to me I 
have fometimes diltènguiflied you* CephaJid 
among her companions ; and if I am a judgt 
of beauty, (he is very handfbme.*-Like that 
fair God defe who, on Idas 1 tap, ttnvcHcd her 
beauties to the phrygian youth >~Methiiiks I 
ice her, fays Telefpon, and, by her fine 
ihapes, fbould take her for one of tbofc 
nymphs that wait upon Dknju— indeed my 
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îatfaer does this nymph much honor.— *ïIow 

prigbtly is her gait 1 — and noble too — What % 

Frelh and blooming complextop ftie has got ! — * 

frefh asthe morning rofe when it unfolds thfr 

dewy leaves to meet therifing fun.' — What fin« 

black hair, and how gracefully fhe wears it ! 

-"-But did you obferve her eyes ? Of ather, 

had you i'eçn her eyes, when viewing 

me and looking up to heaven they wilhedme 

Cucceft in the day of batile 1 — I commend 

your choice : fhe is a charmhig creature ; 

but you iuufl: have rivals;— I d?re to fay I have, 

and many of them. — Some of thele rivals 

will take her from you — Will they take her 

from me? — to be plain with you my fon, I 

dread it : our Samnite youth are brave boys. 

— O father, it would ill become me to doubt 

their bravery; but that is the leaft of my 

concern : give me but room to merit Cepha- 

iid, and you {hall hear of me anon.-r-Telef- 

pon, whQ all this while had taken a pleafure to* 

teazp him, could no longer fupprefs his tears ? 

what a noble prefent heaven makes us^clafpr 

Ing him in his arms, when it gives us a fenfi? 

blc and tender heart ! 'tis from that germ 

that every virtue fprings. .My dear child, 

you fill me with joy. I have blood enough in* 

my veins to make another "campaign ; and 

you promife fo fair that I mean to bear yotj 

company. 

T ' «* 



On the day of their departure, according 
to cuflom, the whole army marched by files 
before the young ladies, who were drawn up 
•n the parade to animate the Warriors. T be 
venerable Telefpon marched by the fide of 
his fon. Ah, ah 1 fays the old Warriors, there 
goes Telefpon : he has renewed his youth i 
where is he a going at his age ? to the marri- 
age, fays the good man, to the marriage* 
Agatis, as they advanced, made him remark 
Cephalid, who Ihone among her companions 
with fuperior luftre. His father, who had 
bis eye upon him, obfer.ved that, as he pafTed 
before that lady, his fweet and ferene coun- 
tenance; fluflied with a warlike ardor, grew 
terrible like that of Mars. „ 

A great part of the campaign between the 
Samnites and the Romans had paffed in ob-, 
fervingeach others motions without coming 
to any decifive engagement* The ftrength 
of both ftates confiftcd in their army ; and 
the Generals on both fides, like men of abi- 
lity, were cautious of riiking their troops.. 
But the young Samnitçs, who were jon the 
point of matrimony, glowed with impatience 
to come to a ft ion. I have done nothing yet* 
&ys one, that deferves to be recorded in 
the. annals of my country : I lhall have the 
mortification to hear myfelf named without 
any mark of diftin&ion. What a pity, fays 
another, they won't give us an opportunity 
to fignalize ourfelves ! I Ihould have dene 
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Ibiiiething this campaign. The common try 
Was : our General means to difgrace us in 
the eyes of the warriors and of the ladies* 
If he brings us back without fighting, they 
Will have reafon to think he was diffident of 
our courage. 

But the wife General, who was at their 
head, heard all thefe rumors without emoti- 
on. From his flownefs and delays, he pro- 
pofed to himfelf two capital advantages : one 
Was, to perfuade the enemy that he was ei- 
ther weak ôr bafhful, and to induce him, oil 
that prefumption, to attack him imprudente 
ly ; the other, to raife the ardor and impati- 
ence ctf his warriors to the'higheft pitch be* 
fore hazarding ft battle : both which lucceed- 
edto his wi(h. The Roman General haran- 
guing his troops, reprefented the SamniteS 
as- wavering and ready to fly before them. 
The genius of Rome prevails, fays he ; that 
of our enemies trembles before him, a$ 
afraid to meet his approaching fate. Come, 
my brave Romans, your fuperlor and decid- 
ed bravery will not difpute with them the 
advantage of the ground : let us march. — 
There they come, fays the Samnite General 
to his impatient youth : let them come up 
within bow-fhot ; and you (hall have full li- 
berty to fight for the ladies. 

The Romans advance : the Samnites (land 
fteady to receive them. Let us pour in upon 
them, fays the Roman General j a body at 



ïcft cannot withftand the irtipetnofity of ùtt 
that comes violently againft it. When all of a 
fudden, the Samnites themfelves rufh for- 
ward with all the rapidity of courfqrs Part- 
ing from the career. The Romans halt : they 
fultain the charge with the greateft firmnels 
and intrepidity; atod theaddrels of their gene* 
ral foon obliged the Samnites to defend them- 
felves. They fought for many hours with 
incredible obftinacy. To form to ourfelves, 
. 1 will not lay an adequate^ but the faintejl 
idea of fuch an affault ; we muft imagine 
that men, who had nô other paffionà but the 
love of liberty, the love of «heir country, the 
love of glory, and the love of the ladies* 
fought in thofs «teçïfive moments for all 
thole interefts at once. In one of thefe re- 
Iterated attacks of the Samnites, Tc fcf pu» 
was dangeroufly wounded fighting by the fide 
of his fon. This young man who tenderly 
loved his father, feeing the Romans give 
way on all fides, and thinking the battle wo:o f 
yielded to the invincible inftinft of natur^ 
and drawing his father trom the throng help- 
ed him to crawl to a fmall diftance from the 
field. There at the foot of a tree, with 
tears in his eyes, he drefled the dangerous 
Wound of his venerable fire. As he was ex- 
tracting the dart, he heard the approaching 
hoife of a troop of Samnites who had been 
repulfed. Where are you going, my friends ? 
fays Agatis leaving his fathe** You run \ 
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Vif ell, if you pleafe to take me for your gîde f 

I'll fhow you the way ; and Seeing the left 

wing of the enemy expofed, come, fays he* 

let us attack their flank : the day is your own, 

if you will but follow me. This rapid 

manouvre threw the left wing of the Roman 

army in diforder ; and Agatis^ feeing them 

routed cries out : purfue them, my friends* 

there is none dares oppofe you ; I leave you 

for a moment to affift my father. Viftory, 

at laft, declared for the Samnites } and the 

Romans too much weakened by their lofles, 

were glad to retire within their walls. 

Telefpon had fainted away under the vio- 
lence of unrelenting pain ; but the care of 
his fon revived him — Are they defeated my 
fon ? — They are giving them the finilhing 
blow : things arc in a fair way. — If it be fo, 
fays the father with a fmile, try to bring roc 
to life apain : life is fweet to the conquer- 
ors ; and I would with to fee you married» 
The good man had ftrength to fay no more ; 
for the great lois of blood had reduced him 
$0 the laft extremity. 

The Samnites, after their vi&ory, were 

employed all night in taking care pf the 

„ woutided : they fpared no pains to favc the 

worthy father of Àgatis ; and he recovered f 

tho* with great difficulty, from his extreme 

debility. 

The end of the campaign was the tî»ç ap- 

T 4 



pointed for marriage, for two "rea&ns : fbt 
ftnc was, that the fcrviccs done to the flate, 
being rewarded on the fpot, might give 
greater force to the example ; the other, that 
during the winter the young hu&ands might 
have leifure to give life to new citizens be- 
fore expofing their own again. As the acti- 
ons of this campaign had been more brilliant 
than ever j it Was thought proper to give 
more pomp and fplendor tô its triumph. 

There were few young ladte* in the flate 
but had, as well a$ Cephalid, fome fbnti- 
mental connexion with one or other of the 
young Warriors ; and there is no doubt but 
each of them devoutly prayed for thefucceft 
of that hero whofç choice fh* hoped to fix \î 
it (hould fall to his lot. 

The place bf the aflfembly waé a vaft am* 
}>hitheatre opening through triumphal arched 
where the Roman fpoils were pompoufly dif- 
played» Theyotmg Warriors were obliged 
to appeal- there ifc full arînotir ; the youfcg 
ladies with the bow and quiver, and as ele- 
gantly dreffed as the fimplicity of a Republic r 
Where lukury was unknown, would permit» 

Î^oxnpi toy ladies, faid the mothers, anxioul 
o adot-n them, We muft prefeftt you before 
this grand afTembly With all the attrapions 
that bcaveh has been Jîîeâfed to give you. 
The glory of men is to corqtior ; that of 
Woittên to pleafe. Happy they who gain the 
•dotation of the y otonç heroes Who arethot* 



Worthy to raife up prote&ors to the fltatef 
the palm of merit will ovcrftiadow their hap- 
py dwelling ; and the public efteem will 
be a wall round about it : their children 
trill be the firft born of their country, and 
ks moft precious jewels. Holding iuch talk* 
*hefe tender mothers braided the hair of the 
young virgtrts*, adorning it with lfeaveg of 
the vine ar.d myrtle * r and adjufted plaits iff 
their veil in that tafte that was moft fukablé 
to the char after of their beauty. The buck- 
ting of the girdle that comes under their bo- 
fom was contrived in fuch a. manner as to 
form an elegant audi undulating drappery* 
They flung the quiver on their fhoulders and 
taught them to prefènt themfefves gracefully 
leaning on their bow i and to give a more 
hoble and eafy air to their gait, they tucked 
tup the gloffy robe, a la negligee , fo as to dr£ 
Cover as they walked, the top of the right 
knee a little above the garter. This extra- 
ordinary care of rtieSauinitc matrons was tru- 
ly an aft of piety f and gallantry itfelf, thufc 
employed in thetruiftiph of virtue, aflumed 
herfacredcharaftcr. The young ladies, view- 
ing tbcmfeWes in the pure criftal ftrcam, 
lîéver thought thcmfelves handftme enough j 
each of them, magnifying in heif imagination 
the advantages of her rivals* became diffi- 
dent of her own. I 

But of all the vows breathed up to heaveti 
*n this important day, there was none mc~ 



fcrdeftt than thofe of the fair Cephalic]. May 
the Gods favourably hear us, lays her mo- 
ther tenderly embracing her : but, my 
/daughter, wait their plealure with the doci- 
lity and refignation of a humble heart : if 
thçy have given you ^ny charms ; they know 
beft haw to reward them. It is your bufinef* 
to §dorn their gifts by the graces of modefty. 
I&^thout modefty beauty may dazzle the eye $ 
«but can never captivate the heart : it is by 
that we infpire a tender veneration ; by that 
we obtain a kind of worftiip. Let that ami- 
able modefty ferve as a veil to defires that 
perhaps mufl be for ever extinguifhed before 
the fetting fun and give place to a new en- 
gagement. Cephalid could not fupport thk 
laft idea without dropping fome tears.— - 
Thefe tears, faid her mother are unworthy of 
a Samnite lady. Know that of all thofe young 
Warriors that are now competitors for you 
and your companions, there is not one but 
has fpilt his blood in defence of our lives and 
liberties ; there is not one but defervesyou ; 
there is (jot one of them but you ought to 
think it an honor to receive at the hands of 
your country. Think of thefe things : dry 
up your tears and follow me 

By this time, the venerable Telefpon was 
tfonduAing his fon to the aflembly. Well, 
fays he how does your heart feel ? I was well 
|>leafed with you this campaign, and I hope 
you will be mentioned with honor.— Alas ! fays 



the modeft and tender hearted Agatis, Î hadr 

but a moment to myfelf. I might have clone 

fomething ; but you vv;as wounded, and it 

was my duty to take eare of you. If I have 

facrificed my glory to your fafety, I am far 

from repenting iti I (hould be forry to 

have betrayed my country y but I (hould be 

rio lefs fo to have abandoned my father. 

Thank heaven thefe duties have not been at- , 

together incompatible : the event is in the 

hands of the Gods. — How religious we are 

when we are afraid, fays his father fmiling i 

yon iiîuft otoû yôu %vas more reiplute when 

you attacked the Romans : but take courage * 

all will yet be well : ^ promile you a fair 

lady. * 

'talking thus together they arrive at the 
frfifembly* wherç fever»! generations, of citiy 
zens feated round the amphitheatre formed 
ah auguft fpe&acle. The interior of this in- 
clofure was of an oval form. On one fide $ 
you faw the daughters at the feet of their 
mothers : on the other the fathers a ftep 
above the fons : at one end fat the council of 
thç fages ; at the other, .the youth not yet 
marriageable, placed according to their lè- 
verai ages. The new married people of 
former years tdok up the remoter feats. Ref- 
peft, modefty and fileHce reigned over alU 
This filence was all of a fudden interrupt- 
ed by the fprïghtly found of the martial 
trumpet ; when the Samnite General r 
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his appearance attended by thofe heroes that 
commanded under him. His prefence ftruck 
an awe on all the competitors. He traverfes 
the fpecious area, and goes, with all his 
fuite, to take his feat among the fages. 

The books are opened ; the archives of 
theftate : and a herald reads, with an audible 
voice, the record that the Senate and Gene* 
rals have made q£, the conduft of the young 
Warriors. He who, by any aft of coward-* 
ice or unmanly behaviour, had ftained his 
name, was condemned to the infamous 
punifhment of celibacy ; till fuch time as he 
retrieved his honor by fome noble a&ion i 
blit nothing was ittofe-uncommon than fuclû 
Cample*. À fimpïe probity, an unfufpeôçd 
bravery wâ$ the leaft encomium that could 
be giyen a Samaite youth ; and it feemed 
à kind of diigrace to have done nothing but 
his duty. The moil of them had givea 
proofs of a courage, a virtue that any where 
elfc would have been accounted heroic, 
which here were fcarcrfy diflinguiftied by 
being fo common. Some individuals indeed 
rofe above their rivals by more brilliant ani- 
ons : but the judgment of the fpeftators be* 
tame more fevere in proportion as they were 
entertained by the recital of more lublime 
virtues ; and thefe very aftions, that had at 
firft dazzled them by their luftre, retired in- 
to obfeurity when compared with beauties of 
m " - order t as ftars tho' of the firft 
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magnitude, difappear at the approach of a 
more glorious luminary. The fir ft cam- 
paigns of Àgatis had been of this number : 
but when they came to defcribe the laft battle, 
and to relate how he had abandoned his own 
father tp rally his companions and renew the 
charge ; this facrifice of natural affe&ion to 
the love of his country carried it without a 
vote : tears ftréamed from the eyes of the 
old Warrioçs ; thofe? who lurrounded Te- 
lefpon embraced him with joy, while the 
more diftant exprefled their congratulations 
by looks and jeftures : the good man melted 
hi to tears ; even the rivals of his fon looked 
on him with refpeft ; and the mothers prcf- 
fïng their daughters in their -arms wiihed 
them Agatis fora huiband. , Cephalid pale 
and trembling has not thcxourage to look up; 
her heart diftrafted between hope and fear 
had almoft forgot to beat : her mother hoick 
ing her in her arms dares not ipeak to her for 
fear of a dlfcovcry ; and imagines every eye 
fixed upon her. 

Soon as the murmur of univerfal applaufe 
had fubfided, the herald names Parmenon, 
and relates of this young man : that in the 
lad battle the Samnite Generals' charger, be- 
ing mortally wounded by an arrow, had 
thrown his rider : that a Roman foldier, fee- 
ing the hero in this defencelefs ftate, was 
ready to pierce him to the heart ; when Par- 
menon, to fave the life of the Chief, lr " 



HWpofcd his own by riifliing between Mm and 
the drawn dagger, by which hé had receiv- 
ed a dangerous wound. It is certain, fays 
the General afluming the diicourfe, that this 
generous citizen literally fheilded me with 
his body ; and if my life is of any ufe to my 
country, they may thank Parmenon. At 
thefc words, the aflembly, Jets moved witb 
sompaflion, but po lefs with admiration ait 
the virtue of Parmenon than that of Agatis, 
jjave them equal praifcs ; and it i^as vifiblc 
that the wifbes and voices of the people were 
divided between thefe two rivals. The her- 
ald by order of the fages impofts filence, 
and the venerable judges rife up to debate. 
The opinions were for a long time equally 
ballanced Y fëme pretended Jhat Agatis oughf 
not to have quitted hispoft to relieve his far- 
ther ; and that he had only repaired his faul£ 
when he left his father to rally his compani- 
ons ; but this unnatural fentiment was that 
of the fmalleft number. The oldeft of the 
Warriors at laft, calling them to order, fpokç 
thus: is it not virtue tfrât we ought to re- 
ward ? tfie queftion then before us is this t 
whether is it more virtuous to abandon an ex* 
piring father to fave our country, x>r to ex-t 
pofe one's own life ? both have done an a&i- 
on decifive of the vi&ory : it lies in your 
brcaits, virtuous citizens, fco judge which of 
the two muft have gone nearcft the heart. 
Of two ^Étions equally virtuous and equally 



ufeful, the moft painful deferves the higheft 
reward. 

Who can fufficiently admire the virtue of 
this people I it was unanimously refolved i 
That it is more generous in a roan to tear him* 
felf from the arms of an expiring father whom 
he can relieve than to expole himfelf even to 
certain death: and the honor of the firft 
choice was decreed to Agatis without a dif- 
fering voice. 

But the difputc that now arifes will appear 
ftill more incredible. The caufe had been 
decided in open aflembly ; and Agatis had 
underflood that the principle of gerierofity 
alone had turned the fcale in his favors. 
There arofe in his foul a fcruple that made . 
him blufh : np, fays he to himfelf, it is an 
error in judgment ; and I mud not take the 
advantage of it. He demands a hearing, 
and (Hence being commanded, Agatis ad- 
drefles his countrymen thus : " A triumph 
that I had not merited would be the torment 
of my life ; and in the arms of my virtuous 
fpoufe, my happinefs would be imbittered by 
the thoughts of having obtained her unjuftly. 
You think, O Samnites, in crowning me, to 
crown the man that facrifices moft to ferve 
his country ; but Imuft undeceive you. I 
love my country as I love my life, and I would 
die to ferve it : but I love a lady dearer to 
me than life or ought that life can give that 
. U 
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h amiable or fwcct ; and when I fought to 
merit her efteem, I fought for father, friend? 
and conntry all in x>ne : now let my rival 
judge hinafelf and take the prize which I re* 
flgn, if he is morç virtuous than l." 

Who can conceive the emotion this decla» 
ration raifed in every breaft ? on the onç 
hand, it feemed to diminifh the luftre of hi$ 
Z&ions ; while, op the other, it gave his cha- 
racter a flamp that had fomething more her 
xoic, more extraordinary and more afloni fil- 
ing than the mod difinterefted palriotifm, 
This fpeçimen of candor and ingenuity pro- 
duced in his young rivals two very oppofit$ 
effe&s, Some of them, applauding it with 
undiflembled joy, feemed to exprefs, by a 
noble affurance, hpw much they were eleva r 
ted by the çxaipplc ; while others, filent and 
creft- fallen, looked like perfons opprefled by 
A weight above their ftrength. The filent 
approbation of mothers and daughters uni- 
verfally gave the prize of virtue to him whp 
had the magnanimity to declare himfelf un- 
worthy of it. The fages had their eyes fixed 
on Parmenoa, who, with an air of ferenity 
and compofure in his looks, waited for a 
hearing, and addrefled himfelf to Agatij 
thus : u How far 3, man's aôions mull be dif- 
interefted in order to be virtuous is a quefti- 
x>n I will not pretend to determine. Tofpeak 
in the language of common fenfe, there is 
nothing but what a man does for the f<tf isfao 



fîdn of his own mind ; but what I would not 
have done for the fatisfaflion of mine is thd 
confeffion you have juft now made : now had 
there been in my conduct hitheito any thing 
more generous than in yours, a point not yet 
decided ; the feverity with which you have' 
riow judged yourfelf miift undoubtedly givrf 
^oii the preference.'* 

It was then the fag«S were truly at a non* 
plus, not knowing what courfc to take : they 
did not fo much as put it to a vote. It was 
decided, by acclamation of the people, that 
both deferved it ; and that the fécond choice 
Was unworthy ôf either, The moft ancient 
ôf the fages at laft rofe up and addrefTed the 
aflembly as follows : " Why fhôuld we re- 
tard, by our irrefolutiôn, the happinefs at 
thefe young people ? their choice is already 
made in their own bread: ; let us permit them 
to communicate to eacli other their fecret 
W iflies : if the objeft Is different, each of 
them, without precedency, will have the la- 
dy he loves ; if they fhould happen to" be ri- 
vals, let it be decided by lot : and I dare fay 
there is not a lady in this affembly but will 
thmk it an honor to comfort the lover." Thus 
fpoke the veaerable Androgio, and his pro- 
pofal was univerfally applauded. 

Agatis and Parmenon are brought forward 
tô the middle of the theatre. And when the 
heroes began to falute each other, the whole 
•flbmbly wept. They (tand : they tremb* 
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they hefitatc I neither dares to najne thelady 
of his heart; nor can either of them thinkit 
polfiblc for the other to make a choice differ- 
ent from his own. — I love, fays Parmenon, 
Venus herfey 7 adorned by the graces ; I love 
what heaven has form'd moft amiable aiïd 
fweet to pleafc the ienfe or captivate the 
heart. — Alas! fays Agatis, you love what I 
adore : His naming her to paint her thus : 
that virgin pride that animales her looks, 
that dignity of feature mixed with love, that 
heavenly fomething in her fliape and gait be* 
tray the goddefs as (he moves along ; and woe 
be to him that makes a fécond choice* — Yon 
fpeak like an oracle, fayaParmpnon, for who 
can live and part with Eliann ! — With Eli- 
ann, did you fay ? what 1 the daughter of 
Androgio ? is it Eliann you love ? — who then 
lhould I love, fays Parmenon furprifed at the 
joy of his fuppofed rival.— It is Ëliann ! it is 
not Cephalid ! cries Agatis in raptures- Then 
we are happy : let me embrace you my dear 
friend 5 you reftore me to life. It was eafy 
to judge, by their mutual embraces, that love 
had made them friends # The fages com- 
manded them to approach, and, if their 
choice was different, to proclaim it. aloud. 
At the names of Eliann and Cephalid, the 
whole theatre rung with Ihouts of applaufe. 
Androgio and Telefpon, the brave eumenes 
father of Cephalid, and Mêlantes that of Par- 
menon congratulated; each other with that 
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tendernefs of affe&ion fo natural to old mea 
of generous fpirits. My friends, fays Telef- 
ponj what fine children have we got here : 
and with what ambition will they ftriveto 
make us grandfathers 1 I fancy myfelf a young 
man again when I think of it. To be ferious, 
marriage was always my holiday : it feems 
to me ! marry every young lady in fche ftate ; 
for I feel the joys of a bridegroom every 
year. In this juvenile humor Telefpon dan- 
ced for joy ; and, as he was a widower, they 
adrifed him to put in' for a lady. None of 
your jokes, fays he : if I felt as young every 
day perhaps I might give you fome reafon to 
taHc. 

All went in proceffiem to the temple to cele* 
brate the nuptials at the altar. Agatis and 
Parmenon were condufted home in triumph; 
and a foleoin facrifice was appointed, to thank 
the Gods for giving the ftate two fuch virtue 
out citizens. 
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ORATION 
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H A R M N T. 



HE following difcourfc on Harmony 
Was written by Mr. GreiTet of the French 
Academy probably in imitation of the diffufe 
eloquence of the Roman orator. The prais- 
es he gives to that art are for the mod part 
ferious and merited. But under that veil he 
takes occafion to introduce many ftriftures oa 
the abufe of the other fciences. 

It is given entire, excepting a panegyric 
on the French mnfic, which tho* beautiful 
was omitted as too local to be rcltfhed by an 
Jtnglifl* reader* 



Oration on Harmony. 
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GENTLfMEK, 

X. have always hated the fulfome ftile of 
panegyric, nor fliould I now have teat my 
Voice to praiffe, were it not in favqr of an 
art above all praife : a brilliant art confecra- 
ted in all ages by the 1 >vç of mankind : a 
fublime art, by which the earth has ever 
held communion with heaven, and ftill 
continues to pay its tribute of adoration 
there. Need I fay it is harmony ? your taftes 
reunited in its favors will fupport me better 
and carry me further than all the eloquence 
of a Cicero. Reflexion — flows with alacrity* 
where fentiment leads the way ; and the 
mind with rapidity fubferibes to that merit 
Which the heart adores. 1 am Tiot going ta 
prove that mufic ought to pleafe ; it is one 
of thofe innate truths, whole proof every 
one carries in his own bread : nor am I phi- 
losophically to defcribe the manner hi which 
it pleafes ; it i$ one of thofe intimate plea- 
fttrçs which we muft enjoy with tranfport 
Without coldly analyfing its caufes. My de* 
fign is briefly to difplay the dignity of thit 
fciehce to thofe who love, it from inftinât 
without reflefting on its intrinfic value : to 
dcmonftratç its numerous advantages to thofç 
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Who look Upon it only as an idle amufrment \ 
in a word, to fortify the love of its admirers, 
and reconcile its enemies, if aay fuch can 
be found. 

My fubjed then is this : the dignity of 
harmony, and its utility : under thefcf two 
ideas I rtiean tô comprehend its every attri- 
bute and every grace. The flowers of rhetorid 
Heave to the votaries of pedantifm : truth 
fcail be my only eloqUencfc i happy art, 'whole 
biftory is its encomium ! 

PART I. 

The dignity of the arts, like that of biftfy 
feems founded on three illuftrious preroga* 
tives : the antiquity ot ks cfrigin : the powef 
that attends it : and the veneration of man- 
kind. That mufic enjoys this triple advan* 
tage is what I am going to prove. 

The hiftorians of the arts and fdéncesj 
Kke thofe of ftates and empires, have gene- 
rally fallen into oAe common error : both of 
them, admirers of the marvellous rather than 
lovers of truth, have too often afcribed a fa- 
bulous origin to the art or ftate they meant 
to celebrate, or at leaft involved it in impé- 
nétrable darknefi : it would feem as if they 
could not bear the thoughts of deriving it 
from fmall or obfeure beginnings ; not re+ 
nembering that there was a time when the 
mod majeftic rivers were only incfonfiderable 
brooks proceeding from fources almoftritnper- 
Ctptibk» Authorised by iuch examples, I 
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«light draw a myfterious veil ove? the cradle 
of harmony, or pompoufly introduce her as 
the daughter of Apollo, the progeny of lbme 
favorite mufe on the facred top of Olympus, 
or fome imaginary Parnaflus. But in truth 
xnufic exifted long enough before luch imagi- 
nary Gods had a being even in fable. To 
thefe fublime fixions, 1 might join the golden 
dreams of Pithagoras : I might extol the mu- 
fic of the ftars, the melodious revolutions of 
the planets, in their feveral orbits, round 
their refpe&ive funs, joining in harmonious 
concert through all the fyftemsofthe uhi- 
verfc. But the proofs I mean to bring are of 
a very different color. 

Let us confult the archives of the world f 
thofe venerable records that have triurpphed 
over oblivion } thofe ocular witnefles ©f eye- 
ry age, the cotemporaries of every art : and 
what do they tell us ? that mulic is as old ai 
the creation. They tell us that the amiable 
mother of mankind was the firft who invent- 
ed harmonious founds: that the melodious 
notes of the little birds, naturally exciting 
her curiofity, foon infpircd her with ?n am- 
bition to rival them and try the compafs of 
her own voice : that the furprifing flexibility^ 
the fuperior graces (he found there foor\ con- 
vinced her that mufic, as well as fpeech, was 
a talent fhe had received from the hands of 
nature to enable her to praife her great Cre- 
ator. We have reafon to believe that ' 



firft attempts were gratefully employed ifi 
that noble, that delightful fervice : and we 
mud conclude that this gift was fome confo* 
lation to our unhappy parents after their dif- 
grace, in cheering their hearts and raifing 
their drooping fpirits when exiled from the" 
delicious garden. 

But if this may nôt bé thought fufficient ; 
let us open the facred records : there, in thé 
very firft pages, we fee that Jubal, the fou 
of Lamech, was the father and matter of* 
thofe who nrft fung the birth of nature, and 
the recent bounties of the Creator on the harp 
and organ : we muft of ncceffity conclude 
fhat vocal mufic was an art well known be- 
fore his timfej fince ittftrumental rauficj which 
h only its imitation, was already invented. 
Whether this Iaft invention was the effeft of 
Chance, or ail effoft of genius, I fhall not 
flop to enquire ; nor it it of any importance 
to the prefent queftioil . 

Taking otir departure theft from the morn- 
ing of time, this infancy of the world, let 
us gradually defcend through every fucceed- 
w e a S e 5 ai *d, at every ftep, we fhall find 
ffefh and legible traces of the antiquity cf" 
this noble art ; we (hall fee it advance from, 
beauty to beauty^ froth nation to nation, 
from thtone to throne. Originating in the 
eaft, the firft nurfery of tafte and genius, 
every age is ambitious to improve it« charms. 
The Hebrew natiofl, the happy AfTyria^thé 
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learned Egypt, the wife and polite Greece, 
have fucceffively made harmony a fundamen^ 
tal law of their feveral confiitutions j till at 
laft it is become the common depofitory of alj 
their public mpnijments ; but this requires 
fome explanation. 

In tliofe early days, when the art of writing 
and painting the voice was yet unknown, 
men had no other way to prefer ve their his- 
tory but in verfes, which were frequently 
fung in order to make a lafting impreffion on 
the memory. By the help of this tradition 
they called to mind their origin, the exploits? 
of their heroes, the precepts of their arts, 
the praife.s of their Gods, their morality, 
£heir religion ; yes their religion itfejf wa$ 
founded, eftablifhcd and fu^ported by thç 
help of myfic, By this, the firft legislators 
of nations were fuj*ç to engage, to perfuade f , 
to captivate the minds of the people. They 
well knew that the furpft way to gain the hu- 
jnaa heart is by the b?it of pleafure : that 
duty becomes eafy when aflbciated with 
amufement : that the auflêrity of virtue 
peeds to be foftened, and its leflons made pa* 
Jatable : that wifdom jnuft wear a fmile, 
and rcafon, when (he makes her vifit, muft 
appear in an amiable drefs. They knew that 
man is a valetudinarian : jif, in order to 
cure him, you mean that he fhould take fomc 
bitter potion ; it will be neceflary to fwcet-r 
en the lips of the cup, that he may t&- - 
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full draught of life and health. Tims HeN 
mes Trifmegiftus, Orpheus, the later Zoro- 
after, the Gymnofophifts, add all the foun* 
dcrsofthe differeot religions, knowing the 
natural ta ft es of man for mufical founds, 
availed themfelves of this fenlibility : thtf 
gave hartbony the firft place in the fanâuary : 
in giving Gods to nations, they intruded her 
with the hiftory of thefe divinities, their 
hymns, the laws of their feafts, the ceremo- 
nies of their facrifices, their triumphal, 
their nuptial, their funeral fongs ; perfuad*- 
ed that their religion placed on the altar, by 
the fideof peaceable harmony, would preferve 
its authority longer than if engraven on tables 
of brafs and marble, or propagated by fire 
and fword. 

Here perhaps-fome critic will be ready to 
interrupt me and fay ; we acknowledge the 
antiquity of mufic ; but what was the mufic 
of the ancients ? that art mull then have been 
in its infancy, fongs without delicacy, voices 
without taftc, airs without fentiment, inftru- 
ments without fpirit, harmony without ex» 
preflion, and found without lenfe ; to com* 
pare fuch a mufic as this with the elegant mu- 
fic of our days would be to compare the 
doubtful light of the morning to that of 
the fun in his meridian glory. Such is the 
blindnefs of prejudice : different ages are 
rivals and confequently enemies : the prefent 
*ge has always modefty enough to think it- 



felf wifer than thofe that went before It, and 
too much generofity to leave any thing to the 
invention of pofterity. But I will take the 
liberty to fay on the faith of a learned critic 
of our days, who was no bad judge in the 
matter ; I will take the liberty to fay that 
mufic was never more regular than among 
the firft inhabitants of the earth : then like 
a virgin in her lovely prime, fair without 
paint, frvely without affeétton, (he trod in 
the fteps of amiable nature ; fince thofe hap- 
py days, too often like an antiquated coquet, 
flie is more ftudious to recover the beauties 
ihe has 16ft than to acquire new attractions» 
Can we be fo arrogant as to imagine that tbc 
firft-boro of nature, her favorite children, 
were worfe provided in the gift of invention 
than we ? had the ancients no tafte for mufic ? 
among them, it is certain, muficians were 
more honored : among them mufic produced 
furprifingeffeds, fuch as are not even to be 
«expe&ed in our days ; nor would they gain 
our belief were they not fupported by irre- 
fiftable evidence. By their mufiç feditions 
were appeafed : a flop was put to the mod 
obftinate battles : tyrants were humbled : 
madmen were reftored to their fenfes : the 
dying were refcued from the tomb. If any 
one fnall pretend to doubt of thefe prodigies 
attefted by profane authors ; I am ready to 
appeal to the facred oiacles: here, at the 

V 
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«found .of the harp and organ, we fee a cosb 
pany of Ifraelitcs inftantaneoufly filled wit& 
the fpirit of prophecy, intoxicated by a fa- 
ci*ed enthufiafm, and as it were by intuition 
inftantaneoufly inftruéted in the hiltory of fu- 
turity. After fo many brilliant and notorious 
fa&s, can we entertain a doubt of the charms 
jof ancient harmopy? let it not be faid that 
their mufic was too iimplc, had too little va- 
riety ; for we have already ieen the brafs^ 
the ivory, and every precious wood anima- 
ted by the breath of harmony. In thofe days 
they understood the qfe of many inftruments 
unknown to Qur mulip : for where now arc 
the ancient lyres, the Haa;urs of the He- 
brews, the golden Cyftres pf the Memphis., 
the Kynnors of Tyre, the Najbles of Sidon ? 
fcarce are their names handed down to Us ; 
their ufe is irrecoverably loft ,• but we know 
jcnough to convince us that their cffe&S were 
prodigious ; at? irrefragable proof that their 
piufic wanted neither beauty nor energy* 
And this brings us to the fécond propofitian : 
the power of that noble art. 

Here, Iprçfume it wou}d bje fuperfluou§ 
to fpend mapy words. The whole empire 
pf nature is the empire of harmony : every 
thing that breathes, every thing endowed 
with fenfation fubmits to her fovcreign powr 
gjr •' if any one dares rebel, he muft be a 
jvretch to whom nature has denied her ten? 
4pJÇft feelings } he myft have been born in 
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tlïé abfence of the graces, and under an tiff- 
lucky planet, among favage rocks, or more 
lavage animals : but what did I fay ? the ro«k$ 
themfelves, the molt favage animals feel the 
tender accents of mufic, and have more hu- 
manity than fuclT an obdurate heart. At the 
voice of harmony, that amiable queen of thé 
air, the mod infenfible beings are animated : 
the mod gloomy are exhilarated ; the moft 
favage are foftened : wherever (he appears^, 
all nature fmilcs ; the heavens put on a more 
celeftial blue ; and the fweet flowers, Matter- 
ing around their aromatic breath, feem flufh'd 
with livelier tints : if ftie but enters a fad 
forlorn folitude, a dreary wildernefs ; in a 
Snoment all is awake, filencc is banifhed, eve- 
ry thing lives, every thing liftens, every thing; 
allumes the voice of applaufe ; the hills, the 
brooks, the woods, the caves, and rocks re- 
peat the enlivening found. Amphion touches 
his lyre, the trees defcend from the moun- 
tains, the rocks are changed into a thoufand 
.various fhapes, the marbles feem to breathe, 
palaces arife out of the earth, and I behold a 
new creation : I fee the city of Thebes. 

But, alas 1 what a horrid fpe&acle now- 
prefents itfelf to my view ? — Oh curfed ava- 
rice ! thou mortal enemy to every virtue : I 
fee a band of Ruffians ready to plunge a fa- 
vorite of Polyhimnia into the deep : auda- 
cious villains forbear ! permit him at leaft 
once more to take his lyre ! he touches it t 
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Afiiphîtrîte is calm, boreas retreats with all 
his ftormy tribe precipitately : the mpnfters 
of the deep rifing above the placid waves, a£- 
femble round the veflel of the favagefc : Ari- 
on is plung'd ; a friendly dolphin receives 
him on her back, and bears him with fafety 
to the Leibian fhores. But the power of har- 
mony is not confined to this earth, nor to the 
wider empire of the ocean ; fb(T~ëxtends her 
conquefts to regions beyond the limits' of the 
iuni Kuridice expires ; her amorous fpoufe, 
the mufician of Thrace, dares to quit the re- 
gions of day : enlightened by the purer flame 
of love, he pierces through the boundlels 
anarchy of chaos ; a living man defcends a- 
mong the dead: Us triumphant lyre cuts a 
paflage through thofe adamantine gates which 
neither gold nor fteel, nor beauty itfelf could 
ever open to a living mortal : intrepidly he 
inarches ; and now he pafTes the burning 
waves of Phlegeton, the Paphian queen, with 
all her fmiling train following his fteps : Or- 
pheus fings ; his powerful voice difpels the 
horror of eternal night : eternal filencecealcs j 
eternal deep is interrupted, and death, that 
frightful fKcleton, fufpends his dart : a crowd 
of fluttering unfubftantial ghofls furrround 
the fon of Calliope ; the torments of Tanta- 
lus arefufpended ; Porphirion, Syfiphus, Ix- 
ion, Tantalus, enjoy fomç moments of eafe ; 
Tefiphone i* difarmed, Megora grows mild # 
and the £*tal lifters forget to lpin : the infer* 
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fiai monarch himfelf, that inexorable tyrahtj 
who never wept before, is furprifcd to find 
his heart fufceptible of pity ; thrice he re- 
fifts, and thrice he drops a tear. 
. Thefearefome of the fpeaking images and 
eloquent ellegories under which antiquity has 
been pleaPd to paint the power of harmony. 
But to tread more furely in the path of truth* 
1st us, if you pleafe, draw afide the veil of fic- 
tion ; the reality is this : by thofe animated 
trees, thofe breathing marbles, thofe tamed 
monfters, we may underftand that, among 
the firft inhabitants of the earth, there were 
va(l multitudes whofe minds were £1 ill un- 
cultivated, like a rich but negle&éd foil produ- 
eing nothing but briars and thorns and every 
noxious weed, wandering up and down with- 
out laws, without manners and without count- 
ry; that thefe poor creatures were tam'd dnwri 
into cities and brought to fubmit to faluta- 
ry laws-, by the wifdom and addrefs of a 
few ieledt mortals, who were either the "pe- 
culiar favoritei of nature, or had better im- 
p ovei her talents j that thefe poor creatures 
were humanized fcy the fublime fongs of thole 
illuflxious fpirits, who with all the power of 
harmony painted to them the beauty \ of rea- 
fon, the charms of order, and the happineft 
of fociety : by thofe infernal monfters fub- 
dued, thofe infernal torments fufpended, wé 
may underftand that muflc often mitigate* 
V a 



pain, and fometimes cares the moft dange* 
rous diforderg. Among many undeniable 
proofs of this truth, I might mention its ef- 
ficacy in curing the poifonous and mortal 
bite of the Tarantula : fhould this be reject- 
ed as fabulous we have a recent inftance in 
the northern parts of the weftern hçmifphere 
where there grows a plant which induces a 
temporary madneis ; the patient by a natural 
inftinét happily becomes his own phyfician, 
continuing to fing and dance all the while- 
But thy falutary power, O harmony ! was al* 
ways moft confpicuous in curing the more in- 
veterate and cruel torments of the mind i 
thou alone knoweft the ftiofteft and fureffc 
way to the human heart : thou canft lull 
afleep the moft corroding cares and diffipatg 
the deepeft clouds of melancholy : the rapl* 
dity of thy enlivening founds cab, in a mo- 
ment, give a new circulation to the blood, a 
fluidity to the animal fpirits, a frefh vigor to 
every fluggifh organ. If I am fad and de- 
jefted, my foul beclouded with thofe gloo- 
my and malignant vapors that can proceed 
from no other fource than from the Stygiart 
Lake ; where (hall I find a medicine for fuch 
eternal complaints ? where (hall I find a friend 
to deliver me from fuch unmerciful enemies ? 
Is it in reafon ? I have called upon her ; (he 
has paid her vifit, (lie has felt 'my pulfe, (he 
haS (liaken her head : but alas my complaints 
are not removed. When the mind is' fiçi, 
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réafon itfelf, Hkc a fharp inflxument, i§ • 
frefh pain : we (hould ceafe to fufFer, if wc 
could ceafe to think. Is it in the charms of 
agreeable company I muft feck relief ? alas, 
a man is very unfit for converfation when he 
is uneafy in his own mind. Is it in yotif 
pompous writings, ye grave Philofophers, ye 
proud ftoics ? I know, you can, in a fmooth 
and florid ftile* preach patience to others 
Avhen at eafe yourfelves : but, let me tell you, 
your philofophy is too airy and fpeculative J 
it may tickle the ear, but feldom or nevei 4 
reaches the heart : and I muft take the liberty 
to fay to all of you what a man in diftrefs, tho f 
of great patience, faid to hisgood friends: mi^ 
ferable comforters ! is my diforderthen incur* 
able ? is my melancholy invincible ? No: I in- 
voke the fmilingpower of harmony; an agree- 
able concert ftrikes my ear, the pleafurc fill» 
my every ienfe, more gracious images play be- 
fore itiy fancy, and I air* comforted : I am re- 
ftored to myfelf again. Thus it may be truly 
faid to the honor of this art, that a fympho* 
ny of Lulli, an oratorio of Handel is more 
efficacious to difpel the clouds of melancholy 
than all the ftudied arguments of a Seneca. 
But if any one fhould defire a more per- 
fuafive proof of the power of harmony, one 
of thofe fentiiiiental proofs that carries its 
own conviftion ; let us, if you pleafe maker 
a fhort excurfion, and perambulate the field 
of nature ; let us examine not only the hi«***- 



fcr Walks of life, thofe exalted fpiritâ té 
who.ii education and a happy genius have 
given a tafte for the polite arts ; but alio 
thjfe who feem almoft reduced to pure in- 
{iinil : let us examine a child, a clown, a 
barbarian, a favage, an animal ; and we 
fhill find them all agree in giving the fame 
evidence ; we (hall find that every thing that 
lives has a relation, a fympathy, a natural 
connexion with harmony; 

Let us examine nature in the down of in^ 
fancy. 1 fee a helplefs infant id the cradle : 
be weeps, bis mother threatens him, (he 
fcolds, (be thunders, he redoubles his com- 
plaints ; fhe lings, and he is calm : he has 
already interrupted his cries to liften to more 
agreeable found* j^ he dven imitates them by 
an inarticulate murmur. .Thus the young 
Beflling, under the wing of his dam, learns 
ber notes ; he ftudies her airs, he repeats 
them ; and before: be has got wings to fly, he 1 
prepares himfelf for the concert of the 
woods. 

Let us examine nature in- the fioVpIicity of 
rural life. I fee a people blind and igno* 
rant even to ftupidity : if you fet before; 
them all the riches of poetry, the graces of 
eloquence, the charms of painting, the uti-> 
lity of navigation j the beauty and : grandeur 
of architecture ; being deprived of tafte and 
knowledge, they fee without understandings 
they hear without admiration, Ihey remain bt 



their native inSenSibility, they can relifh nô 
Such pleaSures : but if afnong this people, a 
concert of mufic ftrikes up ; they are all 
awake, they are all car, they arc all attenti- 
on, they are all elevated, and humanity dis- 
covers itfclf. 

Let us examine nature in the horror of the 
moft favage countries ; in thofe ifles Separated 
from the reft of the world, in thole barba- 
rous regions, whofe inhabitants are as wild 
and ferocious as the lions and bears their fel- 
low citizes. Thofe inhofpitable climates ne- 
ver Submitted to the difcipline of other arts ; 
harmony alone has had the addrefs to com- 
mand their allegiance, to penetrate thofe heart* 
inacceffible to every other grace. There is 
no ftiore fo defolate, no echo fo barbarous 
but has repeated the voice of mufic. The 
love of harmony pierces through the groffeft 
barbarity ; through the eternal fnows of the 
north, and the burning fands of the torrid 
zone. Thé unmerciful Hurons, the inhu- 
man Canibals have their mufic, their fbngs of 
peace and war, their fongs of triumph ; be- 
fore they begin their Sanguinary feafts in 
which they devour the captives that vi&ory 
has put in their hands, they form bloody dan- 
ces round thofe vi&ims which are perhaps de- 
clined for their tables ; and what is (till more 
ftrange, they Sing their own funeral orations : 
in the midft of torments, in the midfl of de- 
vouring flames, thefè barbarous heroes *"~ 
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tô mind their former triumphs, arid, com 6 
Forted by the fweet remembrance, fpend 
their laft breath, and expire in the bofom of 
harmon) . 

After having taken this brief furvey of the 
human, wc might deiceod to that of animal 
nature : we might call upon the generous 
horle and the fagacious elephant, and everjr 
other animal to give their evidence in this 
qucftion ; and we fhould find by their an- 
fwers that they are all more or lefs fenfiblc of 
harmony ; and that none of the fenfitivc cre- 
ation is beyond the fphere of her attra&ion : 
but as this would be endlfcfs, not to fay fu- 
perfluous ; let us in otfr return only obferve 
and liften to the feathered inhabitants of the 
air. No fooner havfc the hours begun to 
open the gateg ôf day than all nature is a- 
wake ; the chearful birds in joyful notes pro^ 
claim the new-born light* and all prepare tô 
join in concert to falute the riling fun. Their 
concert begins with the day, and ends not tifl 
approaching night : and when with fblemn 
ftep thé gloomy night advances, commanding 
filence and lulling nature afleep ; then foli- 
tary Philomela, fyren of the woods, thou ta- 
kefl up the fong : night feems in pity to have 
granted thee this privilege td looth thy tender 
melancholy : echo wakes with thee, while 
thou repeated to her the ftpry of thy woes J 
thy tender airs, thy harmonious fighs, breath- 
fed around, diffipate the horrors of darkrrefi t 
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*1*e queen of night herfeljf, the fun's fair CvC* 
ter, as (he moves along in filent majefty, lift-r 
ens to the mournful tale ; her chariot wheels 
mnve (lowly a§ (he pafles overi:hy fweet her?» 
mitage; thus thou prolonged thy amorous 
complaints till Venus herfelf makes thee a fig-? 
ijal to retire. 

Now, ye rjgid cenfors, ye Catos of the 
ag c * will you have the. affnrance to aik mc 
again, where is the power of harmony ? all 
ijatijre has anfwered the queftion. Byt I 
have another evidence to examine againft 
you, to which you dare xrqt objeft : a fecrct 
witnefs in your own b^eaft. I will take the 
liberty then to a{k you a few plain and (impla 
queftions which you may anfwer at your lei- 
furc# Does not nature, every hour of the 
day, whifper in your ear?, that harmony is 9» 
gift (he has received fronai heaven to footh hep 
melancholy, to mitigate her pains, and com- 
fort her in all her laboijrs .? what is the exer- 
çife, the amufement of fo many thoufands of 
the human fpecics whom neçeflity condemns 
to labor for their fellow-moitals, whofe 
hands, whofe liberty, whofe days are fold to 
cruel tafk-mafters I what doe$ the early la*? 
bourer of the plow? the diligent mower oij 
> the fultry meadow ? the vine dreffer on the 
burning hill? what, does the (hepherd when 
.he tends his flock ? what docs the blackfmith 
amidft the flames ? what does the (lave that if 
cjiaiflfd tç t^e oar ? what clo fo m jtny otlj^r " 
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tais condemned to folîtude and diftreft ? they 
fing : and by their mufic they drive away 
care ; they feem to (horten time, to accele- 
rate the pace of the tedious hours : thus the 
hermit lings in his deiert, the traveller in the 
horror of the woods, the exile in his retreat, 
the captive in his chains, the prifoner in his 
dungeon, the (lave in the bowels of the earth 
where he is buried alive, fending up his voice 
to the regions of day : by an invariable attrac- 
tion, auniverfal confent, everythingdeclàres, 
every thing attefls that harmony is a pleafure 
neceffary to nature. If we examine other plea- 
fures, we (hall find them either lefs extenfivc, 
0T lefs powerful ; lefs pure, or lefs delicious : 
there are fome pleafures of charaftcr and 
opinion, reliflied by one people, and un-» 
known to others ; but harmony unites all 
taftes : there are fome pleafures arifing from 
ftucty and contemplation, which can be en~ 
joyed only by a few cultivated minds ; but 
none are excluded from the favors of harmo- 
ny : there are fome pleafures mute and inan» 
imate, that (peak only to the eye without 
touching the heart j but harmony is always 
fiintimental : there are fome pleafures flat 
tnd languid, too uniform, and foon exhauft- 
•ed ; but where (hall we find a pleafure more 
brilliant, more diverfified, more inexhaufti- 
ble than harmony ? it is a pleafure fo engraft 
ted in our nature that the Almighty himfelf 
•rfei-n about to humble the pride and luxury 



jpf Tyre, threatens that city by the prophet^ 
that the voice of mufic fhould be heard no 
more within her wails ; a facred teftimony of 
the charms and power of mufic. Can we 
then be furprifed that fuch an art fhould have 
gained the efteem and veneration of every 
age and nation ?the third proof of its nobility. 
And here, gentlemen, may 'we not be al- 
JowM to fay, what has been faid of beauty, 
Jhat harmony is a citizen of the world, a na- 
tive of every country, as fpeaking the uni- 
verfal language ot love : like a fovereign 
queen (he walks the univerfe, preferving eve- 
ry where her proper chara&er and dignity : 
whatever climate (he traverfes, like the iun, 
(he is never out of her own dominions ; 
wherever there are hearts, (he is fure to find 
fubje&s* Such, from age to age, has ever 
been the prerogative of harmony. Other 
arts, fincc their birth have fuffered fatal re* 
volutions, either by the fury of Mars, or by 
governments inimical to the mufes : they 
have gone through ages of darknefs, igno- 
rance and barbarity, in which the God of 
tafte was banifhed from the world, learning 
abolifhed, the mufes filenced, and the arts 
buried in oblivion : in a word all the fciences 
have been either totally eclipfed or banifhed 
into fome obfeure corner of the earth; but 
jnufic never loft its luftre : its rays pierced 
through the darkeft clouds of ignorance : thç 
X 
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temples of harmony were never deferted. 
Let us examine the remains of fa c red and 
profane hiftory, and they will tell us that all 
ages and nations, efpecially the more polite, 
have ever been ambitious to honor mufic ; 
that it has been recommended by the gravefl 
philofophcrs, cultivated by the greateft he- 
roes, adopted by the wifeft republics, and 
honored -by «the greateft monarch* as the fa- 
vorite fcience of kings and conquerors* 
Egypt will tell us that the laft of their Plo- 
limies took his name from this art. If we 
flop a moment among the polite Greeks, they 
will tell us that their Olympus was peopled 
by Gods who were lovers of mufic, and that 
Apollo the fbvereign of the lyre prefided in 
ParnafTus, which was the temple.pf harmo- 
ny ; that the pleafures of their Elyfium con- 
lifted in one uninterrupted concert ; and that 
the torments of Tartarus were not only a 
-chain of tortures, an ocean of implacable 
iire, but alio a fhocking difcord of voices ; a 
horrible confufion ©f dolorous cries, and an 
eternal diflbnance : they will tell us, that m 
the beft days of Athens, it wa« fhameful to be 
Ignorant of mufic ; that the fa ges of the Areo- 
pagus were its difciples, it being a part of the 
attic politenefi, which Socrates learned in his 
old age ; and that a perfon who had no tafte 
for it was lookM upon as a ftupid mortal who 
Jiad never facrificcd to the graces. 
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Fro» thfo cloud iff witnefles, you fee there 
rcfults a clear and fatisfaftory proof. But 
away with all popular apphrufe Î away witli 
all human teftimony! the laurels with whicl* 
I long to fee harmony crown'd mull be taken 
from the altar. Yes, gentlemen, it is in this 
facred lightfl love to contemplate the honor» 
conferred on this noble fcience : I love ta 
hear the voice of harmony employed in fpeak- 
ing to the God», in finging their praifes, in 
depricating their wrath, and breathing up 
to heaven the incenfe of the world* Let us . 
turn our attention for a ihomcnt, and iiflen 
to the religions of every age : here the tem- 
ples of Ifis and Ofyria ring with the found of 
the Cyftres and Canopes ; there by the dawn 
of day the Magi of Perfia and the Ignicol* 
take their filver harps to meet the rifing fun, 
and receive his firft fmiles as he appears above 
the waters ; to adore, in that luminary, the 
God of their fathers, the radient oromazes, 
the fountain of eternal light ; and if we go 
a little further, we (hall hear the banks of 
the Ganges made vocal by the hymns of the 
firamins in honor of Aurora : here, in our 
return, the Grecian (bores every day repeat 
the name of Jupiter, Olympus, and the banks 
of the Tyber that of Bacchus ; while the 
Druids of Gaul and the Bards of Albian, in 
loftier ftrains, ling the praifes of Teutates the 
God of war. 
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Such has ever been the univerfal practice. 
All employ the voice of harmony, not only 
as a more fuLIime language, but alio tp fix 
the attention of the people, to calm the pal- 
lions, to attune the lpirits, to warm the heart, 
nnd prepare it for the moic immediate pre- 
sence of the divinity* But why Ihould har- 
mony (loop to receive the homage of idola- 
ters I harmony who has been fo often honor- 
ed by the God of Ifrael to perfume the Sacri- 
fices of his chofen people ? was it not at thy 
voice that the armies of lfiael advanced to 
battle under the flaodard of the moil high ï 
Jofhua befieges Jericho ; but the conqucft is 
not referved for an arm of flefh : by the f u- 
preme command of heaven, the chief priefts 
take the harmonious trumpets and Jericho is 
devoted : the trumpets found the alarm, the 
towers begin to ti emble, the Almighty ipeaks> 
the walls tumble, and Jericho is no moie* 

But, pafiing over a long interval of time* 
let us halt en to the days of David, that glo- 
rious asra of harmony» Çy this prince we fee 
her introduce into the tabernacles of the 
Lord ; there flie enters followed by a glori- 
ous train of blooming virgins, the daughters 
of Zion, tofupportthe majefty of the holy 
place, to augment the pomp of facrifice, and 
give a viiible beauty to religion. Davjd him- * 
ielf goes before the ark, dancing ami. regula- 
ting his fteps by the ravifhing found .of the 
harp : in all his hymns, thofc eternal monu- 



I «4* 1 

ments of his love, he calls upon the harp an<f 
the organ, the trumpet and the loud founding 
cymbols to aflift his feeble voice : he awakes 
all the echoes of Jordan, he invites univerfal 
nature to fing the gloried of its author, call- 
ing upon every voice hârmonioufly to join in 
one great concert of praife and adoration : 
and the care and munificence of this religi- 
ous prince made the Lévites the firft mûfiei- 
ails in the univerfc. 

And even undef the new law which intro* 
duces a more perfect facrifice, mufic has not 
been totally neglefted The oracle of Afri- 
ea fays : " I can never fufficiently admire the 
muficof our temples : fei2'd with awe and 
reverence, when I enter the houfc o* God y 
Ï feel a fenfible emotion, filled, like Paul, with 
lacred enthufijrim, I feem tranfported into* 
the higheft heavens ; my foul, arifing above 
humanity, feems to join in conceit with fu- 
perior intelligences, and my heart, glowing 
with loVe, lofes itfelf in the bofom of the 
divinity/* 

In this pnanimity of voices in favof of har- 
«wmy, can there be a veneration more con* 
fpicuousr, more uninterrupted, or more incon»- 
teftable i 

This glory of tho art has always refle<fted 

a luftrc on the artifts : they have been honor* 

ed with laurels and triumphal crowns, with 

the applaufc of theatres and public aflembk*. 

X * 



by ftatues and monuments ereâed to thcrr 
memory, in a word, by every thing that men 
could invent to perpetuate the remembrance 
of genius. Hence we fee they arc ftill a peo- 
ple dear to mankind, an advantage often de-* 
nied to the adepts of other fcienccs : we fhun 
i critic, we laugh at a chimitt, and fcarce 
take any notice of a gramarian ; on the con- 
trary every body loves the company of a mu- 
ikian ; he is naturalized in every climate, 
welcome to all hours, and the companion of 
every man of fafte and fentiment : hence wc 
fee alfo that the memory of muficufns of for- 
mer ages is more amiable and grateful to hu* 
manity than that of the moft renowned con- 
querors : falfe heroes and real tyrants, con- 
querors crottn'd with bloody laurels have of- 
ten been fent into the world for the destruc- 
tion of mankind; but illuftrious muficians 
for their pleafure atid happinels : conquerors 
have often left the world by an untimely 
death, loaded wiih the hatred of their fel- 
low-mortals ; while famous muficians have 
commonly expired in peace, regreted by 
whole nations. Yes, the name of a tender 
Orpheus will be more carefully prefcrved iti 
the temple of fame than that of a furious 
Alexander. 

Such is the dignity of nïufic ; a dignity 
founded in the antiquity of its ongin, illuf» 
tratedby its powerful effefis, aed confirmed 
fcy thé vénération of entry age, and every 



nation : but to the proofs of its dignity let U£ 
jointhofe of its utility, a praii'c more fub- 
IHntial and more interefting* 



Oration on Harmony* 
PART II. 

WEREmufic only an agreeable art, a 
fcience of pure amufement ; it would never- 
thelcfs be a vtry ufeful fcience, a very ne^ 
ceflary art : for what can be more neceflary 
to man than innocent pleafurc ? is it not one 
of the daily wants ot humanity ? but, with- 
out further preambles, let us come to tho 
point. I fay that the ft ate is indebted to har- 
mony for more {olid and important fervices 
than tbofe of fimplc pieafure. I doubt not 
but many in this learned age will think I ad- 
vance a paradox, or at lfcaft a truth very lit* 
tie underftood : but truth is not the lefs ge- 
nuine becaufe it lies negle&cd, no more than 
gold for being buried in the earth : let 
us dig for it, and bring it to the light of the 
fun, which alone cm giye it its proper lut» 
tre : let us bring it toevery trial that art and 
experience can furnifh us to afcertain its in* 
triafic value. At any rate, I don't hazard a 
feitiment (hat is (îngular and without autho- 
rity, when I aflert that mufic is as ufeful as it 
is agreeable ; I only adopt the fentiment of 
vthejxrft s*nd wiftft men of antiquity. In f*fP~ 
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if the importance of this aft bad Dot htttt 
univerfally acknowledged ; can we imagine 
that the legiflators of Egypt, ofPcrfia, and 
of Athens, thofc matters of nations, would 
have made it a law of their conftitution ? is 
it poflible they could have placed harmony 
hand in hand with religion and given it the 
facred feal of immortality ; unlcfs they had 
jhdged it neceflary ta fupport and perpetcrate 
the public happinefr of the ftate i would the 
auftere Lycurgus, in- forming at republic of 
heroes^ have i fcribed it among the rigid 
laws of the Lacedemonians ?" (hould wc have 
expefted to fee the following inferiptiorv on 
the fchool of Pythagoras : procul^ { pro cut 
eftc prophani ! begone, profane wretches t 
let none enter here who is ïgnorant of mufic : 
profane wretches, begone ! wotiM Plato 
have admitted it in his commonwealth of 
fagesT Would the fagacions Ariftotle and fo 
many other phiïofophers both of Greece and 
Rome have recommended the ftudy of it as 
a fctence equally tending to the politenefs of 
manners, the pfogrefs of 'virtue, the orna* 
ment of learning, and tfhe peace of the 
world ? 

Thefe gentleman, are fome of the matters 
from whom I learn the utility of harmony : 
and if I (hould chance to bewilder myfelf in 
following thelïepsol fuch illirilriotis guides { 
1 (hall think it more honourable, even to loft 
*' *>y a gefieronn boldncfe in the difco^ 



Very of 1 new truths which a lucky hint had 
thrown in my way, than puiillanimoufly td 
creep along with thole reptile fouls, thole fpi* 
ritstoo wifr, or too fuperltittous, thofe lervilé 
géniales who dare not} even for a moment* 
ilep out of the circle of eflablilh'd truths, 
Dor walk in any path unlefs they fee track of 
ibme animals of their own fhape and fïzeé 
But don't miftake mc^ as if I meant to per* 
fuade you by fuch great authorities : No ; I 
mean that truth and reaion fhall have fair 
play in this queftion without fubmittihg to 
any authority whatfoever ; that you (hould 
iee with your own, eyes and judge impartially 
of the truth of fafts from that clear and co- 
gent evidence which I (hall lay before yotu 
We may confidcr a ltate in two different 
lights : as a learned body, and as a body po* 
litic : now a fcience, to deferve the name 
of ufeful, ought equally to contribute to the 
happinefs of the one, add the ornament of 
the other .* for the happinefs of the one, it 
ought to polifti the manners, reftify the paf- 
fions, and unite the minds of the people i 
for the glory of the other, it ought to enrich, 
fcifift, and adorn the learned arts : and who 
can difpute with harmony this double title ? 
ufeful to the manners, which it purifies, to 
the citizens, whofe minds it unites ; it muft 
be ufeful to the body politic ; uieful to the 
«rts, which It certainly einbellifhes ; it m 
be uiefuitQ the republic of letters^ 



If the power of harmonious founds alow 
is fo great over the human heart ; what force 
And energy, what influence on the manners 
mud the 1 cirons of wifdom have when com* 
municated to the mind through the powerful 
and charming voice of harmony ? for fuch 
has always been, and fuch ought ever to be 
(be defign of fublime mufic. This, in its 
proper charafter, is an inftruftivc feience, 
but more chearful than the other fciences : 
an amiable philofophy j but more plain, 
more a£ive, more efficacious than that of 
the Schools : a pure morality ? but not fo 
— «eklj fo dry, fo heavy as that of the ftoics $ 
but more focUl, more tender of [our foiblcsy 
more adapted to the tafle of humanity. 
Such was the opinion of thofe early fages, 
thofe kings and legiflators, who were philo- 
fophers, and fathers of their country. They 
hid ftudied man; and they faw him juft as 
we fee him to day : they faw that the mind 
of man, born free, perhaps a little muta- 
tions, can hardly bear the thoughts of a maf* 
fer : impatient of every yoke, afham'd to 
own his ignorance, jealous of his natural in* 
dependency, efpecially in matters of opini* 
pn, he yields but with reln&anee to the pre- 
cepts of a ftranger, nor will he eafily c*n- 
lent that any foreign authority fhould pre- 
fcribe laws to his fentiments. If in this dif- 
pofition of mind, he is left to his own con- 
duit to do whatever feems good in his own- 
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♦eyes ; in what a labyrinth of error and delu- 
sion mull he be involved ? and what favorable 
Ariadne (hall come to his affiftance ? fur- 
rounded as he is by rocks and (helves, and 
fet adrift to fteer his own courle, without a 
compafs and without a pilot, what fhall 
become of him ? the pilot he wants rs one 
that has addreft enough to take the helm 
without affuming the airs of a mafter ; that 
would fet him right in his ideas without offen-^ 
ding his delicacy ; one that would flatter him, 
.and fteer him infenfibly into a fafe harbour. 
Such were the political views of the fages I 
have juft mentioned ; and this artful Proteus, 
this amiable mafter of manners they thought 
they had found in this noble art I am now 
laying before you* In thofe days the prieft- 
effes of harmony fung in the fublhne ftrains 
of the doric mode, the worfhip of the 
Gods, the noble fentiments of heroes, the 
refpeA due to the law», the love of our 
country, the contempt of death, and the 
hope of immortality. Thus the leflbn pafled 
Into the mind by the favor of amufement : 
the pleafure of the ear became the monitor 
of the heart : and the man who came to fuch 
(entertainments only to gratify hb curiofity 
had often the happinefs to return home with 
the love of wifdom deeply engraven on his 
foul. 

Speak then, heroic harmony, is thy ^imi 
*r is thy nature changed ? haft thou no U 



that power over the manners, which wai 
once Co confpicuous ? fach a thought were 
highly injurious. Even in our licentious da)$, 
thou itili maintained thy prerogative ; thou 
art ftill able to illuminate, to inftruft, to touch 
the heart : here thou fingeft the calm and pla- 
cid virtues of the citizen ; there the more 
brilliant virtues of the hero : here the tri- 
umph of innocence ; there the ju/1 puniftiment 
of audacious villainy. Sometimes thooj tak- 
eft a pleafure to awake the indolence of the 
rich and great who are fallen afleep in the 
foft arms of luxury, lotell them fomc truths 
which they would not chufe to read, nor per- 
haps have patience to hear from a grayer 
orator ; the charms of thy company pro- 
cures them leflbns from which their difrelifh 
-of ftudy would forever exclude them. Thou 
canft decoy the impious wretch into the fac- 
red temples ; yes, the impious wretch, 
whofe ear is ihut tosvery other precept, is 
ilill open to thy penetrating founds : and 
there, when thou raifeft thy voice like thun- 
der, rending the trembling air, thou ftr ikes 
a terror into the heart of the profane intrudr 
er ; thou fets before his eyes the living God 
4efccnding all in flames, riding fublime upoç 
the whirlwind's wing, efcorted by a troop 
of mighty chérubin, and clothed in terror ; 
he fees the lightnings flafli ; he hears th< 
thunder of his chariot-wheels : the 'mit 
créant ftirinks } but whither can he fly tp 
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ftun that arm inevitable, omnipotent, whofc 
ftrokc can reach beyond infinity of fpace Ï 
Anon defcending from the flaming mopnt ia 
milder accents, thou difiipates his fears, 
breathing a ray of hope into his breaft ; thou 
painted, to the eye of his internal vifion, the 
God of love, the great Mefliah feated on a 
throne of mçrcy ; and, pointing to the golden 
fceptre in his hands, thou bids the trembling 
rebel kifs and live. Have I faid too much, 
gentlemen, may I not appeal to your own 
experience ? have not your hearts often felt 
the grand fentiments that harmony produces 
in the fan&uary ? 

Can we doubt of its power to illuminate to 
ennoble, to elevate the mind when we confi- 
der that the difciples of Zoroafter, inftruft- 
ed by nature, ufually began the day with a 
harmonious concert ? They were no doubt 
ambitious to prepare themfelves for the con- 
templation of truth, perfuaded that, by 
the foft accents of mufic, the foul, retir- 
ing within herfelf, would naturally put on 
that equanimity, that filence of the fenfes, 
that psrfeft equilibrium of fpirit fo necefla- 
ry to pure fpeculation ; and that thus, fhak- 
ing off the corporeal chain of the pallions, 
and rifing on the feraphic wings of love, fho 
would take a nobler flight to converfe with 
thofc happy fpirits who are permitted to en- 
ter the temple, to ap proach the altar, and 

Y 
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drink full draughts of truth from the part 
fourcc of uncreated wifdom. The fame fa 
ges concluded the day with fgrne Lydian air 
on the flute, to call in the wandering thought! 
that had been roving through the day in pur 
fuit of external objects ; to difpofe tLe mind 
for the downy favors of Morpheus, to in voit 
filenae and peaceful dreams. 

Can we doubt that harmony is able to calm! 
the moft violent paffions ? The annals -of hif- 
tory and poetry prefeut us with a clear de- 
monftration of it : here we fee rage difarm- 
ed, fury molified, fedition quelled, anger 
pacified, audacity reprefTed, the impetuofity 
of an Achilles moderated by the lyre. And 
in the facred pages we fee an infernal fu- 
ry driven from the breaft of the perfidious 
Saul by the harp of David : at the voice of 
harmony, peace from heaven defcends into 
the heart of that jealous prince. 

Now gentlemen, can you produce me any 
other profane fcience that has fuch an influ- 
ence on the manners, fuch a difcretionary, 
fuch an unlimited power over the paffions ? 
If you can, it will be a difcovery greater 
than that of Columbus ; as it may be a means 
of opening a new hemisphere of knowledge in 
the literary world* Let us, if you pleafe, 
for a moment draw afide the veil of preju- 
dice and education, and with a philosophic 
eye examine the intrinfic value of thofe fci- 
ences fo fervilely adored in the common- 
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-wealth of letters : let us, for a moment af- 
fume a prudent fcepticifm, and, without ex- 
aggeration, let us dare to tell the whole truth ; 
let us not, by a literary idolatry unworthy 
of true tafte, blindly bow the knee to idols 
that perhaps deferve only the adoration of 
the credulous and fuperftitious vulgar, And 
now I would call upon you who are their 
fcrupulous adorers to give account of your 
worftiip. Say then : what influence on the 
manners, what power over the paflions have 
all thofe arts which we owe to the leifure and 
ingenuity of the Egyptian pricfts ; accurate 
geometry, audacious aflronomy, profound 
Algebra ? while the mind is loft in calculati- 
ons, wandering among the ftars, or buried 
in deep meditation, what progrefs is made in 
virtue ? Gurious fciences, but of a neutral 
nature, they give all to I peculation, little to 
fentiment, and nothing to the man. 

What influence on the manners has the ftu- 
dy of grammar and languages ? while it plun- 
ges the memory in a chaos of words, it leaves 
a fhameful vacuum in the heart ; a fcience 
too puerile and fuperficial, that teaches us 
rather to name the virtues than to praftice v 
them . 

What influence on the manners has profane 
eloquence ? it captivates the fenfes, emits a 
brilliant found that flatters the ear, but fel- 
dom reaches the heart ; like thofe artificial 
and lambent flames that kindle blaze and e"~~ 
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porate in a moment : it furniflies the ftati 
with more obftinate fpeakers than good citi- 
zens : in a word if it muft be granted that 
eloquence has any influence on the paflïons ; 
the greateft orators muft remember that they 
are indebted for this influence to the power 
of harmony, as we (hall perhaps take occa- 
sion to illullrate in its proper place. 

What influence on the pallions has the 
boailcd ftudy of hiftory ? what doefc tfris mir- 
ror of mankind hold up to us ? — a long feries 
of the errors of all ages, of fuffering virtues 
and triumphant vices. Here we fee heroes 
and heroines loaded with chains, dragged to 
the fcaffold, and fuffering under the hands 
of cruelty in the garb cf juftice ; while in- 
famous VarletSj monfters difgraceful to hu- 
manity, are crown'd with laurels, raifed to 
imperial thrones, and even worfhiped rs faints 
by the blind votaries of interefl and fupcrfti.- 
tion : there we fee tyrants fiuhting under the 
fpecious banner of patriot ifm, and fedition 
under the ftandard of liberty : we fee the 
caprice of nations and the blunders of kings, 
the rife, the progrefs and revolutions of ftates 
and empires, with all the occurrences that 
happen in that ancient and impregnable em- 
pire of opinion and felf-intercft. — Sad monu- 
ments of human folly ! wc own the likenefs, 
as drawn from the life, alas, in too durable 
colors : but may wc not fomctimes be tempt* 
ed to wifh, for the honor of poor humanity, 
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tliat fuch painful knowledge had been burred 
in eternal oblivion, and veiled from the eyes 
of pofterity ? unhappy fcience 1 that muft 
prefent us with more crimesto fhan than vir- 
tues to imitate. 

In a word, what influence on the manners 
lias that little talent of Thefes and fophifms 
which we honor with the fpecipus name of 
philofophy ? fuperanuated chimeras-, captious 
trifles, errors more or lefs happy ; a jingle of 
jfonorous words» a war of dexterous ratiocinati- 
ons which makes reafon fmile and often blufh, 
while (he obferves a ftriéfc neutrality j a la- 
byrinth where truth is loft in the chace with- 
out a pofïibility of finding her ? — Is this phi- 
lofophy ? is it not rather ignorance dreft up 
in the luminous and brilliant robesof fcience ? 
yes, her afFeftation, the oftentatious difplay 
1 of her charms, betray this Abigail, while 
flie aukwardly imitates her miftrefs, admir- 
ing her own beauties in the glafs. 

Such however are the pretended fcien- 
ces in which our faireft and tnoft blooming 
days are fpent. O irreparable loiV, too lit- 
tle regrcted! what delicious moments are 
wantonly thrown away I This is purchafing 
error at a very extravagant price. O fleet- 
ing youth ! O charming hours! why are )o\x 
not rather confecrated to the culture of the 
heart, the refinement of maimers, and the 
fiudy of true happinefs, than in claie*-" 1 

X2 
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Acs and ether arts equally ufelefs, did wc 
but know that more eafy and delightful art 
of itudying nature, learning her language 
and walking in her ftcps. But don't rniftake 
me, gentlemen, as if I meant to depreciate 
true philofophy ; no, I mean only to run 
down the infamous impoftor who a flumes her 
drefs. I grant that eloquence is ufeful in ex- 
plaining the laws of nature and of nations, 
and fcttiag in a proper light the different 
rights and interefts of mankind ; that the lan- 
guages are ufeful to travellers, and to open 
the feals of thofe treafures of knowledge 
which a coofufion of tongues has lock'd up 
from the ignorant and illiterate; that geo- 
metry is ufeful to navigation and alithe me- 
chanic arts, and the fcience of numbers to 
commerce ; that phyfics is ncceflary to the 
medical art, and hiftory to fatisfy our curio- 
fity ; that even logic is ufeful in the hands of 
a Loke, where words are only allowed to a& 
in their proper character, as the, humble re- 
prefentatives of our clear and diflirift ideas, 
when joined together or feparated in our di£- 
epurfes jnft as their conflituents agree or 
difagrec in the mind of the fpcaker and hear- 
er. 

All this I grant : but it will be readily at 
lowed on the other hand that the utility of 
thefearts falls but indireâly on manners; 
that theft fciehces are foreign to the lrian* 
agreeable perhaps to the mind, but ufekfsto 



£ «63 1 

the heart ; that the heart is more immediate- 
ly the province of harmony ; that (he knows 
all its (ecret recedes, can move and regulate 
at her pleafurc its finer fprings ; fprings Co 
delicate as to efcape the beft optics of all 
ether profane fciences. If all this mull be 
granted, I think there can remain no doubt 
of the influence of harmony over the man- 
ners of every individual of the human fpecies 
who comes within the fphere of her activity j 
but this is not all : a little reflexion will con- 
vince us that harmony has not only an influ- 
ence over man as an individual, but alfo as 
he is a member of fociety : and confequent- 
ly muft be ufeful in general to the fafety and 
happinefsof the body politic. 

The concord of the people is the bafis of 
all government, the feal of monarchies, and 
the fupport of diadems. The greateft and 
ftrongeft empires, before they were deftroy- 
ed by foreign wars, have always been firft 
fhaken by civil difcord, by anarchy and in- 
teftinê commotions, that, like a heftic fever* 
imperceptibly wafted and preyed upon the 
vitals of the conftitution ; and what is ftill 
more remarkable, the firft fymptoms of this 
decay have been often brought on by thofe 
very members and powers employed to recti- 
fy and patch it up. Ves^ the greateft ene- 
mies any country can have are thofe ene- 
mies that lodge within its own bofom, dif- 
cordant citizens eternally jarring, evr ^ 
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variance amongfl tberafelves, croaking ra- 
vens, falfe patriots, always difconténted, 
always oppofing and weakening the hands of 
government, and whofe real principles can 
only be explained by him who is certainly 
their author, the father of difcord. Now 
can there be a greater bulwark, a more im- 
penetrable (hie Id againft the {hafts of diflcn- 
tionthan peaceable harmony? She marches 
with the olivebranch in her hand : peace walks 
before her : love and friendfhip are her com- 
panions, and concord waits upon her fleps i 
the hearts of the citizens flock around her 
flan dard * T while flie marfhals and unites 
them by thofe endearing ties, that amiable 
equality that levels all diftin&ions and makes 
fociety delicious. In the palace of harmony 
all is peace, all is love, all is friendfhip, all 
k unanimity : within her tf alls you neither 
hear the voice of difcord nor popular clam- 
ors, the wrangling of the fchools nor the 
more noify difputes of the bar ; nothing iff 
to be heard there but agreeable accords, fa- 
vorable acclamation^ and fhouts of applauie» 
Can it be fa id that harmony ever kindled any 
of thofe flames, thofe conflagrations that 
have fo often been fatal to fiâtes^? thofe wars 
of opinion, of error, of fuperftition j. any of 
thofe fophifticated difputes fo furioufly main- 
tained to realize chimeras ; thofe literary 
fchifms formed rather to attack than defend 
the truth ; thofe battles of one £c& armed 
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againft another under different banners, and 
all that monftrous and infernal fpawn of /vi- 
pers that have been fo often hatched in the 
bofom of other fciences ? Other fciencts, it 
is certain, have often raifed pupils who have 
been very turbulent citizens, and very per- 
nicious to their country ; who nurfed in fome 
gloomy folitude had fucked in with their 
rnilk the very chyle of diftord, falfe zeal 
and fedition, and who made their appearance 
on-the ftage of life only to difturb the peace 
of theworld. But can hiftory, that faithful 
witneis of all ages, charge harmony with 
fuch crimes? what age or nation ever com* 
plained of her ? Were her hands ever ftained 
with blood ? Her pupils, far from being dan» 
gerous citizens, have always been of a cha* 
rafter remarkably eafy, focial, and polite, 
formed for the tender connexions of life ; a 
cbara&er Co ncceflkry to the tranquility of the 
ftate ; a charafter which the graver fci- 
ences never give, but often take away» 
What a flrange contrail do we fee between 
the manners of the literati and the lovers of 
harmony 1 let us penetrate into thofe dark re-» 
çefTes inacceflible to mirth, thofe manfions 
where melancholy keeps the door ; whcr« f 
filent and fad, the folitary power of learning 
reigns : there I behold a nation of gloomy 
hypocondriacs, pale and ghaftly fpeflres, and 
on their wrinkled brow a cloud of everlafl> 
ing grief, miianthropic dreamers, ielf-tor- 
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»enteri, voluntary martyrs of cruel fludïes 
and gloomy fyftems that can yield no happi- 
nefs, grown hoary in a chaos of vague and 
inconfiitent notions, and forever at variance 
with the graces, cold, dry, and' ponderous 
writers, impotent of tafte, in whom the fire 
of genius is totally extinguifhed» Let us 
draw them oat of their lurking places, and 
tranfport them for a moment uato the com- 
merce of life, iuto the duties of a citizen ; 
confuted, difconc rted and almoft: difîraéied, 
they blunder at every ftep, and every mo- 
ment tranfgrefs the rules of decency and 
good manners ; tired of every body, and 
every body of them, they return to their 
old haunts, to bury themfelves again in the 
rubbifh of antiquity, their only element ; 
like thofe nofturnal birds of bad omen, who 
hare the lights of the fun and fhun the com- 
pany of allothcr birds : thefe to be fure are 
citizens very ufeful to the ftate, to their 
country, and to the age they live rn ; and 
from their utility we may judge of that of 
the fciences they ftudy. From fuch philofo- 
phers, and fuch philofophy good Lord deli- 
ver us. But leaving thofe habitations of 
darkneft where we have been too long de- 
tained ; let us now enter thofe gracious porti- 
cos, thofe verdant arbors where the charming I 
voice of harmony calls us : here every thing 
enchants us ; joy fparkles in every eye, plea- 
fure ftaiies in every face : fee nothing here 
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but cultivated minds adornecf and enriched 
with all the brilliant ideas of poetry a»nd fa- 
ble : nothing but worthy and amiable citH 
zens, kind and grateful, united and happy : 
here we fee even leifure, nobly employed, 
amufing herfelf with fympathy/ friendship, 
and love : here the firft merit is to be amia- 
ble, the firft; fcience is to be happy ; and what 
is the ufe of talents unlefs they lead us to 
pleafure, union, and happinefs ? 

Here let us prevent an objection that fome 
critics will be apt to make : mufic, lay they, 
is a foft effeminate art, proper only to ener- 
vate the mind and extinguifli its native vi- 
gor. Ah! if fuch was the effeminacy of this 
art, would Mars have placed it on his trium- 
phal car by the fide of viftory ? would he 
not long ago have banifhedthe pipe, the haut- 
boy, the trumpet and the drum from the 
field of battle ? but he well knew that fuch 
martial concerts are the life and foul of war ; 
that this harmonious combination of nervous 
and mafculinc founds warms the heart, in- 
flames the brave, and gives courage even to 
the timid; that it drowns the formidable 
noife of thofe terrible machines that breathe 
death and definition acrofs the field, tor- 
menting the air ; that thefe warlike fympho- 
nies kindle in the breaft an heroic ardor, 
that, like the eleftrical fluid, flies from man 
to man, from rank to rank ; that they embel- 
lifh the rough theatre of war, and make evea 



t 268 I 

death beautiful. Will any one after this fey 
that mufic enervates the mind ? but not to 
dwell longer here, let us haftcn to our laft 
propofition, which was to prove that mufic is 
iKcfui to the republic of letters, by enrich- 
ing, aiding, and embelliftiing the arts. 

Jf we take a ftep back, and trav erfc the 
ages of darknefs, we (hall fee the finer arts 
riling like to many ftreams from the fruitful 
fou» ce of harmony. In the order of time, 
poetry firft prefents itfelf to our view ; for 
harmony is the parent of verfe. Muiical 
founds were firft invented, and reflexion af- 
terwards joined the correfponding words : 
there was no poetry then without mufic : and 
if fince that time poetry often goes alone, 
yet (he (till retains an indeiiable air of prox- 
imity ; fpeaking features that evidently prove 
her to be the genuine progeny of harmony. 
Has not poetry always retained the cymbols 
and attributes that aie common to her with 
this queen of the air ? we fay the trumpet of 
Homer, of Milton, of Taflb, the lyre of Ho- 
race, the lute of Anacreon. Why fhould 
poetry thus affume the names of thofe lève- 
rai inftruraents^ and apply them refpedlively 
to each different genius of her art, if fhe 
was not ambitious to refemblc harmony, and 
fure to pleafe by that refemblance ? henee 
thofe fonorous rhymes, thofe ! flowing num- 
bers, thofe regular paufes $ and all that har- 
mooious taDgaagc that is the charafteriftic 



*dt fine poetry; that warms the heroic ode, 
that elevates the fublime epopea, that enli* 
velis tjie fmiling eclogue, thtt interefts us in 
tiie fighs of the tender çlegy ; that incxprci- 
iîble charm that moves the paffions and con- 
stitutes thé very.cflence of poetry. 

Methinks I Hear the noble Melpomene 
gratefully acknowledging the favors of har- 
mony as the author of her favorite art : yes, 
Melporrfënè, thou remembereft when trage- 
dy, yet in her infancy, was taken from the 
wains of Theipis and introduced l y harmo- 
ny to the theatres of Greece, to (hare with 
her the honors of the ftage, and the applaufe 
t>f Attica. 

Minérvâ herfelf will own that even elo- 
quence is indebted to harmony for more than 
half its charms : Ouintilian juftly obferves, 
that no man can be a complete orator who is 
Ignorant of mufic ; that without this he can 
sever UMderftand nor employ that number* 
that gracious euphony which is the mother of 
perfuafion ; that beautiful mixture and vari- 
ety of fweet and nervous founds, thofe har* 
mônîous cadences, thofe artful filences, thofe 
Hidden and energetic attacks, thofe premedi- 
tated fufpenfions, thofe fpeaking gefturcs fo 
full of expreflion, that decency of motion, 
thole pathetic and penetrating turns that rouffe 
the mind of the hearer, fix his attention and 
command affent j in a word that inexpreffiblc 
Z 



je rie feats quoi that makes a Cicero or a ©&• 

mofthenes. 

Would time permit, we might alfo have 
the teftimony of the fmiling Thalia, who 
has often called in the affiftance of the Tyri- 
an flutes, without which the celebrated Ro£- 
cius never aftcd. But without entering into 
fuch a detail as would perhaps be more*curi- 
ous than inftruftivc ; if any one (hould be 
defirous to form a juft eftimate of the abfb- 
lutc force and momentum of harmony ; let 
us take a view of this art in a ^comparative 
light, in its power to imitateï«atùre, which 
I preiumc is the end propofed by every art. 
We know that poetry of all kinds muft look 
to other arts for its, fijpport : the epic poet, 
the tragedian muft bçg the affiftance of elo- 
quence : the orator begs the affiftance of 
grammar: t he, grammarian muft ftudy differ- 
ent languages : every one begs or borrows 
from another,; but harmony, without calling 
in any foreigfc auxiliaries, can imitate nature 
mwchbetter by her own intriniicforce. Now, 
if this be true ; the power of harmony to 
enrich, aid and embcllifh the other arts will 
hardly be difputed. And here, gentlemen^ 
I muft appeal as the only means of proof, to 
your pwn internal fenfations as men of tafte 
and feeling. Say then., does not harmony 
know, infinitely better than fimple declama- 
tion, how to imitate the voice of complaint, 
ihe true tone of the paffions, the profound 
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ffglis; the groans', -the dolorous cries, tfrtf 
tender languifhments, the interrupted breath* 
ing, the pathetic inflexions, and all the ener- 
gy of the heart? harmony, confcious of hef 
fbvereign power, fcems audacioufly to rival 
nature ; fhe exprefles, fhe perforiates, flic ar- 
ticulates every thing without the help of" 
Words : neither the pencil of Apelles, the 
fchrzel of a- Phidias, nor the needle of Miner- 
va herislf, can feîye their imitations that 
foul, that exp/'èfflôn, that lift Which mufic 
gives to w'hai (he cha'ràfterizés; In her fym- 
phonies 1 fitfd all nafure ^ I feel J in all the 
velocity of fbufid, an impfeffion quick as 
lightning," frfbre rapid than thought. — Here 
its the fbmtolt'of a battle fhe means to imi- 
tate : I hearths Yoaring^ of* fh^ cannon, the 
railing of the fanguinary fword, the (howers 
ôf mortal hailj and the dlfcbfdarit voice of 
death* thunderhfg; âcroïs the field. — There 
its à Mack and rueful tcmpefl, a woeful fhip- 
* wreck : the horror pierces through the mar- 
tow of my bones ! I hear the foaming billowS 
lafhiag the (hore : the air gvumbles, while 
the loud thunder in repeated peals hurfl all 
around : the day is changed into night, the 
winds whittle, the murihuring fea retreats, 
the earth trembles.— Here si frightful fpeôre 
iflTues from the tomb : Avernus opens her ca* 
pacious mouth ; while, acrofs the pale glimp- 
fes of the moon, I hear the diftnal yell of 
plaintive ghofts, the ratling of chains amrdft 
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the roar of the black furges of Coeytus-**- 
There it is the fubtcrranean forges of the 
God of fire i I hear the ponderous hammers, 
regularly fall in redoubled ftrokes upon the 
groaning anvil, hcav'd by the potent arm of 
tue fiery Cyclops-— Here Morpheus fiends 
down his fbporific Vapors, and a hero is lul- 
led afleep : by the aid of mufic I can read lm 
.thoughts, 1 can guefs his drea*fcs, finiling or 
frightful, turious or calm. 

Such is the magic power of harmony : ycs f 
in all thy imitations, we find a juft and ftrir 
king relemblincc j, we find truth : every 
thing thou painteft jlprefent to^the imagina* 
tion ; even thy lilence is full of expreffion, 
and full of eloquence. In vain would paint- 
ing oppofc her productions to thine : (he can 
draw a battle^ a (hipwreck, a doteful fcenej 
the eye admires the art, but the hçart is ig- 
norant of the plrafur-e. But thou, at thy 
option, can fucceffively fill the foul with hope 
or fear, hatred or love, horror or compaffi- 
on, confternation or joy, and always attend- 
ed with pleafuce. 

Now^ gentlemen, after producing fo ma- 
ny clear titles, will yoù deny mufic the right 
of taking her rank among the uieful arts, a- 
mong the fciences profitable to the ttatc ? is. 
there any within the reash of my voice who. 
can rcfuie his afTent ? No, I fee her 'triumph, 
painted in the unanimity of your looks, I 
r«ad conviction to- yeur eyes,. But as I would 
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Cbncéal no part of the truth, I muft here cotf* 
fefs : I know that this feience h s been groflfr 
ly abufed by depraved minds, has been ofttn 
profaned, polluted and degraded at the ex- 
pence of virtue, and to the difgrace of man- 
ners ; often proflitutèd to renew the obfeend 
feafts of SybariS and Caprea, and thofe (hip- 
wrecks formerly caufed on the Tyreaian 
feas by the perfidious voice of the daughters 
of Achilous : but (hall we ndt fay that fuch 
an abufe is the misfortune rather than the 
fault of tjiir art ? heroic ift its origin, and 
virtuous in its aitrif, (hall We condemn mufic, 
becaufe licchtioufnefs has fomefimes transfer-- 
irèd it to infamous- purpofès I I am truly at a 
lofs to know what prt would efcape, were we 
to banifh Every thing that has been abufed* 
The laws are often grofsly abufed in condemn- 
ing the innocent and clearing the guilty ; 
mull we therefore finit up the temples of 
Themis ? the feas afe often covered with 
fhipwrecks ; riiuft we therefore burn out" 
fhips ? the immoderate ufe of' wine very of- 
ften produces ttiadnefs, quarrels* rapes and 
murders ; mufl we therefore deny ourfelveà 
the juice of the grape ? no, let us reform thé 
abufe : let us bring harmony back to the pu-* 
rity of its fource, to the beauties of its>otithj 
tfo its primitive fpléndôr. To banifh mufle* 
Would be to deprive the ftate of a delicioufr 
ltend of union, the republic of letteis ci * 
Z a 
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brilliant ornament, and all nature, of a leh» 
fible pleafure. 

May this amiable harmony ever reign ; but 
let her empire never rife on the ruins o£ man* 
ners : fhakiug off all effeminacy, let Venus 
and Minerva be her inseparable favorites : 
may (he never tend an ear but to chaftç beau- 
ties, nor affeft any airs but fuch a$ are noble 
and fublime* Sovereign of our hearts, may 
de never open them but to generous fenti- 
inents : qucçn of the paflions^ may (he never 
awake them but in the caufe of virtue r may 
flie ever be the interpreter of all that is great,, 
true and lovely, the companion of tafte, the 
life of fociety, and the delight of the world* 
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OLATILE mtife, thou amiable ïbt^ 
eerels ! thou who charms my fenfc and leads - 
in y youthful fteps through flowery paths, and 
yet where thorns grow J if on this vacant 
day, facred to leifiire, thou canft fhakc off 
thy native indolence ; come unto my arms* 
The voice of wifdom calls me from the noife 
of Parnaflus; and the vain rumor* of the 
giddy multitude. Fear not, nor blufh to ap- 
pear before a divinity to whom I have confe- 
derated my labours and my life; It is not the 
proud and- formal pedant whofe fanftity is 
jaothihg but grimace, whofe honor isfupport— 
$d by words of venerable found ; thefconv 
of the wife and 4 the idol of fools : no ; it is; 
that amiable goddefs, adored by the fages of 
the portico* and formed In Cythcrea j who,. 
difdainLng the pomp art, fhines with native- 
lu ft re, whofe companions are truth and faith- 
ftil liberty ; it is virtue hcrfelf in the chariotc 
of the graces. 

In her prefeface, ift her balance, and be- 
fore your eyes I mean, in'fober fadnefs, t<r 
weigh the art of poetry ; to form an eftimate 
of its intrinfic value, and difclofe the reaP 
ftatimente of my hearts But alaa I in ^bat 



i gaudy flaunting drcfs do I fee thee? Wheï<f 
doft thou intend to fly, thou little fluttering 
thing? what brilliaut -feftival infpires thee 
with transports fo uncommon ? Perhaps the 
profpeâ: of my future deftiny flatters thee } 
but tell tne fincerely, what is the foundation 
of thy farigulhe hopes ? Bëcaùfe t have flipt 
my neck from the monaftic yoke, doft thou 
imagine'th&t Apollo has engaged me for' life 
to ridfe ffoff from ftagfe to ft age oil the Pinda- 
ric roadT Beéalifc thbu art fet at liberty 
from thoft leading-ftHrigs 5 that* reftrained thy 
juvenile gamboK, doft thou inlâglne I am 
blindly to give à loôfé tô thy poetic flights ? 
If this is* thy fexpeflratidn, I muft tell thee? 
that thou* decfeiveft thyfelF} I* muft affure 
thee that ThaVe fwôïri allègiancfe to powers? 
of a fupfcrior order ; for though my fortune! 
be changed my heart is ftilPthc fara^. But' 
let us fuppôfe, fof a moment, that this met-* 
amorphofis had'takfcri place ; that my r'eaforf 
and fcnfts Were a&ually transformed ; and 
that, ehambured of thy btfàhtîeg, Thad fworrf 
thee an eternal rfdoratiôrî r what muft I ex- 
pert at the altars of fuch an airy phantom? 
What canft thoù do for me thdu' dapricioudT 
idol ? If we may be allowed to judge df thd 
ftiture by the paft ; thou, like thy fiftcfrs^ no 
doubt would reward my feïviCes With thé 
flattering hopes of a plentiful crop <Sf fame % 
feetning with the choiceft bleflings of life* 
Thy fitters 1- did Kay ? Alas I what a harveft 
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have their greateft favorites reaped ? Vahk 
beauties 1 Sweet Syrens !. In every age, haver 
we not Ceen the loftjt veflcls of their lovers, 
wantonly call away, when lulled afleep by 
their perfidious fong ?: Come then, and open* 
before me the record* of time ; thofe monu- 
ments. of glory and difgrajce. 1 fee the names 
of many famous poets ; but where is the lift 
©f the happy ones ? If poets, and men of ge- 
nius, are the favorites of heaven ; why is their 
life given al a prey to thç teeth of infernal' 
tyrants I Has Lachefis no> golden threads to 
fpin ? Don't L fee them, every day «Jrefs'd up 
like viftims for the fhuighter ; who, afiçcr thp: 
tranfient gîory of paffing it) review, and feed- 
ing the eyes of the gaping crowd ; are con- 
demned to perpetual folrtude without the eg— 
joymentof Jife ; baniffced fromjtbeuniverfe,. 
an ci negle&ed by their country ;. wandering- 
from place to place Jike that vagabond and 
îîî-fatecr peopfo wha arc every wnete fltt^ 
inerous, and every where flrangers ? 

Have not the fongfters of the Seine given* 
us a more than fatisfaâory proof of truths lb 
difagreeablc ; or muft ,w« perambulate the 
tombs of Athens, or awake the fleeping afli- 
cs of the Romans I Muft we call up the bril~ 
liant fhajdes of an Orpheus, an Ovid or a. 
Milton ;: and impute their ilrange difgrace 
to the caprice of fortune or of kings ? No ;. 
there is no need to go fb far from home. Our 
JJelicoahaa beenlong deferted by xhc %p 
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1?ei, Calliope in tears ftill mourns the kanîïtf- 
ment of her beloved Horace ; breathing tfr 
heaven her ardent wilhcs that this lyric Phd- 
ftix, whofe early flight graced thefe climate^ 
would once more return from the Belgic 
ihore to ienew his youth and in her arms em- 
pire. 

Such however is- the hiftofy of the famous 
premiums which thy fitters have piocùrcd' 
for their greateft admirers ; and ihall'I be 
anibitious of thy deceitful favors ! 1 ihuft 
confcfs that; aSl hâve not the talents of thefe 
heroes of Parnaflus*; my ovhx weaknefs pla- 
ces me inibtde tfteafufe dut of the reach of 
their misfortunes: but who Tcftoweth this? 
A' fimpleywd* efptit\ miferoderftood by fomt 
Venerable prieft, or more venerable prelate^ 
may tranfport you? tb another climate ; ot 
point-you out as an atheift, the declared en- 
emy of heaven and earth : one bigot is able t6- 
fend twenty \vlft met\ tô the d—ll 

To what ftrange intoxication then wonldft 
thou expofe the tranquility of ftiy leifure 
hours ? Ever haft thou been the faithfdl vor- 
taryof indolence; nor did^I ever know thefc 
tainted with this poetical* madnefs, unlefs 
perhaps in jeft for thy amtifement ; what fu- 
ry then poflcfles thee to make a (Drmcrtt of à 
pleafure ? Alas I I fee the charm that fedir- 
cesthee. The novelty of a thoufand objèéte, 
forbidden in the days of thy fervitude fôlicit 
thy «Uoice. Placed as thou^art in the brilla 



!nt fcene of the world } thou fectots émfci*g» 
ng from a dark ecliplc, to behold a new ere- 
it ion. Wit feeins to iffue from a thouiand 
Springs unknown before ; while ; new-born 
pleafures court thy embrace, promifing to 
Dear thee on their painted wings to immortal- 
ity. And to encreafc thy frenzy Apollo un- 
locks his hiden treafures ; difplaying to thy 
view^the brilliant fymbols of -his art. The 
bufkin and the lyre ; the lute of .Euterpe ; 
and the trumpet of Mars,; while another 
God, perhaps, lefs* ipfpeâed, -but more trea- 
cherous ; puts on a thoufand different dréff* 
es to deceive thee. Thus at the early dawn, 
when firft (he tries her wings ; dazzled be- 
twixt the gifts -of Flora and Pomona, the 
Hew-fleg'd bird flutters ^from tree to tree* 
from bufh to bu£h, now in the woods, now 
in the flowery \meadow, uncertain where to 
fix, and every where at once. 

The cafe is plain $ thou art incorrigible t 
thy little bofom heaves with ambition to fee 
thy chariot run -the glorious race* But, to 
prevent a fatal mifcarriage, eonfult the wife 
Defhouliers ; do but obfervc in what colouçs 
that lady paints the dangers and difgnfts that 
await thee in that courte. Suppofe thou art 
proof againft thofe lignai difgraces that wait 
upon the fteps of genius ; art thou infenfiblc 
of that buftlc and confufion that attends Apol- 
lo's court ? haft thou fliaken off that modefty 
fo natural to thy icx ? canft thou bear to ba 



pointed at In the ftreets j to bcinadc the foot 
*of every company ? 

When a poor mortal fees himfelf perhaps 
involuntarily dragged from the fhade, aad 
made the objeft of the public efteem ; he 
may then be tempted to applaud his change 
^f fortune: bw When he finds that this fruit* 
lefs praife te the prfce x& his liberty ; how 
Will he change his opinion! how will he re- 
gret his formtsr obfeurity ! be has no longer 
the privilege of writing like a hermit for his 
«mufement ; ctf pouring his heart into the 
feofom of friendfhip : no> friendship itfelf 
will now think itfelf aft liberty to betray him 
Without a crime ; and a trifle that never was 
deflgned to fee the tight, but to live and die 
Within the circle of a feW friends, will be 
fhamefully expoftd to public vjew ; perhaps 
to be tried by the rigid laws of critrcifm. 

If, like Horace, he fcould be fo happy as 
to find fome Mfccenas, or fome tender grace: 
fuch as a Daphnis, a Themira, or an amia- 
ble Euchâris ; who are lefs ftudious to find 
in his writings the wit of the author , than the 
virtues of the citizen ; the focial philofo- 
pher j who, eafy, natural, and unaffected, 
knows how to put off the bu&in ; to fhun the 
ton of the parafke ; the formality of the pe- 
dant, and the infïpidîfy of the rimer and buf- 
foon ; yet, what a train of mortifications 
has he to encounter from another quarter! 
w^^-^r fortune leads his Wandering ftcps, 
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be will find himfelf, like fome ftrangc animal, 
under the neceffity of dragging his chain: 
"wherever he appears, he will find himfclf ex- 
pofed to 3 thoufand fops and dunces; who, 
UJiabletocKflinguifhthe author from the man/ 
will generally take the liberty of addreffing 
hira in the poetical (Vile fo much in vogue, till 
both fides are heartily iiek of the entertain* 
ment. 

Thefe are fome of the evils to whicl\ thy 
ibolifh ambition cxpofe* thee ; but felf-love, 
kindly interpoling its veil, conceals from thy 
view, this pifture of futurity ; or prefents 
it in a favorable light. This flattering friend, 
ftudious to pleafe thee, inceflantly whifpers 
in thy ear that the world is charmed with 
thy eflays ; and that a public diftinguiflied 
from the vulgar calk thee to higher attempts. 
But let me aik thee one queftion : Doft thou 
know the mutability of this honorable pub- 
lic ? how unfteady in its attachments ; how 
confiant in its difpleafure ? doft thou know 
that two fummers may fee thee the idol, and 
the derifion of this variable judge i 

In the midft of the ocean ; in an enchant- 
ed ifland, where Proteus refides, there is a 
temple ere <fted by error ^ where brilliant and 
inconftant favor keeps her court. There, 
with a liberal hand* and with diftfaôcd air, 
/he fcatters her deceitful promifes around j 
making the fortunes of mankind. Her thr&ne 
A a 
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bfupported by airy drewns ; and her move* 
able altars arc carried on the breath of the 
fickle winds. It is bmt rarely that rcafon and 
jufticc bring virtuous mortals to pay their 
adorations there. Opinion, fafhion and ca- 
price, open the temple, and name the fortu- 
nate heroes ; presenting them with a delici- 
ous cup of fparkling nc#ar ; ^whicb, while 
the Goddefs fmiles, intoxicates tlieir reafbn; 
but if they drink too deep, they find a dead- 
ly poiibn at the bottom* No fooner are they 
initiated, than a&ive fame engraves their 
Dames on her luminous car : the world, ine* 
briated with the fumes of incenfe, » now in 
raptures ; and fmiles upon the happy mortals 
with all its eyes. Thus, deified, and lulled 
afleep by the breath of lethargic error, they 
now tafte in golden dreams, the delicious 
pleafure of feeing the proftrate univerfe at 
their levee : but in a moment, incondant fa* 
vor taking her flight to another quarter, rvtde 
boreas, with all his flormy brethren, breaks 
in upon the happy fleepers ; and in a whirl- 
wind carries them far from their enchanted 
îfland. When they open their eyes, they fee 
nothing but rocks and mountains; an. un- 
known coaft ; a dreary wilderncfs j and all 
Cbeir glory forever gone ! 

Believe me, mufe, 1er who will facrîficc 
to favor, to eftcem, to fame ; let who will 
lofe in the temple of Apollo the few moments 
we call life ; let who will cnlift themfelves 



Sttùcmg the gilded (laves of lionot : as for me r 
nature ha» made me more ambitious of real 
happinefs than outward (how ; nor will I 
ever lofe my liberty for the fake of a few 
f andom eflays defigned chiefly for my ow» 
araufement : the fpring every where prefentfr 
jas with a profbfion of fweet bloflbms, an im- 
menfe variety of*beautiful flowers ; but few 
are deftined to bring any real fruit t& matu- 
rity. 

However, I woufd not Bave you fo inter- 
pret my pbilofophy as if I meant to abjure 
the empire of poetry : I hate the drudgery, 
I fear the madnefc of it ; but I adore its> 
charms» If in my reveries, Bacchus fhould 
chance, or fome fupcrior power, to guide 
«»y fteps to- where the pure cryftal dreams of 
Parnaifus dc&end in murmuring rills to water 
«pr world j it fhould not be my wiih to be 
taken up in a fiery chariot to thofe towering 
heights where the warlike mufe, radient 
With glbry, hr a voice like thunder, imparts 
her myftcries to a Camoens, a Taflb, or a 
Milton :; ncr, I fhould rather pray that fome 
tfivioity would lead me to that folitary val- 
ley where la Fare and ChauKcu ; far from 
prejudice and refttefs ambition, near to the 
Cyprian' Goddcfs, and on a bed of rofes* were 
wont to drink, from the pure fourcc of na- 
ture, thofe harmonious numbers, the children 
of their pleafurcs ; to thofe fages, who^ ; **- 
toxkated with, fupreme delight^ could ' 
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pidly meet the gloomy monarch ; who hand 
in hand with love could calmly march down 
to Charon's barque, to the found of the lute, 
in the fteps of the tender Anacreon. 

There, if 1 can difcovcr their track J if I 
can find out that native elegance j that fenti- 
mental ton ; that charming negligence which 
made them the poets of the graces : I fhaM 
defire no more than the honor of the fweet 
myrtle : Apollo may give or take the laurel» 
from me at his pleafurc. 

What a fool muft hfr be, who^ feduced by 
vain story, facrifices the prefent to grafp at 
the fbadow of futurity ? can all the breath of 
fame ; all the ineenfe of pofterity counters 
ballance the moment I now live in the bofom 
of liberty ; tafling, in the enjbymeat of my- 
felf and my friend ; plcafures more fbbftai*- 
tiaHhan their boafted immortality ? No, let 
us not wafte our golden days in cruel ftndîes, 
in hopes of producing doubtful miracles : 
alas! while We now hold the pencil, time is 
on the wing ; the fair feafon pafTes, Clotho 
continues to fpin, and wind up a mukîtudfe 
of moments for which pteafure wHI demand 
an account. To feeure our happinefs is the 
voice of nature, and ought to be our firft 
care : when that is done, we may be allowed 
to amufe ourfelves with the lyre ; when bea»~ 
ty in a jovial mopd demands a £bng from the* 
graces. 



But whatever rank heaven refer Ves for mef f 
whether 1 follow Thalia or Minerva j hea£ 
tzz, mule, and liften to the terms on which 
i allow thee to add poetical numbers to any of 
my writings» 

In undertaking a journey to the double hilly 
<$oft thou confider the dangers of the road ? 
doft thou confider that error, captivating thy 
fenfes, ând ca&ing a mill before thy eyes, 
Will ufe all the delufive arts (he is mvftrefs of 
to bewilder thee and lead thee in paths tha£ 
muft end in everlafting cooftifioti ? know 
Éhen, that in 4 happier days the road to ParnaA 
lus was iafe and cafy ; no lavage monder 
haunted the pafîes ; no poifonous viper lay in 
ambufh to watch the fteps of the unwary 
traveller : it was thef* the road to Olympus, 
<he temple of wifdom. There the harmoni* 
jdus lyre, and the melodious pipe joined the 
-wifdom of the ferpent with the fimplicity of 
the dove : thofe generous rivals knew not the 
dangerous art of mixing gall in the ambrofial 
■cup : the zephyrs of thofe (hining hills, ac- 
euftômed to the fwêet fotfnd of the guitar, 
had never awaked the echoes with any infa- 
mous or barbarous notes ; when evocated by 
the potent charms of vice, two hideous f pec- 
ires rifîng from the ftyx, abfeenjity impure, 
-and gloomy calumny^ audaciotifly entering, 
fhofe fa cred retreats, began to raife their, 
ifeice in accents unknown. LoVewept : the 
À a ± 
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laurel? withered, and the mufes fled ; but 
Apollo, quickly alarmed, and glowing with 
juit reientinent ; precipitating thefc daugh* \ 
tens of. the night down from the top of the 
Aonian mount, foon replung'd them in their 
native infamy y leaving to the world this in- 
ftru&ive leflbn : that virtue^ queen of har* 
mony, and fhe alone is able to give birth to 
true poetry. 

Thus difappointed of their hopes, and 
burning with latanic rage, upon the broken 
cliffy of a deep rock not. far from thence, 
they built their pandemonium^ the phantom of 
Parnaffus : and there, to encreafe the num- 
ber ôf their profane adorers, thefe impure 
rivals of the chafte fiftcrs, with a cenfor in 
their band futtof unhallowed fire, received 
the prefer ib'd rhimers who were eternally 
excluded from the temple . of fame. Thut 
the vile hornet, itn potently jealous of the in** 
duftrious bee, attempts in vain to imitate her 
ne&af, while he extracts the venomous juice 
xif every unclean herb* There it is that the 
numerous fwarm of abfeure Jatyrifts ; thofe 
artifls of .duUnefs and obfeenity j> nurfed by 
the fumes of hatred or debauchery, forge in 
the dark their infipid rhimes ; thofe Jcumlou* 
famfhtetS) thofe infamous libels, and all that 
•fpawn of anonymous monfters with which' 
Battavia threatens to overflow the world • 

O ihameful proftitution of genius I what 
a pity is it that this precious gift ; this 



riiaraiTng art ; this heavenly language ffiafc 
was given us to fing the praiies of the Gods r 
the virtues of the hero, andthe beauties ol the 
fair, fbould' be thus degraded by the banditti 
of ParnafTus, into the jargon of megera ; the 
impure organ of calumny, the advocate of 
vice and the difgrace of manners ! but fuel* 
is the fate of our unhappy planet ; that the 
mild and falutary dews of the morning, de- % 
fcending from heaven to water and refreftv 
the fweet flowers, will often gwe life and* 
vegetation ta noxious plants that contain » 
mortal poifon. 

I am perffraded, mufe, thou will never 
Mften to the fong of obfeene licentioufnefs y 
thou wilt never facrifice to that infamous» 
deity : but being naturally too aptto laugh \ 
perhaps thou/ may be lcdueed into the fervice 
of fatyi-e i O guard againft the infeftion of 
that cynical humor ! wouldft thou gain the 
prize of wit to become the horror of fbciety ?• 
wouldft thou part with thy honor to gain the 
applaufe of fools ? 

I would have a ma» of genius infpircJ 
with a nobler ambition*, that of being belov* 
cd ; that of feeing his writings, in regions 
where his name is unknown, expreffing the 
native fimplicity of his manners and making 
•very reider his friend ; that of diffipflting 
the mift of vulgar prejudice, and convincing 
the world that one may pfrafe without forfeit- 
ing his honor j reuniting thofe characters 
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that ought never to be feparated, the elegatft 
writer, the good citizen, and the true pa»- 
triot, 

There is yet another rock that I had al moft 
forgot to mention. While yoit carefully (hun 
thdt dangerous gtflf where cauflic iàtyre, 
Bourilhing the fire that devour* her, fpend» 
the acrimony of her gall ; O ! beware of 
running on that barren coaft where that mon- 
fter of doubtful fex, the odious panegyric 
feigns : you will eaGIy know hef by- her 
emafculated voice* hfer timid look, and fim* 
pering fraile ; and dill more by the infîpid ti- 
tle of her lullaby writings, fuch as odes to 
the great and nofegay* to the fair ; finging 
the world aflecp. For you muft know that 
the God of tafte excludes, from his immortal 
court, the fawnfog fyfophantë arte vile flattered 
ts much as thç envious and dark import or. 

Go then* my mule; fori balte done : and may 
this friendly thread condtfft thee fafc through 
that la yrinth where thoufands have irreco- 
verably loft their way. Should the whole 
froop' of invtfibie critics eh&ace ra attack 
thee, receive their harmlefs fire with intrepi* 
<ity ; it cannot hurt thee : keep on thy courfe, 
©or dare to look behind thee : anfwer thertr 
ftot, but le^ve that care to filent contempts 
to return their injurious attacks would only 
ferve to honour them and degrade thyfèlf. 

And to enable thee religioufly to obferv* 
this law } he fure to keep J>cfore thy eyei 
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tbe example of ^ that great man whôfë brill htnt 
youth was crowned by every mufe ; and who 
now retains, in mafculine age, the art of be* 
mg amiable and happy* For many years he 
wats tfhc bâttof «lalice and envy ; who incef- 
tfantiy followed his fteps, endeavouring to 
jpoifon the happinefs of his life by engaging 
toim in fïiameful quarrels and unmanly dif- 
pûtes : but wifely retiring within the in- 
trcfichment of a- noble filence, he baffled all 
the fchemes of his rivals ; tho' able to con- 
quer, he left them in peace. Thus, when a 
cloud of crows diftuçbs the peaee of his her- 
mitage, the fiighfeugale in filence leaves the 
air to their clamorous complaints, waiting 
with patience till the charming voice of fome 
tvvmph or fhepherde& awakes bis paflion and 
animates his fong *' " 

Come then, my tfiufe, engrave thefe max- 
ims on thy heart ; and I (haU ever be at thy 
devotion : fear not the frowns of the great, 
nor the more dangerous infolence of the mul- 
titude^ But I ftill hear the common cry: 
that there is no Mecenas to patronize merit* 
I know well that a dark cfoud hangs over the 
:horizoft of the literary world : but let us 
trftce the evil up to its fource. Can we ex- 
-peft that a more propitious fan ffitouid bring 
back thofe golden days we fo much regret*, 
while we fee (6 many thoufands of learned 
jnen facrificing to infernal mufes ; when w« 
ice them* by a fhameful emulation^ teasing. 



Mt another in pietct, breathing the fpir 
and language of the furies, and degradi 
the noble talents that nature has put in thei 
hands ? believe me, mufe, the molt fhinin 
talents, when feparated from virtue, are & 
far from commanding our eftccm that the; 
merit our bigheft deteftation. How can he 
arrive at true glory who purfues it by means 
that are truly infamous Î 

Had men of genius the fortitude to exert 
their natural powers fb a* to arife but a few 
degrees above the iofe&ed atmofphere of po- 
pular error aad party prejudice : would jihcy 
but condder thcrafelves as one republic of 
choice fpirits lent into our planet for the good 
•f their fpecies j we ftonld behold a new 
creation. Inftead of meanly contending for 
the prize of wit ; we fhould fee them fired 
with the more legitimate ambition of emu* 
Eating each other in virtue and friendfhfp : 
inftead of wrangling and difputing about 
words of doubtful fenfe ; we fhould fee them 
uniting their honeft endeavours kr the fcarch 
of truth, with a firm refolution tp embrace it 
wherever it appears : inftead of laying ftiarea 
for the unwary multitude and fpirting with 
the credulity of their fellow mortals j. we 
fhould fee them employing their time and ta- 
lents in works ufeful and ornamental to foci- 
ety ; we fhould fee t^em every where turn- 
ing their united forces vigoroufly to attack 
•lui beat down the fortress of igpoKaaco, 
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bigotry and vice, thofe common enemies of 
mankind ; we fhould fee Richelieus and Col- 
berts arife in every climate $ in a word we 

2 fhould foon fee the artsrifing with new luftre 

: from thofe tombs where now they feem bu- 

: ried in oblivion. 

As for th«e, raufe, while others of Aran-» 

t ger wing take a nobler flight ; do thoiTkeep 
ftcady in the friendfhip of virtue and honeft 

j pleafure : thou Ihalt ever be welcome to pay 
roe 'a vîfit, either in the drcfe of a fociai 
nymph or fenfible (hepberdefs ; and when 

: thou comeft, be fure to bring fweet liberty 
along with thee, to draw me fome fmiling 

; pi&ures, not lb much to court applaufe as to 

f beguile the tedious hours, t ***•**£ 
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